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PREFACE. 



The Greneral Association of Connecticut, constrained by a demand from many qoarters 
ior a more* satisfactory book of praise, passed a resolution instructing and autborizing a com- 
mittee of five pastora— namely, W. T. Eustis, Jr., E. P. Parker, M. M. G. Dana, H. N. 
Danning, and L. L. Paine — to prepare and publish, in their behalf, a new Hymn and Tune 
Book. 

Thus instructed and authorized, the Committee immediately set themselves to perform the 
work given into their hands, striving to fulfil both the letter and the spirit of the commission 
ttejr had received, not in their own wisdom merely, but relying on the guidance of the Spirit 
of all wisdom and grace, and seeking, also, the suggestions and assistance of many of their 
brethren in the cbtirches. 

This " Book of Praise " they now offer to the General Association of Connecticut, and to 
^Utbe churches of Christ in the land, as the fiiiit of their long and arduous labors. 

In the selection of hymns firom various sources, in the delicate work of deciding between 
detent readings of well-known hymns, and in the adoption of a plan of arrangement, they 
iave not proceeded without the most careful research and deliberation. 

^e ^vision of the book into several distinct sections, each of which is prefaced by a sum- 
'"^I'y statement of its contents, together with the index of sections which faces the first page of 
'iyi&Qs, will, it is believed, greatly assist the readers in becoming speedily familiar with the 
^tire book, and also in readily finding hymns suited to any given topic. 

Here and there a hymii may be found which seems to be arbitrarily located. While a few 
SQch instances were unavoidable under the present plan of arrangement, they are quite unim- 
Mnt as compared with its many and decided advantages. 

In the selection of hymns, the chief aim has been to make the book, what its name imports, 
* Book of Praise. Hymns that throb with a warm spiritual life, — devotional rather than 
«i'iactic, — that bear the soul upward toward Grod and Christ and heaven, "on devotion's 
% wing " and in which, as in the Psalms of David, the worshipping spirit delights to poor 
^ and offer up the sacrifices of praise, have been chiefly sought. Watts and Charles Wesley 
^ the principal contributors to this collection. While there are very few new hymns in this 
(and these, for the most part, from the pen that wrote "My faith looks up to thee"), 
are not a few of rare merit and beauty, which have never been published in any similar 
^JoIIection. 

With respect to the " alterations ** of hymns, sufllce it to say that the hymns in this book 
heen faithftdly compared with their original forms, so far as such comparisons were pos- 
'i and the original readings have been faithMly adhered to, except where hymns have Been 
^nifestly improved by alterations which usage has sanctioned. That this rule of driticism 
^ indefinite, and leaves the door still open to errors and abuses, the editors are well awaro. If 
^n the application of the rule their judgments have been sometimes in fault, it will b& to^them 
•ess a matter of wonder than of regret. For some unusually sensible remarks upoii tfiis whole- 
'^hject of hymn-mending, the reader is commended to a most delightful book by theuBi^vu S^ 



IV Preface. 

W. Christophers (London : S. W. Partridge. New Tork : A. D. F. Randolph), entitled, 
" Hymn-Writers and their Hymns." 

With regard to the music of this collection, the editors have endeavored to select tunes 
which would render congregational singing practicable, profitable, and pleasant, — avoiding 
the extremes of commonplace music on the one hand, and of too difficult music on the other. 

To Dr. Bay Palmer, for permission to use many of his valuable hymns, and for his kindness 
in contributing several new and beautiful compositions for this work, thanks are most cordially 
rendered. 

Many of the tunes in this book are the property of American authors or publishers, and ai« 
herein used by their permission. Among those from, whom, by special arrangement, valuable 
tunes and hjrmns have been obtained, may be named, Messrs. Barnes & Burr, Messrs. Mason 
Bros., Mr. John Wil^y, Mr. S. T. Gordon, Dr. Thomas Hastings, Mr. Asa Hull, Mr. George 
Eingsley, Mr. George F. Boot, and OUver Ditson & Co. 

To those who have contributed either hymns or music to these pages, and to all who, in 
any way, have assisted in the preparation of this work, — and more particularly to Rev. T. J. 
' Holmes, Mr. £. P. H Thompson, and Dudley Buck, Jr., organist of the Park Church in Hart- 
ford,— the editors tender their grateful acknowledgments. 

The rest of the Committee would express their own obligation to the Rev. £. P. Parker for 
the indefatigable zeal and energy which he has exhibited in the preparation and publication 
of this " Book of Praise." To him the churches are chiefly indebted for the completeness of 
this new aid to devotion. 

The editors would present their completed task to the General Association of Connecticut, 
and to the churches of our common faith throughout the land, in the hope and prayer that it 
may prove a means of spiritual peace and comfort to many souls, a useful and profitable 
ypftn^is^l of devotion in the services of the sanctuary, and so an acceptable offering unto the 

Lord. 

W. T. EUSTIS, Jr., 

EDWm P. PARKER, 

M. M. G. DANA, 

H. N. DUNNING, 

. L. L. PAINE. 

Habtfobd, April, 1868 
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Selections for Chanting. 



No.1. 




Matt. 6:0, 



UOx][B Father which art m heayen, hallowed | i$ % name; 
(Thy kingdom come^ thy will be done in { earth ae it is in heaven. 

^{Qtire ns thia day our | daily bread; 
(And &igiye ns our debts as | we forgive eur deUore. 

3 (And lead us not into temptation, but deliver J us frem evil; 
(For thine ia the kingdom, and the power, and the | glory^ foreieer. Amen. 



U Oh, praise the Father, | praise the Son, 
\ The I Lamb far sinners given^ 

2| And Holy Ohost^ through | whom alone 
\ Our I souls are raised to heaven. 



UdhoiRY be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost: 

2 (As it was in the beginning, is now, and | eoer shaU ie^ 
\ World I without end. Amen. 



No. 2. 



GLOBU UBI. 




j 



Chants. 



No. 3. 



GRBGOSIAK. 




l^MOmt. 



*1 ( Blesssd is the mdn that walketh- not id the eouBs^l | of the ftn^otU^y 
\ Nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the | seat - of the scamjul, 

2 ( But his delight is in the | law of the Lord ; 

(And in his law ^ofli'lie | me<Mtat&d(tif'and^M^M, ' 

3 ( And he shall be like' a tree planted "by the' rivers of ^at^t tfcdt "bririgefth'fdrth 
•< his I Jruit in his season ; 

( His leaf also shall not wittier,' sad whatsoerer he, j da^Mi'shalLpnmpeir* 

4 ( The ungodly I <r^6Mo^ j0 ; 

(Bttt'lake the e^aff ,whit!^ the | "wioK^^^rivetik awo^y. 

6 J Therefore the ungodly shall not | stand in the judgmeTvty 
(Nor sinners in the congre | gationjif the righteous, 

6 f For the Lord knoweth the | way of the righteous ; 
(But the way of the un | god- ly shall perish. . 

3. Psalms. ^ 

ICO Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy' name' io | Mih^tqHh / • . 

( Who hast set thy | glory above the Jieavens, . 

2 ( Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength be | catise 
< of thine enemieSf . 

( That thou mightest still the | ene - my and the avenger, 

3 ( When I consider thy heavens, the'j feo»*te df iAyyingA*s/ 
( The moon and the stars | which thou hast ordixme^; 

4 (What is man, that thofc^trt?.^ wa^ifi\9f;i(m? 

( And the son of man I ^Aa^ ^A.(m t;mf e^^ Acivir ^ . .t , . ,, 

6 ( For thou hast made him a little lower | than the angels^ 
\Aiid\i2&t cjx)wneid \ hirn %oith,^lcm/ ^^^ 

^ 6 ( Thou madest him to have dominion over the | works of thy hands : 

•;7~ tTh q u hast put «l^^|^-^tnJ9r*d«i«a*^ hisfeetz 

^ (^ \ shhep and (M^eniy ^ ! • . ' \ 

(Yea, and the | beasts of the field : i 

8 J The fowl of the air, and the \fl^h of the seoy ' * ' t 

\ I And whatsoerrer fassetb^ thrmigh tM paths of, ih4 seas. , j 

• . £9 O Lord our Li^d^ how exce^nt is thy liame in all the eflrth !] 

KOTB.— Omit last yene in chanting, and doee with the "Gloria P^trL" 



• t 



Chants,. 



4. PMlm 19. 

1 ( Ths heavens declare the glozy of Ood, and the firmament sheweth his | handy 



\ 



work. 



Day unto day nttereth speech^ and night nnto J night * sheweth knowledge. 

2 ( There is no speech n!^r«Janguage wheye their | voice is not heard. 
} lEheir line is gone out through all the earthy and their | words to the end of the 
( wc(rld. 

.3 (The law of the Lord is perfect, con | ve^ng the soul: 
(The testimony of the Lord is sorey | making wise the simple. 

4 ( The statutes of the Lord are right, re | joieing the heart t 
\ The commandment of the Lord is pure, en | Ughtening the eyes. 

6 ( The fear of the Lord is clean, en | during forever : 
( The judgments of the Lord are true and | righteous altogether. 

6 ( More to be desired are they than gdd, yea, than | mtieh fine fold; 
\ Sweeter alsa thanr | honey fund the hoiiey - comh. 

7 ( Moreover, by them is thy | servayvk warned; 
(And in keeping of | thern^is great reward. 

8 (Who can under | stand his errors; 
(Glea&se thou | me firoiftseeret fituUs* 

9 (Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous Bins: Jet them not have Ao \ 
minion over m/e ; 

Then shall I be upright, and I shall be ini^oeent | /rim fheg^eq;tiPjransgrespym. 

10 ( Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation | of my hearty 

(Be acceptable in thy sight, Lord, my | strength dnd my re&eeman - ^ 



1 



No. 4. 




> » 



S* ^ Ptaba 28. 

1 (The Lord is my Shepherd, I | sh^ not want » 

•j He maketh me to lie down in green, pastures, he leadeth jpb beside the |. f^2- 
( waters. . ' [ 

2 r He restoreth my soul, he leadeth me in the patbe of righteousness for his | napless - 

sahe. . , . 

I Yea^ though I walk thi^pti^^ tl;^ valley of the shadpw of de^th, I will fear.no 
[ evil, for thou art with me, thy rod and thy | staff they comfort me. 

3 (Thou preparest a table before me in the presence' <^ n^i^e eaemiea t thou aQoint- 
I est my head with oil : my | cup runneth over.- . \ . 

Surely goodness and mfin^ shall follow jne all A^.df^S pf ^ li^e: ^d X will 
dwell in the house of the | Lord forever.,^ Afien.^ 
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No. 6. 
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6. FMdm 94. 

1 C The earth is the Lovd^ and the | fidnesa thereof f 
\ The world, and | they thai dweU therein, 

2 ( For he hath founded it up | o» thM seasj 
\ And established | it upon the floods. 

3 J Who shall ascend into the | hill of the Lard? 
(And who shall stand | in his holy plcuce? 

4 ( He that hath clean hands and J a pure heart; 

\ Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor | sufom deeeitfidlSp. 

5 ( He shall receire the blessing | fimn the Lord ; 

\ And righteousness from the | wd of his salvation* 

6 f Lift up your heads, | ye gates ; 

\ And be ye lift up, ye everlaisting doors ; and the King of | glory shall eome tft. 

7 i Who is this | King of glory? 

\ The Lord strong and mighty, the | Lord mighty in battle* 

S ( Lift up your heads, | O ye gates; 
(Even lift them up> ye everlasting doors ; and the King of | glory shcUl come in. 

9 J Who is this | King of glory? 
(The Lord of hosts^ he \ is the King of glory. 

I • FBilm 2S. 

If Ukto thee, O Lord, do I lift | up my soul; 
\ Shew me thy ways, | Lordj teach me thy paths. 

2 ( Lead me in thy truth and | teach -ms; 
(For Uiou art the God of my salvation; on thee do 1 1 wait all the day. 

S ( Bemember, O Lord, thy tender mercies, and | lotring kindnesses; 
\ For they have been | ever of' old. 

4 ( Bemember not the sins of my youth, nor ) my transgressions ; 

\ According to thy mercy remember thou me for thy | goodnes^ sake^ Lord. 

5 ( Qooi and uprieht | is the Lord: 

\ Therefore will he teach | sinners in the way. 

6 J The meek will he I guide in judgment ; 
\ And the | meek wM he thaeh his way. 

7 ( All the paths of the Lord are ) mercy and truth 
(Unto such as keep his | covenant and his testtmomes. 

f Oloiy be to the Fitther, and | to the Son, 
(And I to the Holy Ohost: 

!As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shaU be, 
World J u^ithout eruL Amen. 



Chants. 



5 



No. 6. 





°* Pnlm 2T. 

WThb Lord is my light and mj salyation; whom | shaU I fear? 
(The Lord is the strength of mj life, of | whom skaU I he afraid? 

M Though an host should encamp ahout me, my heart | shaU not fear ; 
(Though war should rise against me, in this will 1 1 he confident 

3 ( One thing have I desired | of the Lord; 
(That I ^DUL I seek after ; 

^(That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the | days of my life^ 
(To hehold the heauty of the Lord, and | to inquire in his temple, 

H^or in the time of trouhle he shall hide me in | his pavilion; 
(In the secret of his tahemacle shall he hide me : he shall \ set me on a rock. 

H And now shdl mine head be lifted up above mine enemies \ round ahout me; 
< Therefore will I offer in his tabemade sacrifices of jdy ; X will sing, yea, I wiH 
( sing I praises to the Lord. 



^* From FMdm M. 

UOh, magnify the | Lord with me, 
(And let ua ex \ aU his name together. 

2(1 sought the Lord, and he heard me, and delivered me from | all my fears. 
-j The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear him, | and deliver^ 
\ eth thejn, 

3 1 Oh, taste and see that the | Lord is good! 
(Blessed is the | m/in who trusts in him. 

^ fOh, fear the Lord, | ye his saints^ 
(For there is no | want to them that fear him. 

^ ( The young lions do lack and | suffer hunger^ 
( But they that seek the Lord shall not | want any good thing. 

6 ( The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a | hroken hearty 
( And saveth sudi as be | of a contrite spirit* 

7 ( The righteous cry and the | Lord - heareth, 
(And delivereth them \ out of all their troubles. 

S ( The Lord redeemeth the | soul of his servants; 
(And none of them that trus^ in | him shall he desolate. 



'CRdrits. 



No. 7. 




11. 



» From Psalm 42. 

As ihe hart panteth afier the water-brooks, so panieth my soul after | the^ Ood ; 
My floul thirsteth fpr God^ for the living God : wj^en shall I coipe and ap | pedr^ 
before Chd? 

My tears have been my meat | day and night, 

While they continually say unto | me, where is thy God ? 

Why art thou cast down, O my soUl ? and why art thou disquiet I. ed within vie? 
Hope thou in God \ fi)r I shall yet praise him io't the | h^ - of hxs coMien(mce, 

O my God, my soul is cast | dovm ttrUhin me, 
All thy Waves and thy billows | are gohe overine. 

Yet the Lord will command his loving-kindness ( in the day- time, 
And in the night his song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the | God- of 
my life. 

Why art thou cast down, my sotfl ? and why art thou disquiet J ed within vfie ? 
Hope thou in God, for I shall yet praise him who is the health of my I courite^ 
nance, and my Ood. 

Gbeat is the Lord,- and :^atiy to be praided in the city ( of out God, 
In the I m>ountain of his holiness. ' 

Beautiful for | situation. 

The joy of the whole | earth is Mount ^ Zion. 

We have thought of thy loving | kindness^ O God ; 
In the I midst - cf thy temple. 

According to thy name, God,. so is thy praise unto the [ ends of the earth; 
Thy right hand is | full of righteousness. 

Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of | Jvdah he ^lad 
Be I cause -of thy judgments. 

Walk about Zion, and go | round about her, 
I Tell the towers thereof. . ' 



Mark ye well her bulwarks, con | sider her palaces, 
That ye may teU> it to the gene | ration following. 

For this God is our God for | ever ^w^ ^^rj 
He will be our guide | even unto death* 



\ Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
(And I to the Holy Ghost ; 

f As it was in the beginning, is iiow^ and ] ever shall be, 
\'Wor\dL\tvithotit €7id. Amen. 



C^(fnfs. 



% 



No. 8. 



DR. RA^fD^fft 





12. pBalm46. 

1 j 6oD is our I refuge and strength^ 

(A very | present help in trouble. . • 

2 1 Therefore will we not fear though the. [ earth- be ffifiopefif 
\ And though the mountains he carried in | to^ the micUt of t1\e sea. 

3 ( Though the waters thereof | roar and he trovhledf, 

\ Though the mountains | shake with the swellvi\g thereof* 

4 (There is a river^ the streams whereof shall make glad the | cUy qf Qfflf , 
(The holy place of the tahemacles | of the mosf-Migh. 

5 ( God is in the midst of her: she shall | not be moved; 
(God shall | help her, and tha;t right early ^ 

6 ( The heathen raged^ the J kingdoms w^e Tnpved: 
(He uttered his | voice, the earth -melted. 

7 f Come, behold the J rvorks of the Lord. ; , , « • t 
(What desolations he hath \ m>ade in all the earth; 

8 f He maketh wars to cease unto the I ends of the earthy 

\ He breaketh the how, and cutte'th tne spear in sunder ; he bumeth the | chofiot 
( in the fire, . , 

9 (Be still, and know that ] lam Gcodf 

\ I will be. ex£i»lted among the heathen, I will be e:^^ [ alted in the earth* 

10 (The Lord of | hosts is with us; 

\ The Grod of | Jacob is our refuge, 

13. Psalm te. 

1 J How excellent is thy lotring | kindness, O God! 
\ Therefore the children of men put their trust under the | shadow of thy tvinfs. 

2 f They shall be abun4antly satisfied with the fetness | of thy house; 
(And thou shalt make them drink of the | Aver of thy pleasure. 

3 ( For with thee is the | fountain of lif^ ; , 
\ In thy I tight shaM we see light. 

^ \ Oh, continue thy loving^kindness unto | them that know thee^ ' 

\ And thy righteousness to the | upright in heart. Amen. 
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No. 9. 



OBaOOBIAW. 
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14. Ptnlm SI. 

1 CHave mercy upon me, God, according to thj | laving - kindness : 
(According unto the multitude of thy tender mercies | blot <mt my transgressions. 

. 2 ( Wash me thoroughly from | mine iniquity^ 
\ And I cleanse me from my sin. 

3 ( For I- acknowledge | my transgressionsp 
I And my | sin is ever be/ore m«. 

4 ( Hide thy face | from my sins, 

\ And blot out | all mine iniquities* 

5 ( Create in me a clean | heart, God : 
\ And renew a right | spirit within me. 

6 f Cast me not away | from thy presence, 

\ And take not thy | Holy iSpirtt from me. 

7 ( Bestore unto me the joy of | thy salvation^ 
\ And uphold me | wittt thy free - Spirit. 

8 ( Then will I teach trans | aressors thy waySf 
\ And sinners shall be con \ verted unto thee. 

9 J DeHrer me from blood-guiltiness, Cod, thou God of | my salvation^ 
\ And my tongue shall sing aloud | of thy righteousness. 

10 f Lord, open | thou my lips; 

\ And my mouth | shtxU skew forth thy praise* 

11 C For thou desirest not sacrifice : else | would I give it: 
(Thou delightest | not in burnt ^ offering. 

12 ( The sacrifices of Cod are a | broken spirit; 

\ A broken and a contrite heart, Cod^ | thou unit not despise. 

( Glory be to the Father, and |. to the Son, 
(And I to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shaU be, 
\ World I without end. Amen. 
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16. 
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Pnlu O, 

Truly my soul waiteth | up<m Ghd: 
From him | eometh my salvation. 

He only is my Bock, and I my saZvatum ; 

He IB my defence : I shall ] not be greatly moved. 

My soul, wait thou only I upon Ood; 
Formy expec | tation is from him. 

He Qnly is my Bock, and I my salvation ; 
He is my defence ! | I shau not be moved. 

la God is my salyation | and my glory; 

The rock of my strength, an& my | refiige is in Ood. 

Trust in him at all times: ye people, pour out your | heart btfore him^ 
God I is a refuse for us. 

Trust not in oppression, and become not | vain in robbery ; 
If riches increase, set | not your heart upon them. 

God hath | spoken ones : 

Twice have I heard this, that power be | longeth unto Ood. 

Also^ unto thee, O Lord, be | longeth m«rey ; 

For thou renderest to erery man ac | cording to his work. 

^S* Ptnlm SS. 

UO Ood, thou art my God; early [will I seek thee: 

-j Uy soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh longeth for thee in a dry and thirsty land 
( where no water is. 

2 (To see thy power and thy glory, so as I have seen thee ] in the sanetuary. 
Because tiiy loving kindness is better than life, my | lips shaU praise thee. 

^ I Thus will I bless thee | while Hive: 
(I will lift up my | hands - in thy name. 

^fUy soul shall be satisfied as with | marrow and fatness ; 
(And my mouth shall | praise thee with joyful lips / 

6 (Because thou hast I deen my A«fo, 
( Therefore in the shadow of thy | vnngs will Ir^oiee. 

J Glory be to the Father, and | to the Sony 
(And I to the Holy Ohost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall be, 
(World I without eruL Am^en. 
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Psalm 65. 

Praise waiteth for thee, | God in Zion ; 
And unto thee | s?baM the vow be performed, 

thou that hearest prayer, unto thee shall | all flesh come ; 
As for our transgressions, thoiu shalt | purge - them away. 

Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, and causest to approach unto thee, thaJb 

he may | dweU in thy courts : 
We shall be satisfied with the goodness of thy house^ even | of thy holy tihnple. 

By terrible things in righteousness vrilt thou answer U3, O God of | our salvor- 

tion ; 
Who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that are* afkr [ 

off upon the sea : 

Which by his strength setteiih fast the momitaisisi berag | girded ^mi^ power ; 
Which stilleth the noise of the seas, the noise of their wares, 8.nd the | iumuUiof 
the people. 

They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are afraid | c^ thy tokens : 
Thou makest the outgoings of the morning and | evening to r^oiGe* 

Thou visitest the earth and waterest it : thou greatly enriehest it with th* riyer 

of God which is | full ofwixber: 
Thou preparest them eom wfaen thou hast | so provided f on it* 

8 J Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly ; thou settlest the | furrows thereof: 
\ Thou makest it soft with showers ; th(Hi Uessest the | springing thereof 

18/1 Psalm 67. , ' 

1 ( God be merciful unto | us and bless us ; i 
( And cause his | /ace to shins upon vs. , 

2 f That thy way may be | known on earthy 
\ Thy saving | health among aXl nations. . 

3 ( Let the people praise | theCy Qody 
\ Let I all the people praise thee* 

4 ( Oh, let the nations be glad, and | singf^r j^: 

\ For thou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the | natiom upqn efl^rtk. 

5 J Let the people praise | theey Qod, 
\ Let I all the people praise thee. 

6 (■ Then shall the earth | yield her increasey 

I And God, even | our own God shall bless us. 

7 f God shall I 6^«-im; . 

( And all the ends of the | earth shall fear - him. 
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19« Psalm 72. 

• I 

1 f Give ihe Eirig tliy judgments, God, and tliy righteousness unto the | Kin^s*s<m* 
(He shall judge thy people with righteousness | and thy poor with judgment,. 

2 (He shall come down likd rain upon th© | Tmown- grass i 
(As I showers that water the earth. 

3 (In his days shall tihe | righteous flourish ; 

(And abuiidancd of peace so | lo7ig as the moon endureth. , 

4 (He shall have dominion also from | sea to sea, 

\ And from the liver uli' t to the emds of the earth, 

H Yea, all Kings shall fall down before him : all | nations shall serve hirru 
(His I name shall endvre forever. 

MHis name shall be continued as | long as the sun; 
(And men shall be blessed in him ; all I nations shall caU him itessed. 

' (Blessed be the Lord God, the | Crod of Israel^ 
(Who only | doeth wondrous things. 

8 1 And blessed be his glorious | name forever ; 
(And let the whole e&rth be filled with his | ghry. Amsn* 

20. From Fuam 77. 

Ijbf the day of my trouble I | $6ught the Lwdi 
(My aoul feftuied | ^ ht comforted. 

2 (Hath God forgotten to be gracious? Hath hd iti dtigeir i^hut up his | tender 
■j m0roi69? * 

(is his mercy clean gone forever? Doth his promiae } failfdr eoermM'e ? 

3 (And I said, This is nfy i» YfiMHiti^j 

\ I will remember the yeais id the right | hafiS of the Mott S^ffh. 

4 (thy way, O God, is [hi the sanctuaif / 
l^^N^oia^^^aivLl Gtf&a^our-GM? ' 

S I Thou art the ' God that f Soest womiets : 

(Thou hast. with thine a»pa redeemed thy people,, the | sons of Jacob anitfosepju 
6 ^ Thy way i^ in the se% and thy patih in the grdat wtttert, aad thy fbot^teps |- are 
not knoum / 
Thou Iedde»t ihy peepU tike $ flotik by the \ h0i4 of Mom and Jahm. 
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21. Pnlm 80. 

1 ( Give ear, O Sbepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph | like ajloekf 
(Thou that dwellest between the | ehertUdms, shine forth. 

2 J Turn us again, O God, and cause thy | face to shine ; 
\ I And we shaU be saved. 

3 r Lord of hosts, how long wilt thou be angxy aeainst the | prayer of thj/ people; 
< Thou feedest them with the bread of tears, and givest them | tears to drink in 
( grea;t measure. 

4 J Turn us again, Lord of hosts, and cause thy | face to shine; 
\ I And we shall he saved. 

5 ( Betum, we beseech thee, J Lord of hosts ; 

\ Look down &om hearen, ana be | hold and visit this vine ; 

6 ( And the vineyard which thy right | hand luUh planted^ 
(And the branch which thou | modest strong for thyself. 

7 ( So win we not go | haxkfrom thee ; 

\ Quicken us, and we will | eaU upon thy name. 

8 ( Turn us again, Lord G^ of hosts, cause thy | faee to shine; 
\ I and we shaU be saved. 

22. FMdm M. 

1 ( How amiably are thy tabernacles, O | Lord of hosts I 

\ My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord : my heart and my 
( flesh crieth | out for the living Ood. 

2 ( Yea^ the sparrow hath found a house, and the swallow a nest for herself where 



< she may | kw her youmg; 

(^ Even thine altars, Lord of | hostSj my King and my Ood. 



6 



Bles^ are they. that dwell in thy house : they will be still | praising thee: 
Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee ; in whose I Aeaff are the ways of them. 
Who passing through the vale of tears, make it a well ; me rain also \fiUeth thepools. 
They go from strength to strength, every one of them in Zion ap | peareth orfore 
Ood. 

Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer; give ear, | Chd ofja/xib ; 
Behold, O God our Shield, and look upon the | fate of thine anointed. 
For a day in thy courts is better I than a thousand; 

1 had rather be a doorkeeper in we house of my (Sodthan to dwell in the | tente 

of wickedness. 



1 (God lA greatly to be feared in the assembly | of the iainU^ 
(And to be had in leyerence of all | them that are about him. 

2 (0 Loid Qod of hosts, who is a strong Lord Uke | iifilo iheef 
( Or to thy futhfiilness I romut oioti^ - ^Aee ? 

3 (Thou hast a | mighty arm ; 

(Strong is thy hand, and | high is thy right hand, 

4 (Justice and judgment are the habitation | of thy Utrone^ 
(Mercy and truth shall I ^ ^^»r0 tAyy«i«0. 

5 ( Blessed is the people that know the | joyful sound; 

(They shall walk, O Lord, in the | light - of thy countenance. 

6 ( In tiiy name shall they rejoice | all the day; 
(And m iby righteousness I «Aa& <A^ ^ esxo^todL 

1 { LoBp, thou hast been our dwelling^plaoe in | aU genera&ans; 

< Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever tiioa hadst formed the earth and 
( the world, eroi from ererlasting to eret \ kuting thou art Ood 

2 ( Thou tumest man | to dettruetionf 

(And sayest, Be | turn, ye children of men. 

3 (For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday | when it iepaet, 
(And I as a watch in the nxght. 

4 ( Thou carriest them away as witih a flood ; Aey are | as a sleep; 
(In the morning they are like | grass which graweth up. 

^ I In the morning it flourisheth, and | groweth up; 
In the evening it is cut | doum and withereth, 

6 f For we are consumed | by thine anger^ 
(And by thy | wrath are we troubled 

Thou hast set our iniqui I ties before thee^ 

Onr secret sins in the lignt | of thy countmamee. 

B (For all our days are passed away I tn ^y tffro^Ay 
(We spend our | years as a tale that is told 

d(The days of our years are threescore years and ten : and if by reason of strength 
they be fourscore years, yet is their strength | labor and sorrow; 
For it is soon cut | off and we fly away. 

M ( Who knoweth the power I of thine anger ? 
(Eyen according to thy | /ear, so is thy wrath. 

U (So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our ) hearts unto wisdom. 
(Betum, O Lord, how long ? and let it repent thee eon | eer'ning thy servants. 

i2 ( Oh, satisfy us early with thy mercy ; that we may rejoice and be gladj aU our days. 

< Make us glad according to the days thou hast afflict^ us, and the | yeari we 
( h^ave seen eviL 

13 ( Let thy work appear un | to thy servants^ 
\IisA^Y \ glory unto their 6kUdren. 

U i And let the beauty of the Lord onr I Ood be upon us; 
•( And establish thou the ^9nA of oiv ns^'upon us; ye% dieif<oilcof oor | Kki^ 
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Qs^ Game/ let us m^ tui |, tot theLotd-: 

Let us make-ft joyM aoiM (oi t)M | rj^oofc o/ awt mihaf»9fi^ 

Let us come before his presence | with thonks^winff^ 
And make a joyful | noise unto hiuimfiihypaiBblv§9* 

For.tiie Lo«i is » | fjfrea^ (jW; 
And a great [King above all gods, 

Li his hand. «re the dejep plsoear | .-q^iAeeoM^/ 
The strength of the I \4i£C9 if 'A^oisQ* 

The sea is his, | and he 7na;(jiei€t; 
And his hand | formed the dic^.tmuA- 

Oh, come, let us worship, | and how d^mn^ 
Let us kneel be | fore the Lord our Maker* 

For he is | our^ God; 

And we are the people of his^ pft«toie^ .and tile | , ah/e^ "js^fi hisyJumd. 

So we thy people and sheep of.tla^.jMistare wiUgfere ibeo' [thuMc^ forever; 
We will shew forth thy | praise .ta^M\gwiertUums, 






26. ., Vvcam^x Bi^ajp^ 

1 ( Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds.vof tbe pe^ple^ ^5w<^nlo the Lord | gLoryi and 
strength; .... • . • 

Give unto the Lord the glory |.<Zu€U7^^Q %t9 na;?^ 

2 ( Oh, worship tjie Lord in, tUe.) b^v^ty ,of Jkoline^; 
"(Fear be [fore him, aH tM eartfi, 

3 t S^ajamong the iheathQB, I ;PAe J[i(>rd[ r«^^ 
(He sh^ll ] judge thepep^lfi rightequdy. 

4 f Let the heavens rejoice, and let the | earth be glad; \ 
Xltetiike sea, \ roar, and the fulness, t^en^, .,. , 

5 ( Let the field be joyful, and all thai | is fhe^eif^;, ' 
(Then shall all the tre^9,pObe.wo<^*P j joice bf^foT^fki^ fd^ . 

^^f For. be tmi^fff^ he€<Miiet|i.tO! | Jmi^ /Aeyea^if « f t . ; ' •' 

(With righteousness shall he judge the world, and ihM\\\p0ei^:ittfiih fiis trtUT^ 






■ • ''~, f " • » • «■ 



Gkmna. 



^S 



4«9/t6. 



HUJI^HBXilB. 




27. Psalmjtt. . ^ } 

^ 

1 f Oh, sing unto the Lord a | new - song ^ j 
\ 5^r he h«*h | ^idkme-^inartfmous thmgs. \ 

2 f With his own right hand and with his |^ holy arm, j 
(HEalii he gotten him | self the victory, ' 

3 f The Lord declared | his salvation 

\ His righteousness hath he openly shewed in the | sight ^of the heathen. 

4 ( He hath rememhered his mercy and truth toward the'|' hoiise df Israel ^ 
(All the ends of the world have seen the sal \ vation of our God, * 

6 f Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, | all ye lands;. 
\ Sing, re | joice, and give - thanks, * 

6 f Praise the Lord up I on the harp ; 

\ Sing to the harp witn a | psalm of thanksgiving. 

7 f With trumpets 1 also, and shawms ; 

\ Oh, show yoUTScWes jdyful be | fbre ihe Lord, the 'King, 

8 ( Let the sea make a noise, and all that |' therein is ; 
' I'Tii^ rduiid WQiitd, ia^.j ^^ thatdbffell therein. 

9 f Let the floods clap their 'bands, and let the hills he joyful together he | fbfe the 
I Lord; 

( Fop he I com^th to judge the earth. » 

10 (With righteousness shall he | judge the world; ' ' » • 

( And the | people with - equity* \ 

28. . FMOm IM. \ 

1 ( Oh, he joyful in the Lord, | all ye lamdk / > 

(Serve the Lord with gladness, and cdme beferd his [preseneefffkh a song. 

2 r Be ye sure that the Lord | he is God ; ' 

-< It is he that hath made us, and not wd oarsel^evf Wo am his people, and^ tiie | 
( sheep - of his pasture, . . 

3 f Oh, go your way into hi? gates with thanksgiving, and inljo his | cxmrUwiUh^pTawi^ : 
\ Be thankful unto hito^i and. | ^eak good of hts narne, , 

4 ( For the tiord is gracious, his mercy is | eperlastijf^g ; •- » * .' 
( And his truth endureth from gene. | ratUm to^g^nmUion* .. , ^ 

f Glory he to A^ tttS*eif,> iwidi| t6 the Son, ][' ^ 

XAnd \ to the Holy Ohost ; / 

(As it was in the beginning, is now; and | everiMXlief' 
\ World I unthout end* Am&iu 
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29. PMlmlOS. 

1 (Bless the Lord, j my soul: 

\ And all that is within me | bless his holy name* 

2 f Bless the Lord, | my soul : 

\ And for | get not all his benefits. 

3 ( Who forgiveth | cUl thy sin^ 

\ And healeth | cUl thine infirmities. 

4 ( Who redeemeth thy life \ from destruction ; 

\ And crowneth thee with loving | kindness and tender m^ercies. 



{ 



6 
10 



i 



The Lord is merciful and gracious ; slow to anger, and | plenteous inmere^^ 
He will not always chide, nor ke^ his | an ^ gerforevp'* 

He hath not dealt with us | after our sins, 
Nor rewarded us ac | cording to our iniquities. 

For as the heaven is high a | bove the earth, 

So great is his | mercy toward them thatfea/r him. 

As far as the east is | from the west, 

So far hath he removed [ our transgressions from us. 

Like as a father | pitieth his children, 
3o the Lord | pitieth them that fear him. 

For he | knoweth our frame ; 

He rememher | eth that m are dust 



11 (Bless the Lord, ye his angels that en \ eel in strength ; 

(That do his commandments, hearkening unto the | taiee - of his fOorJL 

12 ( Bless the Lord, 231\yehis hosts ; 

(Ye ministers of | his that do his pleasure. 

18 (Bless the Lord, all his worksy in all places ci \ his dominion f 
\ Bless the | Lord, my souL 

14 (Bless the Lorc^ | miy soulj, 

(And all that is within me | bless his holy name. 
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30. I^iiamllA. 

1 f Not unto 1 1«, JBoK^ 

(Kot unto usy but | unto thy name give glory j 

2 (For thy mBicy, and for | iky tru^Ws eake. 

(Wiietef ore should the heathen wy, | ii;Aef6 is now their God? 

3 f Israel; trust | thou in the Lord; 
(He I i« their help and their shield* 

4 f house of Aaron, trust | thou in the Lord; 
(He 1 19 their help and their shielck 

5 f Te ^afc fear the Lotd, trust I in ^Ae Xpn{/. 
(He I w their help and their shields 

^ I The Lord hath been mindful of us ; | hevntt bless us ; 
(He will bless the house of Israel ; he will | bless the house of Aortm. 

7 1 He will bless them that fear the Lord, both | smaUand great, 
(The Lord shall inct^aBe you more and [morey you tmd your ehUdrmt. 

8 (The heaven, even the heavens j are the LortPs ; 
(But the earth hath he given | to the Midren of men^^ 

HThe dead praise | not the Lordj 
(Kdiher any that go [ do^fm^inh: sUenee^ 

^MBut we will bless the Lord fiom this time Jdrtfa and £ir \ eivermere^ 
(Praise the | Lord! Praise ye the Lard I 

^* Iniah 62: 7*11. 

1 [How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth god& 
i l^ngs, that I jM^^Ae^A^neoM/ 

I That btingeth good tiding of good > that pubUsheth salvation ; that 8a>ith untq | 
I, Zion^ Thy Ood reigneth/ 

2 (Thy watchmen shall lift up the voice^ with the voice together { shctU they dn^:: 
(For they shall see eye to eye, when the [ Lord shaU bring apdin Zum. ' 

3 ( Break forth into ioy, sing together, ye waste places f of JmitsaHem / 
(For the Lord hath comforted his peeler, he | hallh rtdt^emed J^&nmcdem. 

4 (The Lord hath made bare his fielv aitir in the eyes oi \iiXtiike nmtiMmsi 
1 And aS ^ ettfe <^ tile ettrth^tthOLKM^iteeal | vMtm af our Q^ 
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1 I WJJ^ lifiMip mine eyes unto the hOlsj from whence | cometh my help. 

^ My help cometh from the Lord^ whidi made | heaven and earth. 

S He will not s^&t thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth thee 1 will not drnhberl 

4 Behold; he that keepeth Israel shall not I ehmber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord is thy shade upon thy | risfhi r hand* 

6 The sun shall not smite thee hj^ day^-nor the | moon hy mghU 

7 The Lord shaJl preserve thee from all eril : he shall pre | serve thy souL -• 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy <k>ming in, fiom this' tinve- faErth, 

and even for | evermore. 
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1 I WAS glad when they said unto ae, L^t us g6 into the | house of ih^Lofd. ' 

2 Our feet shall stand within thy gates, | 0' Jerusalem/ 

8 Jerusalem is^huilded as a city that is com [ pa>ct together; . . ^ 

4 Whither the tribes gQ i^p, the J tikbes of the Zord, 

5 Unto the .testimony of Israel, tt> give thanks unto tlie | nam^e of the Lord. ' 

6 For there are set thrones of judgQi^ti the thrones of the | hotise of David. [ 

7 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem ; . ihoiy shall | prosper that love thee / , 

8 Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity with | in thy palaces. , 

9 For my brethren and companions' sakes, I wijlnow say, | Feace be vnthin^t^ / 
10 Because ctf Ihe house bf the IiotA ouv Gtid, I will | seek thy good, 

\ 

34t Ptaliiil2S. 

1 Whicn the Lord turned again the captivity of Zioily we were like | them that dre^m t 
*i Then wdfl our mouth filled With laughter^ and our | timgue with singing.. V 

3 Th^ isaid they among the. heathen, The Lord hath done great | thithgsfor thenit 

4 The Loird hath done great things for usj where | of we are glad. -" \ ' 

5 Turn again, our .captivity, Lord, aA the j streams in the south. 

6 They.tWt eow in teawshall | reap in joy. / ■.['-'[ 

7 He thatsgoe*h fiir&.and weepeth, heaping j precious feed, 

8 Shi31 doulilleils^>eomQ again -v^tbjr^cing,: bringing | fUs sheaves with hini.. ^ 
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35. Pwim lao. 

Out of the depths have I cried unto | thee, Lord. ^; ; 

Lord, hear my voice; let thine ears be attentiye to the | vtnee of my aufjj^i^ 
tions. 

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, | who shall gtand? 
But there is forgiveness with thee^ |. that thou mayest he feared, 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth i^i^it, apd in. his .| word.dp J.hopei , 

My. soul vWf^teth ^ntbi^ ^rd^more thai^ | they that watch for the morninf^ 

Let Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord is n^eircyi and ) plenteous red^injh 

tion, ... ' . ; ..... 

And he shall redeem Israel from { all his iniquiti^. ... 

'> * • , • •• •• . f 

. , From Psalm 132* ... 

Arise, Lord, into thy rest; thou^ and the \ arkjof thy stren^; ; ^ 

Let thy priests be clothed with righteousness; and let thy | satn^ ^ shout fur Joy» 

For the Lord hath chosen Zion ; he hath desiiedatfor hi^ | ^aHMimu '1 
This is my rest forever ; here ynSX, I dwell ; for 1 1 hav6 deputed it* 

I will abundantly bless her proviskoi.; I will satisfy her: | poor with bread : • : 
I will also clothe her priests with ealvation^ and h^n sfoats ibImiII ] shout alo^dfor 



36 



2 
3 



1 
1 



37. 

1 ( Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good ; for Kis mercy en | dureth firever. 
\ Oh, give t^aiks unto the QoA 6f gods ; for hi6 | menn/ ekdupethf^ever. 

2 f Oh, give thanks to the Lord of lords ; for his mercy en | dureth forever, 

I To him who alone dbet^ great wotden ;' foi* his | mercy eiidureth fn^lsr, * 

3 r To him that by wisdom' inade^ the heaVens ; for his mercy en V dureth forever. 

< To him that stretched out the earth above the wa^rs ; ftxr mis; | mercy endareth 
{ forever. - ' 

4 f To him that made great lights j for his liaercy en | dureth forever. ■ ^ *■ ' 

< The sun to rule by day ; the moon and stars to rule by nigiit ; for' hin ) meroy enr 
( dureth forever. 

5 ( Who remembered us in our low estate; for his imerey- en | dureth fwever* • 
( And hath redeemed us from our enemies ; for his y mertiy Ofuh^reth f 01^90^4 

6 ( Who giveth food to all/fl^hi £ar )iis meicy.en | dureth foremen 

X Oh, give thanks unto the Qod of heaven ; for his | .mero^ endur^thformfOir, 
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FnImlB9. 

LoBDy tnoa hast search - ed | me and Knotint me. 

Tliou knowest my down - sitting and mine up • rising'; tfadn tmderstdiidest my | 
thought afar^ eff* 

Thou oompassest my path and my | lyin^ down; 
And art ac | qtuiinted tvith all my wdys: • 

For there is not a word in my tongue^ hut lo, Lord, thou knowest it | alto- 
gether: . ; r 
Thou hast heset me behind and Before, and' | laid thine hand upon ms. 

Sjich knowledge is too wonder | fiUfbr The; 
It is hig^, I cannot at | iain - un^vt, 

Whithfer shall I «> | frcrni tkp spirit? 

Or whither shall I "| Jlee -flvni thy pregeriee '? 

If 1 a^nd up iiito heaven; I f AW ah ther6 1 
If I tiiake my bed in | hdl, lot thou art thetA 

If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost J pdrt6 of the sea; 
Even there shall thy hand lead me, and | thy right hand shau hold ms : 

If I say, Surely the darkness shall | cover me; 
Even the | night shall be light a^bqut.me. 

Yeskf the darkness hideth not from thee, but the night shineth \ as the day: 
The darkness and the light ai^ | both alike to thee. * 

1 will prais^ thee ; for I am fearf]al}y and wop^er [Jisdly m^ide; 
Marvellous arej thy works, and that my soul | knotveth fight • wUL 

Search me,, O Gqii and | k^ow my heart; 
Try ine, and | hnow^ my - thoug?iis : 

And see if there be j^iy wicked ( waym me; 
And lead me in iiie | M^y* everlasting. 



< Gl6ff b6* td m TitHdr; «tf* | i& m 8ohj 
\JiM\ioiheAiilfGh(m;\ 

(As it was in tike begiiiiiing, is UbW, atid f M>Ai^'Sai 
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39. Psalm 145: 1-12. 

1(1 WILL extol thee, my Gk)d, King; and I will bless thy i^axDe for j eo^ and. et?er, 
Every day will I bless thee, and I will p]»>ise ^hy. | name /or ever and ev^r. 

2 1 Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised; and bis s^^atness | ($ unsearchable, 
\ One generation shall praise thy works to another, and shall de ] clare thy mighty /ai^, 

3(1 will speak of the glorious honor of thy m^jestyj, and of thy ] wondrHyas wcnfks; 
\ And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts; and | IwUl declare thy 
( yrea/tneas; 

^ r They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, and sing of thy [ 
I righteousness. 

(The Lord is gracious, p.nd full of co^lpa9sion, slow to anger | and of great -mercy, 

d (The Lord is good to all ; and his tender mercies are over | all his works; 
I All thy works shall praise thee, Lord ; ani thy ( sairUs shaU bless - thee. 

6 f They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom, an4 talk J of thy power; 
\ To make known to the sons of men his mighty acts^ and the glorious majesty [ 
( of his kingdom, , . 

^* . PMlxn 145: 1^1. 

1 ( Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, a^d t]xj ^j^abiipxix tbrpug1;^9ut, [ all0en^ 

•j a4iion$. ' '/ • 7 , . . 7 . 

( The Lord upholdeth all that fall, and raiseth | aU thai are bowed down, 

^ (The eyes of all wait upon thee; and thou giv^sjt itb^^ ^}^ me»^t \ in due. seasm; 
(Thou openest thine hand, and satisfiest the 49^ire ot | &p^ry fd/vingthfiffg. 

3 j The Lord is righteous in all his ways, and holy .ija | ail his works; 
(The Lord is nigh unto all tbeni that | caU on him in iiyth : 

4 (He will fulfil the desire of | them that fear him; 
(He will hear their | cry and save them, 

^ ( The Loid preserveth all | them that love him; 
( But all the | wicked wHl he destroy, 

6 (My mouth shall speak the | praise of the I^ord; 
(And let allvflash bl^ss his holy | n^amefor ever a/njdjBfoer. 
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41. 
6 



PwlmUe. 






Praise ve the Lord ; praise the Lord^ | my sotiL 
While I I live ivtU Iprdise ths Lord : 

I will sing praises unto my God while | I have being; 
Praise ye the Lord ; praise the | Lord - O my soul. 

Happy is he that hath the God of Jacoh J for his help; 
Whose hope is | in the Lord his €hd; ' 

Which made heaven and earth and sea and all that [ thei^ein is; 
Which keepeth | truth forev - er. 

Which executeth judgment | for the oppressed; 
Which giveth | food - to the hungry; 

The Lord looseth the prisoners : the Lord openeth the J eyes of the Hind; 
The Lord raiseth them that are bowed downi* the Lofrd I lov - eth the righteous. 

The Lord preserveth the strangers .jj he relieve th the fatherless | and tJpe widow; 
But the way of the wicked he [ twrrieth upside down. 

The Lord shall reign forever, even thy God, Zion, to | all generations. 
Praise ye the Lord. Praise the | Lord, my soul. 



42. 



Psalm 147: 13-90. 




Praisis the Lbrd, Jerusalem ; pifaise thy | €hd, O Zitm: 
For he hath strengthened the bars of thy ^tes 5 he hath blessed thy | chU - dren 
within thee. . . • 

He maketh peace in thy borders ; and fllUth thee with the finest \ of the wheat. 
He sendeth forth his commandment ; his word | runneth very sMftly. 

He giveth snoir fike wool ; he fecattereth iAiQ'ho^ct \ fii)stlike aishes. 
He casteth forth his ice like morsels : ^vho* cAd \ stand before his cold? < 

He sendeth out his word, and | meUM them; ' 

He causeth his wind to | blow, and mslteth them: • > >• - 

He sheweth his word | unto Jacob; 

His statutes and his | judgments unto Istaet: ' 

He hath not dealt so with | any nation; 

And as for his judgmehtb/they havie bot kitown fiieiii. | JPtahe^-ye the Lord. 
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43. Psalm 148. 

1 (Praise | ye the Lord: , - ' 
( Praise ye the Lord from the heavens ; J praise him in the heights. ' ' 

2 ( Praise ye him, all his angels ; praise ye him, | all his hosts, 

(Praise ye him, sun and moon ;* praise him, | all ye stars of light, ' ' 

3 (Praise him, ye heaven of heavens, and ye waters that he a | hove the hsavehsi^ 
(Let them praise the name of the Lord, for he commanded, | and they were crecked^ 

4 (He hath also estahlished them for | ever and ever; 
(He hath made a de | cree which shaU. not pass. 

5 (Praise the Lord from the earth, y^ drains, I and all deeps : 

(Fire and hail ; snow and vapor ; stormy J wind fuelling his word : , ' 

6 (Mountains and all hills ; fruitful trees, | and all cedars; '. * 
(Beasts and all cattle; creeping | things, and flying fowl : ^ 

7 (Kings of the earth, and all people ; princes, and all judges ] of the earth; 
\ Both young men and maidens ; { old - jnen and children : 

8 (Let them praise the name of the Lord ; fbr his name a | lone is eocoellent: 
(His glory is a | bove the heaven and earth. 
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^'(PsAiSE ye the Lord; praise God I in his sanctuary; 
(Praise him in the | firmament t)f fm power. 

2 (Praise him for his | mighty a^s; 

(Praise him according to his | excellent - greatness. 

3 ( Praise him with the sound of the trumpet; 
(Praise him with the psaltery and harp. 

4 ( Praise him with the | timbrel and dance; 

(Praise him with stringed | instruments and organs. 

5 (Praise him upon the loud-cymhals; 
(Praise him upon the high-sounding cyinbals. 

6 ( Let everything that hatfr breath | praise the Lard. 
(Praise - | ye ^Ae Lord. Amen. 
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give I strength - tmto oQ. 



46. 1 Chron. 29: 10-13. 

1 ( Blessed be thou. Lord God of Israel, for | ever and ever. 
\ Thine, Lord, is the [ greatness and the powery 

2 f And the glory and the victoiy | and the majesty ^ 
\ 'For all that is in the heaven and | in the earth is thine. 

3 ( Thine is the | kingdom^ Lord : 
I And thou art exalted as | hsad - over aU; 

4 f Both riches and honor | come of thee; 
\ And thou | reignest over alL 

6 ( And in thine hand is I power and might; 
\ And in thine hand it is to make great, and to gi 

6 ( Kow, therefore, our | God^ we thank thee, 
\ And I praise thy glorums name. 

46. tmOth 12. 

1 f Lord, I will praise thee, though thou irast^ | angry with m^ 
(^ Thine anger is toineidawaj, and thou | oowfciftegt'ms. 

2 ( Behold, Ood is | my salvation; 
\ I will I trust and not be afraid. 

3 i For the Lord Jehovah is my | strength and song; 
\ He also is be | come - my salvation. 

4 j Therefore with joy shall ye draw water oat of the I wdls of saivqiian: 
\ And in that day shall ye say. Praise the Lord, | ccUl upon his name. 

6 r Declare his doings among the pe(^le, make mention that his | nam^is 
< Sing unto the Lord^ for he hath done excellent things ; this is | known in 
(^ earth. 

6 (Cry and shout, thou inhabi | tant of Zion; 
\ For great is the Holy On^ of Israel | in the midst cf thee. 

( Glory be to the Father, and [ to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

f As it was in the beginning, is now^ and | evef ehaHl he^ 
\ World J without end. Amen. 
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47. Isalalias. 

1 ( Thou wilt keep him in perfeet |ieace, whose mind is \ gia^^ed an tke$; 
\ Be I cause he trusteth in thee, 

2 (Trust ye in the | Lard forever; 

(For in the Lord Jehovah is | everUutmff ttrength. 

3 ( The way of the just is | uprightness; 

(Thou, most upright, dost | weigh the path of the just, 

4 (Tea, in the way of thy judgments, Lord, have we | vmtedfw thee; 
(The desire of our soul is to thy name, and | to the remembranee of thee. 

5 (Witli my whole soul have I desired thee | in the night; 
(Ye% wii& my spirit within me, | IwHl seek thee early: 

6 (For when thy judgments are | in the earth, 

(The inhahitants of the | wo7*ld wiU learn ^rightewjun^, 

7 (Lord, thou wilt ordain | peajcefor usy 

j^For thou hast wrought | aU our works in us. 

8 (OXord our God, other l<«ds heside thee have had dtMninion | over us; 
(But hy Aee only will we make | mention of thy name. 

^* imiAse. 

1( Sat to them that are of a fearful heart. Be | strong, fear not : 

•j Behold your Grod will come with vengeanoe, eveja God with a moompeofie^ | Se 

{ wiU come and save you. 

2 fThen the eyes of the hliiid shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shaH | be 
J UMstf^aped: 

I Then shall the lame miMi leap as. an hart, and the | tongue of the duwit shall 

Z ( For in the wfldemess shall waters break ovi^ and J /sbreaTns in the desert: • 
< And an highway shall be there, and a way, and it shall be [ called the way of 
( holiness: 

4 (And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come ^to Zion with s^n^ and 
•< everlasting joy u^ [jp<m^Aeir'^ea<29; 

(They shall obtain joy and gladness^ and sorrow and ( sighing shaUflee awify^ 
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CoMFOBT ye/«oiafeii ve pxy pec^le | ^at^A yaurOod; 

Speak ye comfortably | to JeruscUem. . . 

And cry unto her that her warfare is accomplished^ her iniqni | iy.u. pardoned; 
For she hath received of the Lord^i haftd | double far all her sina. / . 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness^ Prepare the | wayof tl^ X^ofd; 
Make straight in the desert ft | hig^hwayfor our Chd* .....< 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain smd hill shajl . j te ro^ad^ l^w; 
And the crooked shall be made «traighty and the | rough -placeMjdain* \ i 

And the glory of the L6rd shall be repealed, and a.11 fleish shall \^^eoit toge^fi^; 
For the mouth of the Lord, the mouth of the | Lard haih ^pokm iU . 

Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, | saUh your Ood; 

Speak ye comfortably | to JertUcUem. < , . t 
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50. lialab 40. 

1 f The voice said) Cry } a&d he said, | What shall I cry ? 
(All flesh is grass, and all*the goodlmess thereof iaas the \fi(mor*qfr ihefiM.: 

2 J The grass withereth, the | flower fadeth; 
(But the word of our | God shall aixind forever, 

3(0 Zion, that bring^t good tidings, get thee up into the f higH^mo^nigdn : 
(O' Jetuealem, that bringe^t good tidings, Hft | v^ thy voico mth itron^h^ 

4 f Lift it up, be | not afraid/ 
l(^ay unto the cities of] Jiidah, bekold your God/ 

6 ( Behold the. Lord will come, with strong hand, and his arm shall | ruUfbr him; 
(Behold his reward is with him, | and his w&rk hefof^' hi>ni. ' • ' ' 

6 (He shall feed his flock like a shepherd ; he shall gather the | larnhs Ubith his arm 
(And caiTry them in his bosom, an€ i^haD gently lead | those that ure ivith'y&ung* 



% r 



( Glory be to the. Father, and I to the Son. 

iMfl^l to the Hdly Ghost; r . ; ' 

( Aa it.was in'th,e b€|daining, 19, now^ and | ever shalt be; 
( World I tuithout 6mU Amen. 
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Isaiah 40. 

( The Creator of the ends of the earth, | fainteik not, nor is weary* 

2 (He giveth | power^to the faint;- . . ^ 

(And to them thfit have.no | jiiighty he irusreaseth strength, 

3 (Eren tbe.youtha shall faipt and be weary, and tbQ yoimg ifien sbajl | ritte(rl3ffatt; 
(But they'tKat wait upon the | Lard ahalt renew their strength^; 

i ( They shaU mount \ Mp> with wing/i as eagles : 
( They shall run and not be weaiy ; . they shall | walk anfil not -/adnt. 

52. Iaaiah41,48, dkSl 

1 (Fear not, for | lam with thee; 
(Be not dismayed, , for J J- am ^Ay (?o«fi ' ' 

2(1 will strengthen thee': yea, | liviU help thee; 
I Yea, I will uphtrW' thee' with the- right | hand of my righteousness, 

3 ( Fear not, for I have re I deem - ed thee ; . 
(I have called thee by thy | naihef-thou art mine: 

4 ( When thou passest through the waters, I J will he with thee; 
( And through the rivers,* tnejr I shall not overflow thee. 

5 ( For a small moment have I for | saken thee; . ' 
I But with great mercies | will I gather thee. 

6 ^ In a little wrath I bid my facid from thee | for a moment; . .^ 

< But with everlasting kindness will I have mercy on thee, saith the | J^ordzthy 
( Redeemer* 

7 ( For the mountains shall depart, and the [ hUls he removed; 
(But my kindness i^hall ] not d^arifrom thee. 

8 (Neither shall the covenant of my | peaee he remom^; 
\ Saith the I Lord that hat)i mercy on thee, 

9(0 thou afflicted, tossed witK tempest not | comforted; , 

< Behold I will lay thy stones with fair colors, and' tby fouu | da^tions with sap- 
( phires; 

10 ( And I will make thy | windows qf^ agates. 
X And thy gates of carbuncles, and all thy [ horders of pleasant stones. 
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63. InlahSS. 

1 [ He is despised and rejected of men ; a ipan of sorrows, and ac | quainiei with 
grief. 

And we hid as it were our faces from him ; he. was despised, and we es | teetned 
him not, 

2 ( Surely he hath borne our gi^iefs, and | carried our sorrows; 
\ Yet we did esteem him stricken^ smitten of | Qod, and afflicted, 

8 CBut he was wounded for our transgressions ; he was bruised for our in | iquiHes: 
\ The chastisement of our peace was upon him ; and by his | stripes we are healed, 

4 ( All we like sheep h^ve gone astray ; we hare turned eveijy one to his | ownrway; 
\ And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity | of us alL 

5 ( He was oppressed, | and afflicted; 
\ Yet he opened | not his mouth, 

6 f He is brought as a | lanib to the slaugJi^» 
\ And as a sheep before her shearers is dumb^, so be pp^ne^ | not his mouth, 

7 r He was taken from p];ii|Qn i^id from ji;dg^;nent ; f^^L wbPi§])8ll depl^ his J gen^ 
eration? r 

For he was cut off out of the l^d of the living ; for Ijhe trajnsgression of my 
people I WQiS he stricken, 

8 f And he made his grave with the wicke^ and wit}^ tlie | rich In his death; 
(Because he hath done no violence, neither yiis any deceit \ in his mouth, 

9 ( Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise hiin ; vea, he hath \put him to grief; 

< When thou shalt make his soul an ofitenngfor sin, neshajl 9ee his seed^ he ahall 
{ pro I Jong fiis days, 

10 ( And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper | in his hands, 

\ He shall see of t)ie travail pf his ^ox\ apd shall bp \sapisfie^, 

11 f By his knowledge shall my righteous iservant. j justify i^ny; 
( For he shall bear their in j i^ttt^te^/ 

12 f Therefore will I divide him a portion ] with the gveat, 
\ And he shall divide the | spoil with the strong, 

13 ( Because he hath poi:^red out his | soul unto death : 
\ And he was numbered | with the transgressors; 

14 ( And he bare the | sin of mxiny, 

\ And made intercession for | the transgresses. 
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54. iHriahflO. 

1 ( Abise, shinoy for thy J %A^ is 0991^ 

(And the gloiy of the f Lard is riien uppm th^ 

2 ( For behold the darkness shall J caver th$ earti^ 
(And I grass darkness the people, . 

3 ( But the Lord shall a | rise upon thee} 
(And his gloiy | shaU be seen upan thee; 

4 ( And the Grentiles shall come | to thy lighty 
(And kings to the | brightness af th^ rising. 

5 ( Violence shall no more he heard in thy land ; wasting^' atid ckiBtraetio^ with | in 

< thy borders, y 

( But thou shalt call tlij walls salvation, | and thy gates * praise. 

6 ( The sun shall he no more thy | light by day, 

(Neither for brightness shall the | nidan give light unto thee, 

7 ( But the Lord God shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and thy | Ghd thy gUrp; 
(Thy sun shall no more go down, neither shall thy | moori, withdraw iUdf: 

8 1 For the Lprd shall be thine ever | lading light, 
(And the days of thy | moutning shall be mded. 

HI will greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall be joyfid } in my Chd; 

< For he hath clothed me with the garments of salvation, he hath covered tn(9^ i^ith 
( the I robe of righteousness: 

10 For as the earth brin^eth forth her bud, and as the garden causeth the thmgs 
^ that are sown m it | fo mrhig fbttk; 

I So the Lotfd Qd^ wiff cka^ ilj^teolunieiBs ahd p^itfd «o ipfAni^ \ forth tef&re aU 
1 nations. 

U ( For Zion's sake I will not hold my peace, aiid to Jeiilisld^iii^i liake 1 1 wM net Hstf 
-j Until the righteousness thereof gd Mth as hnghtnesB^ and^ fato salvttlibn P ds *a 
( lamp that bumeth. 

12 ( And the Qeatilea' AftU tee thy xigMeoushessy dbd afi^ } hbrig^ thy ghry^) 

(And thou riifaibi^dalled1^ft]ielv»aBe#hi6htbe \ mmihi^ the Lard ehmWn^ne. 
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56. Luke 1; 68. 

1 f Blessed be the Lord | Ghd of Israel; 

\ For he hath visited | and redeemed his people. 

2 f And hath raised up a horn of sal | vatvorifor its; 
\ In the I house of his servant Dw&HSL '' ' ' - 

3 f As he spake by the mouth of his ] hdty ptophetit^ 
X Which have been | since the world began; *' 

4 f That we should be saved | from our ek&mieh; 
\ And from the | hand of aU that hat6 us.'" 



( Glory be to the Father, and | totheSoH^ '** 
,\AaA \\4o the Salf .Qhist; . • s i • '' • ' 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall he; 
(World I witheui end. Aweni ' ■* •"'■ " •: • 

56. / ii^iOw.j,:^, , 

. 1 ( My soul ^oth magni I /y ^A(8 iar<?, . 

( And m^ spirit hath re ] joioed in Go^ my Sq/iff/yu,r; „! 

2 ( For he hath regarded the low estate of | hi^^andmcfid^r 

\ For behold, from henceforth all gener \ali0n9 shatl coil '^ Upssed. 

3 f Forhe that is i^ighty ha^l^done to j ?»^,^?}^ . . t 
1 Ajad holy is his narhel 

4 f And his mercy is on | them that fear hinif 
(VTqpfi gener \ atiorp to ypheration* . ., 

5 f He nath shewed I strength with, his ^r^;^ . 
. (,H^ hatth scfatterea tl^p^udfin the m<^gi |7M#^j^.; 

6 ( He hath put down the mighty | from their seats; .v . <• . 

7 (^A hfitkifilledithe.huiigijr | mthrffabdiiihings; -*^ ' v^- 
(And the rich he hath | sewt empty away. .'^ ' 'v*v S ^« 

8 f He ^h hel^nxluBserraiit Israel in'TOii»Q|bbradc^ tf^fkis-^h^t^f 
. < Ad be spahe to 001" fathers^ tor AbiUiaan, 4bmI vji «» |bu sime^prlmf. 
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57. .Mi4ti:«. 

1 ( Blessed are the | poor in spirit; 

I For theirs is the | king - dom of heaven, 

2 ( Blessed are [ they that mourn; 

\ Fop they | ahaU he comforted. ^ 

3 f Blessed | are the Tneek; 

\ For I they shall inherit the earth, 

4 f Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst ajftef [ rigkteouane8$; 
(For I they-shaU he filled, 

6 C Blessed are the | msrciful; 
\ For I they sJiaU ohtain -mercy* 

6 f Blessed are the | pure in heart; 
\ For I they shall see - God, 

7 ( Blessed are the | peace - makers; 

(For they shall be called th^ | children of CM. 

8 ( Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteouMnestf sake; 
(For I theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

( Glory he to the Father, and | to the Son^ 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now^ and | ever shdU he; 
\ World I without end. Amen, 

68. Inlah 6B & IKatt 11. 

If Seek ye the Lord while he | may he found; 
(Gall ye \r^n him | while-he isnear, 

2 ( Let tne wicked for - | sake his way, 
(And the un- | righteous man his thoughts; 

3 ( And let liim return un - | to the Lord. 
\ And he will have | vner - cy upon him : 

4 (And I to our God, 

( For he will a - I Inindantly ^ pardon. 

' I ■ . . 

I f 

1 (OoMK mxto Hie, all ye that labor and are ] h^avy 
l^AiA] Tunlt give you rest 

2 C Take my yok^ upon you, and | leam of.msf 
( For I am meek and | lowly in heart : 

3| Apd ye.al^ find rest un - | to your souls; . 
(For my yoke is easy, and my | hur^den is light. 
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69. 



1 G*. S A Bern. e. 






Christ our passover is | sacrificed for us; 
Therefore | let tts ke^ the feast; 

Kot with the old leaven^ neither with the leaven of | maUee and trieiednes^; 
But with the unleavened bread of sin ,| cerity and' tttUk. 

Christ being raised from the dead, | dieth no more; 
Death hath no more do | minion over him. 

For in thai? he' died, he di^d unto ( sin - once} 
But in that he liveth, he | liveth unto Ood. 

Likewise reckon ye yourselves to be dead indeed | unto sin; 
But alive unto Ood through | Jesus Christ our Lord. 



(* Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son^ 
\ And 1 to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now^ aUd { ever shaS be; 
\ World I tmthout end. Ame^ 

60. 1 Ck>r. 18. 

1 f Now is Christ risen | from the deady 

\ And become the first r \ fruUs of them that slept. 

2 ( For since by | man came death; 

(By man came also the resur- | rection of the dead. 

3 (For as in Adam | all - die; 

\ Even so in Christ shall | aU be made alive. 

4 ( Behold, I shew you a mystery ; we shall | not aU sleep; 

•< But we shall all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of sin [ eye^ at the 
( la^st - trump. 

5 ( For the trumpet shall sound ; and the dead shall be. | raised incorruptible; 
\ And I we - shall be changed. 

6 f For this corruptible must put on | incorruptionj 
\ And this mortal must put on | immortality; 

7 f So when this corruptible shall have put on | incorruptionf 
\ And this mortal shall have piit on | immortality; 

8 ( Then shall be brought'^ pass the sa^hg th&t isVrii^n^ l)^tli & sWlOtoW^ [up 
in victory I 

Death, where is thy sting ? | QMee\ UfAei^ is- thy irkidry t 

9 ( The sting of death is sin ; and the strengt'h of ) sin is tk6 twuf: 

< But thanks be unto Ood, who givdth us ^t l^tco^^ ttef^gb [ tlte«#' Chfik Mr 
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61. 



t . • 



I .' I 



Seleotiont Jbr JBc^Him. 



UAhi) Jesus said^ Suffer little cfafldren^ and forbid them noi^ to { eome unto mSf 
(Forof I «tcc^ is the kingdom of htaven. 

2 (VeriljT I say unto you, Except ye be cdnverted, and become ae | liUU ehUdrmf 
(Te ahall not enter in | to ^^ Mngdom of heaven. 

3( Wkisoever therefore shall humble himself as this | liUle child; 
I The same ia greatest | in the kingdom of h&nvein. 



UTake heed that ye despise not dtie of these \ tittle ones; 
\ For I say unto you, that in beaten their angek do alwagra behold tte 



61 



tkther vfhidh is in heamon* 



ftceofiny | 



1 (And Jesus came, and spike | utOo fh^m^ oa^ng^ 

(AH power is given unto J me it^heoffei^'and in earths 

2 r Go ye therefore and I tooei ol^ no^toiM, 

-(Baptizing them in the name of the Fa^er, and of the Sott| and [cf the ^Holy 
( (Mas«. 



63. 



^jTRsmeix^of flie Loid ia igram e^olastiDg to ereotlaating upon | ih&m that f^r 
him; . • 

Aad his lij^ttouanesa | mnt&MldfeiisMildTen. 

^j To such as | ke^ his covenant; 
(And to those that remember his com | mandments to do them. 

** jTke promise is unto you, and \unto your child'^en; 
I And to all that are afar off, ev^n as Inany as thd' | tori our Goa shaU edlL 



< fHe Shan fejd his flock Ui^aetMrd; 
(He ahall gftwi:, the lambs m^ bis a^mi 



and I carry them in his hosom. 



I _• t * 



^lory be to the Fai|hi|j^'||i»d | to t)^ Son^ 
^i \ to the ffoly Ghost; ' 

^ it was in the beginning, is now, toi'l^tftfSf.aftoS te$ 
s 
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1 f The strain upraise ofjoy andi>fai8e| | AJMuidt r ^ , 
I To t]i« gloqr of tibdir King shajl the ranscHued people sing | AUel^icu/ • 

2 ( And the choirs that dwell on high shall re-echo through the skj [ ASeluia I * 
They through the fields of Paradise that roam^ the blessed ones, repeat through 

that bright home, | Alleluia^ ■ 

3 (The planets glittering on their | heavenly wayy 
\ The shining constellations join, and say,' \ AUeluia/ ' , * 

Ye clouds that onward sweep, ye winds on | jnnians light; ' ' \ - 

Ye thunders echoing loud and deep, . 

Ye lightniQigs wildly bright,' 
In sweet consent u | nite your Alleluia/ . i t 

5 r Ye floods and ocean billows, ye storms and I winter snow; 
< Ye days of cloudless beauty ; hoar^&ost ana summer glow; 
(^ Ye groves that wave in spnng, and glorious forests sing | Alleluia t 

6 f First; let the tbirds with "paintedpdoBiftgegay) ^ ^ I - 
Exalt their great Creator's praise, and say [ Alleluia I '• 
Then let the beasts of earth, with faijing atitisk, join in creation^s Ir^U&y 'and 

cry again | AUeluia! .' *' i 

7 < Bere let the moimtains thunder forth sosiorous | 'AUeluia ! 
I^^ere let the vaJleys sing in gentler chorus | ^Ueluia/ 

SiHkw. jttbilani; abyss of ocean, cvy \ JjLUduia! . ' . / \ 

\ %Q tracts of earth, and continents, reply I Alleluia / , ^ 

9J Xbas is the 9tr94n«Jtho eternal st]r^, the Lord 0^^ ^ ' * 

^GUbis is the song, Ihe heavenly sbhg, i^at | OhHst himself apptoveSm * 

10 \f ^Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking, | AUeluia / 
((And children's voices echo, answer Ifiakiirg, | AUeluia I 

11 i'^owifrom all men be onlpoured, Allelutt |: fe th^ Lordi - > 

t With AJleluia evermore, the Son andY%Hi*te;e(wtore^^ ^ , r^ ./ V 

.12< ( Prtkise?be done to the I Theeb ik Oral " ; * " 

' J Jmelnift3 AUeluia 1 AlkTJ«fit/'^Wil/ ': : '■ : * 



Ciants. 



35 



No. 36. 




-€h 



m 









I 



*= 



i 



jGL. 



-or 




^ 



i 



2^ 



t: 



■or 



1 



1 



*» * 



Doxologiei, 



65. 

1 ( WOBTHY ] 19 f Ae l^mfty 

( The I Lamb that once was slain^ 

2 ( To leceive power and riches and [ vnsdom and strength 
\ And honor ahd | glory and - blessing. 

3 ( Blesttng dud honor and | glory andtxnper 

( Be onto him that sitteth upon the throne, and onto the | Lofiiij far ever and 

4 ( Unto him that | loved nSf 

\AjLd washed us from our | sins in his own bhod^ 

5 ( And hath' made us kings and priests unto I Ood and his Father} 
\ To him he gloiy and dominion for ever ana | ever. A - men. 

6 1 Behold he | oomebh with douds; 
(And I every eye shall see him, 

1 {And they \ also that pierced him; 
(And all kindreds of the earth shall | wail because of hv0u 



evef. 



No. 37. 



REQUIEM. 




1 (Blessed are the dead who | die in the Lordf 
X From hence - | forth; Yea^ saith the Spirit; 

2 (For they ] rest fiHym thfiir lahorSy 
(And their | works dofoUow them. 

3 (And God. shall wipe away all | tears from ti^ir eyes: 
(And Aere shall I ^-910 more c^eo^^i 

^ ( Neither sorrow nor crying jaoc | any more pain; . 
(For the fimner | things are passed away. 
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No. 38. 



8ANCTUS. 




&Ay, Hdj, Ho - ^ Lord Ood Al-might - y, who was, and Is, and la to come. 




LITANT. 



No. 39. 



E. p. PABKEB. 




1(0 Saviotjb of the world, the | 8on^ Lord Jenmr,\ • > i . 
\ Stir up thy streng^ and help Q8| we | humrbly .ieaeieeh thee^ 

2 f By thy cxoss and piedons blood thou | haM'red^eniM vik / 
( Save ua and help us^-We^ { him^iidmi^A thee: 

3 ( Thou didst save thy disciples when J ready to perish ; 
\ Hear ns and saye us, we | humMif pueeehjhee. 

4 f iigtrihr p i t ^lo g ss of { thtt great memy 

1 Loose us from our sins, we | humrbly beseedh thee. 

*■•* '.'•• .-,' ..« . , ^ • ^ 

6 I Make^t appear that thou art our Saviour and | mighty Detiverer ; 

(Oh, save us, that we may praise thee, we | humrbly beseech thee* 

». . - - » 

6 (Draw jc®r, ncc^r^rig tP thy promise, from tlje I thrpfie ofthygtory^ 
'lltodk down, and near our c^rymg, we ) humrbly beeeebhthee. 

7 f Gome again, and dwell with us, | Lardj Christ Jesus; 
(Abide with us forever, we | hiM^fy Me^htk^ 



"t s 



8 ( And when thou shalt appear with | power an^^^lcaw /^.^ 
I May we be made like unto thee | in thygl&rious Mngaanu 



{ 



Oloiy be to the Father, M^t ^Y)l^)9ilf^^ 
^i I to the Holy Ohogt; 

f As it was in the beginning, is^W) an j ] mfwhi 
\WoT\3i\ without effuL Amen. 
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68. ifjBAJXT 40.) r« />««,» Lamdamut. 

1 (Wb praise thee, O^Qod; we a^cknowledge tliee to | be ike Lord* 
(An tlie earth doth worship thee, the | Father everlasting, 

2 ( To thee all angels cry aloud ; the heavens and all the | powers therein. 
\ To thee cheruhim and seraphixtt'/ ccMH * | tin'aaUy do eryy " ^ ^ 

3 (Holy, holy, holy Lord I Chd of Sabaoth; 

\ Heaven and earth are lull of the | majesty of thf glory 

4 (The glorious company of the apostles' [jprawe - t%ee / 
(The goodly fellowship of the | prdpheU pTmse^iheei 

5 (The noble army of martyrs I ^nu«e-f^/ ' • 
(The holy church throughout all the world, | dfith q^hiowled^e tfyeef 

6 (The Father, of an | infinite majesty : 

(Thine adorable, true, and only Son: also the Holy | Ohost, the Comforter. 

(Chant 41.) 

7 (Thou art the King of | glory, Christ; 

(Thou art the everlasting | Son-of the Vothfit* " , . 

M When thou tookest upon, thee to de - | liver- man^ . < ^ 

(Thou didst humble thyself to be I bom -of a yirain, . 

9 (When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness of death,. . , . 

(Thou didst open the kingdom of | heaven to all believers. . [ . 

10 ( Thou sittest at the right hand of God in the gloiy ] of the J^otker* . . 
(We believe that thou shalt | com>e to be our Judge. 

11 (We therefore pray thee help thy servants whom tti6u hast ^redeemed Vfith tliy*| 



precious blood; 



.MVU\ 



..w i\' 



Hake &em to be nvntbered with thy naitxtm.tal' ^/k^rff en€rk4H^4 
(Chant 40.) 

12 ( Lord, save thy people, and | bless thine heritage; 
(Govern them and | lift them up forever. 

13 (Day by day we | m^agnijy thee; 

(And we worship thy name | ever world without en^ » 

14 ( Vouchsafe, Lord, to keep us this day | without sm* 
(0 Lord, have mercy upon us ; have |^ fn^nil^ fj^ .^. 

IMO Lord let thy mercy be upon us, as our trq^lt | i^infiee* 
(0 Lord, in thee have I trusted; let me | never he confounded. 
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69. (Chant 42.) 



Gloria in JEaweMf. 



1 f Oloby be to I Chd on high; 

\ And on efurth, | pecuie, good unU towards men. 

2 ( We praise thee, we bless thee, we | ifforship tJieej 

\ We glorify thee, we give thanks to | thee for thy greai glory. 

3 f Lord God, | heavenly King; 
\ Grod the I Father Al - mighty. 

(Chant 43.) 

4(0 LoBB, the only begotten Son, | Jesue Christ; 
\ O Lord Grod, Lamb of Go&, | Son-of the Father;^ 

5 i That takest away the [ siiis of the world, 
( Have I Tnercy upon us. 

6 f Thou that takest away the | sins of the world, 
\YL2kYQ \ mercy Upon its. 

7 f Thou that takest away the | sins of the world, 
(Be- I ceive, receive our prayer, 

8 ( Thou that sittest at the right hand of | Ood theFather^ 
\ Have I m,ercy upon vs. 

(Chant 42.) 

9 ( Fob thou ) only art h(Ay: 
\ Thou I only art the Lorn. 

10 ( Thou only, Christ, with the I Holy Ohost, 
(Art most high in the j gldry of Ood the Father. 
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70. 

1 ( HoLT^ holy, holy Lord ] Chd Almighty ! 

(Early in the morning shall our | 9ong arise to thee. 

2 (Holy, holy, holy! All the | 9aint$ adore thee^ 

(Casting down their golden crowns a - | round the glassy sea. 

3 ( Cherahim and seraphim &11 | devm before theSj 
(Who wast, and art, and | eoeftmore skaU he. 

4 (Holy, holy, holy ! Though the j darkness hide thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man thy | glory may not see; 

5 (Only thou art holy, there is | none beside thee, 
(Perfect in power, in | lopey and purity. 

6 (Holy, holy, holy Lord | Ood Almighty/ 
\ All thy works shall praise thy name, in | earth and shy and sect, 

71. (Chant 46.) 

^ ( Thou Maker of my yital frame, unveil thy face, pro - | nounee thy name; 
I Shine to my sight, and let the ear which thou hast | formed, thy langtiage hear :' 
(Diyide, ye clouds, and let me see the Power that | gives me leave to be, 

2 (Where is thy residence ? Oh, why do^ thou avoid my I searching etfe ? 
-j Mlysterious Being ! Great Unknown ! sav, do the | douas conceal thy throne ? 
(Or art thou all diffused abroad, through boundless | space^ a present Ood ? 

His th^e not some delightful art, to feel thy presence | in my heart? 
{ To hear thy whispers, soft and kind, in holy | silence of the m,ind / 
(Then rest, my thoughts; no longer roam in quest of | joy, for heoAferi^s at home / 

"WjLTTg. 
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72. 



1 From the recesses of a loyAj Bpirit 

My humble prayer ascends, — | Father j hear it ! 
Borne on lihe trembling wings of f^r aiid nieelmesis: 

V(iii^\gifoe its weakness. 

■ ■ . '• • ' . . . 

2 I know, I feel how mean, and how unwoithy 
The lowly sacrifice I | pour before thee : 
What can I offer thee, O thou moist holy, 

But I iin aMfoUyf 

3 Lord, in thy sight, who every bos<»a Tiewest, 
Cold in our wannest vows, ai^d | vain our truest : 
Thoughts of a himying hour — our lips repeat them — * 

Our [hearts forget them. 

4 We see thy hand ; it leads us ; it supports us ; 
We hear thy voice ; it | counsels, and it courts us; 
Aad then we tuim pv^ I and stiH thy (kindness • , 

-Fcor - [ gipes our Uindne^. 

6 Who can resist tlfy gei^tle qsiJI^ 9W^^^^ 
To every generous tnoug]^t and ) , gr^t^jf^df^irkg ? 
Oh, who can hear the accent^ of .thy mercy, 

And I never love thee ? 

I ' ■ : 

6 Kind Benefactor ! plant within this bosom 
The I seeds of holiness; and let theni bloissom 
In fragrance, and in beauty bright and vernal, 

And I spring eternal. 

7 Then place them in those everlasting gardens, 
Where angels wal^ and ] seraphs are th^i'wardens; 

Where every flower, brought safe through (kath's ^k portaL 

B^ \ c&mesUnmortdl / 
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1 LsADy kindly I4g}it, ^id jijh' .. encircling gloom, Jead V ihpu me mf 
The night is dark, ana I am far from \)wme) lead thou me on) 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not | ask to see 

The distant i^ene ;' one | ite^s eiiottgK'^fbr Ttte. 

2 I w^ not ever thus, nor prayed that thou shbuldst | lead me on;' 
I loVed to dhodse and see iny path ; but |' nmo^ lead thou me<mf 
I loVed the g^sh day, and | spUe cf fears^ 

Pride ruled my will: re - | member not past years/ 

3 So long thy power hath blessed me, sure it still will | lead ms on 
(Ver moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, | till tJie night is gonoj 
And with the mom those atigelj fiices smiley 
Which I have loved long [\^nce, and tost awhile^ 



/4. 



Kewmait. 



1 ^ Thy will he donef In devious way 
The hurrying stream of | life may run; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 

'' Thy wiU be done^' i 

2 " Thy will be done '' / If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a | prosperous stin; 
This prayer will mskke it ^ore divine, — 

^^ Thy will he done'^ t 

3 " Thy will be done " / Though shrouded o'er 
Our \path with ghom; one comfori^ one 

Is ours, — to breathe, while we adore, " Thy wUl he done * / 

'' Thy wiU be done" / * 
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* Close by repeatiiig the first two measoreB — " Thy will be done "I 
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76. ^ . 

* ■ ■ * . 

1 ( Mv^ Ood, ia any hour so sweet, from bluati of | mom till evming 8tWj 
\ Afl that which calls me to thy feet, — the | hour of prayer -— the hwr of prayer* 

i^ j Then is my str^gth by thee renewed, then are my | eifM by tkee forgiveit; ' 
(^Then thou dost cheer my solitude with | hopes of heaven — wUh hopes of heaven. 

3 ( No words can tell what sweet relief, there for my | every want I find; 

< What ^trength for warfare, balm for grief, what | peaee of mind ^^wUatpeace of 
{ mind. . . ; 1 

4 ( Hushed is each doubt, gone eveiy fear; my spirit | seems' in heaven tbstay; 
\ And ey'n the penitentici tear is | wiped away -^ is wiped away. 

5 (Lord I tin I reach that blissful shore, no piivi- I lege so dea/r shall be^ ; 
(As thus my inmost soul to pour in | prayer to thee ^^ in prayer to thee. 



76. 

1 When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean. 
And billows wild con - \tend with angry rodr^ 
'Tis said, fas down beneath the wild commotion, 
That peaceful | stillness reigneth evermorem 

2 Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests ^eih« 
And silver waves chime | everpeaoefuUy; 
And no rude storm, how fierce soe'er it flieth, 
Disturbs the | Sabbath of that deeper sea. 

3 So to the heart that knows thy love, Purest I 
There is a temple, | sacred evemii^e, 

And all the babble of life's angry voices 
Dies in hushed | stillnesSf at itspeaeefiil door: 

4 Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth. 

And loving thoughts rise J calm and peacefuXLy^ 
And no rude storm, how nerce soe'er it flieth, 
^ Disturbs the I swdthat d^veUs^ Lord in thee* 

6 rest of rests !'0 peace serene, etemall 

Xbou ewrjivest I and thou ohangest never; . 
J \ Ajidin ther secrdt oiT &y presence dwellcfth 
• Fulness of \joyjf(freveTwnd forever. 
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TAe Ten Commandments. '43 



I AM THE LORD THY GOD, WHICH HAVE BBOUGHT THEE 
OUT OF THE LAN© OP EGYPT, AND OUT OP THE HOUSE OP 
BONDAGE. 

L 

Thou flhalt have nid other gods before me. 

IL 

Thou shalt not mak» imifo thee any graven image, or any likeness of anything 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the watier 
imder the earth : thou shalt not bow down thvself to them, nor serve them : for I the 
Lord thy Gk>d am a jealous €)od| visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children, 
unto the third and rourth generation of them that hate me ; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and keep my eommandments. 

III. 

Thou shalt not take Hie name of the Lord thy God in vain, for the Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 

Bemember the Sabbath day to keep it holy : six days shalt thori. labor and do all 
thy work ; but the seventh day ,is the Sabbath of the Lord thy Gk>d : in it thou dialt 
not do any work, thou, i^or thy son, nor thy daughter, thy mannservant, nov thy 
maid-servant, nor thy cattile, nor the stranger that is within thy gates : for in six 
days the Lord made heaven apd earth, the sea^ and all that in them ia^ and rested 
on the seventh day ; wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbath day and hallowed it. 

Honor thy father and thy mother, that thy days may be long in the land which 
the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

TI. 



VII. 
VIII. 



Thou shalt not kilL 

Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Thou shalt not steaL 

• _ . ■ jx. 

Thou shalt not bear false witness' against thy neighbor. 

X. 

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's 
wife, nor his man-sei^vaiiti nor his maid-servant^ nor his ox,' nor his ass, nor anything 
that is thy neighbor's. 

" For this, — Thou shalt not commit adultery, thou shalt not kill, iJiou shalt not 
steal, thou shalt not bear false witness, thou shalt not covet : and if there be any 
other commandment, it is briefly comprehended in this saying ; namely, Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself. Love worketh no ill to his neighbor, therefore love is 
the fiilfiUing of the law.'' 



44 TAe Catholic Creeds^ Lord's Prqy<r^,qnd Benediction. 

THE APOSTLES* CBBBD. 

I believe iti God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth ; and in Jesus 
Christ, hi« only Son, oor^Lo^'who waft cohoeiveid by the lEEbly^GHost, bom of thtB 
Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and boned. - He 
descended into hell [Hades] ; the third day he arose again from the dead, he ascended 
into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God, the Father Almighty : ftom thence 
he shall come to judge the quick and the dead.' • ' ' * " ' ' ■ • 

X believe in the £(oly Ghost; the holy catholic ct^mrch; the communi9n of sajiz^ts; 
the fbrgiv^ness b!f ^na'i the resui^tioh o^ lihe' Hiodj, 4ndf the life ev^rlJEtsiSbig; Jkmen 

TffJB! mCENE CRJEED. 

I believe in one G^. the Father Almighty, Maker dT heayen i^ eard^ and of all 
things visible and invisible : 

And m one I^oid Jesus Chrieft^ the only begotten Son of God, begotten of his 
Father before all worlds ; God of God, Light of Lighi^ v^y God of very God, begotten, 
not made, being of one substance with the Father; by whom all things were made; 
who, for us men, and for our salvation, c^e down from heaven, and was incarnate by 
the' tloly Gkost of the Virgin Mary, and was made man, and was crucified for us 
likyder Pontius Pilate. He suffered and was buried; and the third day he rose 
again, according to the Scriptures; ax^i ascended into heaven, and sitteth cm the 
right hand of the Father. And he ishail come again With gloiy'to judg6 both the 
qt^ick and the dead; whose kingdoni shall have no ehd. ^ 

And I believe in the Holy Ghost, the Iiprd and Giver of life, who proceedeth firom 
the Father and the Son; who, with the' Father and the Son, is worshipped and 
glorified ; who sptte by the pi?oplietd. ' ' 

And I believe one Catholic and Aposto|ic;Ghurch. 

I acknowledge one baptism for the remission of sins ; and I look for Ihe resHxrec- 
tion of the dead, and the life of the world V> pome. Amen. 

THE L0filf$ FBAYEB. 

Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed be thy name ; thy kingdom come ; thy 
will be done in earth as it. is in heaven. iSive us this dav our daily bread. And 
forgive us our debts as we forgive oUr^^ebtors; And lead til[ bot iiit6 tettpfatioKi, but 
deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. 
Amen. . . . , 

THE APOSTOLIC SEIfEDIGTIOK 

The mce of the Lord Jesus Christy and the love of God, and the communion of the 
Holy Ghost, be with you alL ' Aaxetu ^ ' 
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1. L.M. 

Praise (rod, firom whom all blesBings flow, 
Praise Mm, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Mm above, ye heavenly host I 
Ptaise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

2. L.M. 

ToOod the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven I 

3. L.M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoat, 
The (jod whom earth and heaven adore, 

Be gloiy as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore I 

4. CM. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 

£id shall be evermore 1 



5. CM. 

Let Qod the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are works to make him known, 

Or saints to love the Lord* 



6. C M. 

The grace of Jesus Christ oar Lord, 
God's love in boundless store, 

The Holy Spirit's fellowsMp, 
Be wiUi us evermore ! 



7. 8.M. 

^e Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee^ 

Both now and evermore t 



o« S. M. 

To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be, 
As was, is now, and shall remain 

Through all eternity. 

9. S.M. 

The grace of Christ our Lord, 
God's love in boundless storey 

The Holy Spirif s fellowship, 
Be with us evermore I 

10. 78. 

Sine we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

11. 7s. 

Praise the name of God most high; 
Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly.host, — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 

12. 8s. & 7s. 



Praise the God of our salvation, 

Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 

Praise the Spirit from above ; 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah give I 

13. 6s. &48. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One^ 

All praise be given 1 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him all hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolong, 

On earth, in heaven I 
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Section II. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

(a.) The LorcPs Day and House, 
(3.) Opening and Closing of Worship, 
{c.) Morning and Evening Hymns. 



*' PRAISE THE LORD IN THE SANCTUARY:' 
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The SatbaOL 

1 DAT of rest and gladnessy 

day of joj and light, 
balm of care and sadness^ 

Host beautiful, most bright I 
On thee, the high and lowly, 

Bending before the throne, 
Smg, Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the Great Three in One I 

2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious, 

The Spirit sent from Heaven, 
And thus on thee, most gioriom 

k tn^ light was given* 



3 To-day on weaiy nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams» 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

4 New graces ever saining 

Vtwx this our day of resl^ 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest : 
To Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father and to Son; 

The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest T^ree in One. 

WoMsmwoamL 
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2. Psalm 92. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
Topraise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

"So mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil to cheer my head.- 

5 Then shall I see and hear and know 
All I desired or wished below, 
And evftry power find sweet employ 
Li that eternal world of joy. 

WATt&. 

3. I*Balm;B4. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings ar^ ! • 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet tii' ^assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would xest in thine abode ; < 
My panting hefot.ories out for God. 
My God^ my King, why should' I be 
Soiar&oj^ aUimj^ joys a]l4 tboe.! , 



3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest d>ra the n^n whose bearta are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. . 

$ Cheerful they walk with growingn^tr«ngth^ 

Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 

Till all before thy face appear, " 

An^ join in mobler wovehip there. 

Watts. ' 

4« Joy tn Worl^iip, 

1 L^BD, how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole assembly worship thee ! 
I At once they sing, at once they pwiyj 

1 They hear of heaven, and l^m the way. 

2 I have been there, and stiU would go \ 
'Tis like a littlie heaven below : 

Kot all that careless sinners s&y 
Shall tempt me totforget this day. 

3 Oh, write upon my memory. Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy wprd ! 
That I may Iwfeak thy laws no more, 
But love th6e better than befi^re.; 

4 With thoughts of Ghriat, and things di' 

vine^ 

Fill up thi9.foo}ish heart of majX9$ ; 

That,,fiixdping paidon throngh b^ iU<K)d| 

I may lie dftWi^ aaid w^Jm: wif^,Gl)f|d. 

Watts, 
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ALSACE. L. M. 



BBBTHOVSir. 




1. Thine eaHhlj Sabbaths^ Lord, we love. 



B«t there's a no -bier rest a - bore; 




To that our long-ing souls as-pire, With cheer - ful hope and strong de-sii%« 
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5. 

2 Ko more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle ^ith the songs 
Whidi warbla from immortal tongaes. 

3 No mde alarms of raging foes ; ' 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, — 
But sacred, high, eternal noon ! 

4 long-expected day, begin I 

Dawn on these retilms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this w«ary road. 
And sleep in death, \» rest with God. 

6. . 

1 Fab from my thoughts, vain world, be- 

gone! 
Let my religious hours alone: 

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see : 

I wait a visft, Lord, fitom thee. 

2 My heart ^ows w^rm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire r 
Gome, my dear Jesus ! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 6l68t Saviour! what delicious fare, 
Ho#fNeeet thine entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Bedeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, direst One 
That eyes hare seen, or angels known! 

Watts. 



7. G«n. 38: 17. 

1 How sweet to leave the world awhile. 

And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour ! on tliy people smile. 
And come, Recording to thy word. 

2 Fi^m busy scenes we now retreat. 

That we may her^ converse with theec 
Ah ! Lor<^ behold us at thy feet ; — 
.Let this the " gate of heaven" be. 

3 ''Chief of ten thousand!" now appear, 

That we by M^ may see thy face : 

Oh ! speak, that we thy voice may hear. 

And let thy presenee fill this place. 

Ks]:ii«T. 

8. jPiftlm Its. 

1 Lo ! what a glorious corner-stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But God hath built his Church thereon, 
In sprte of envy amd the Jews. 

2 Great God I the work is all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and saints be glad| 

Hosanna, let his name be blest ^ 
A thousand honors on his head. 

With peace and light and glory rest! 

4 In Grod's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our dying race ; 
Let the whole Church address their King 
With hearts of joy, and songs ofpraise. 
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1, Safe-ly through an -oth-er week Gtod has brought us oa oar w^; I Wait-ing 



Let OS now a bless-ing seek, 
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9» r*« Lord^» Day, 

2 While we pray for pard'ning grace. 

Throng^ the dear Bedeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciling &ce ; 

Take away our sin and shame : 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we oome, thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near ; 
May thy glories meet onr eyes, 

While we in thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make iae fruits of grace abound ; 

Bring relief for aU complaints : 

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove. 

Till we rest in thee above. 

snrwTov. 

10. PMOmSI. 

1 Plbasakt axe thy courts above, 
la the land of light and love ; 



Pleasant are thy courts below,. 
In this land of sin and woe. 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints ; 
For the brightness of thy face, 
King of glory, King of grace ! 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Bound thy altars, Most High ! 
Hi^pier souls tiiat find a rest 
Li a heavenly Fathei^s breast ! 
Happy souls ! their praises flow 
Even in this world of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies. 

3 On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length i 
At thv feet adoring frJl, 

Who hast led them. safe through alL 
Lord, be mine this prize to win ! 
Guide me through a world of sin. 
Keep me by thy saving grace. 
Give me, at thy side, a place ! 
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11* Psalm ff. 

1 LoBD, in the mpniing thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : — 

2 Up to the hills wheie Christ is gone, 

To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a Grod before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er he thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hanoL 

4 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court^ 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 

Make every path ^ dnty straight 

- And plain before my fierce. 

Watts. 

12. PBftlm US. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 
He calls the hours his own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

1 To-day he rose, and left the dead. 
And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 HoMcnna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son : 






Help us, Lord I descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be ^e Lord who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's nam^ 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hdsanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 

The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 

Shall give him nobler praise. 

Watti. 

13. Psalm 63. 

1 Eablt, my God ! without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirstj^ spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky. 
Long for a cooling stream at hand. 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I've seen thy glory and thy power 

Through aU thy temple shine : 
My God ! repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
I'll bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

WiATTS* 
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1 While thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

Be my yain wiabea stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hpur 
• With hetter hopes be filled ! 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mfercy o*er my life has flowed \ 
That m^oy I s&dore. 

3 In each event of life^ how dea^ 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each olessing to my soul more deaf^ 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my dayi^ 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall filid delight in praise, 
Qt seek relief in prayer. 

r 

5 When gladness wings my fav<Mrad hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Besigned^ when storms of sorrow lower, 
]^ soul shall meet t)iy wilL, 



6 My lifted eye, without a tew, 
The gathering stonil sh^ see J 
My stead^t heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

15. PaalmM. 

1 My soul, how lovely is the pUcfi 

To which thy God resorts ! 
*Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly ^i^. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his riph gifts, tl;ie heavenly JJove 

Descends and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrouB love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighi^y God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we. seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises stiU. 

WAans. - 
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Psalm 84. 



1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thine eardily tempks are] 
To thine abode my heart aapiras. 
With warm desires, (with warm dtisiies) 

To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 

With pleasure seeks a Best ; 
And wandering swallows long 

To find their wonted rest : 
% spirit faints with equal zeal, 
To rise and dwell (to rise and dwell) 

Among thy saints. 

3 Oh, happy souls that pray 

Where Gk)d appoints to hear; 
Oh, happy men that pay 

Their constant service ther^ ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
That love the way (that love the Way) 

To Zion's hiU ! 

4 They go firom strength to strength^ 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heaven appears : 



Oh, glorious seat, when Grod our King 
Shall thither bring (shall thither bring) 
Our willing feet ! 
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Tkt Lord^M DtBif. 



1 Welcome, delightfW mom, 
Thou day of sacred rest ! 
I hail thy kind return ; — 

Lord, make these moments blest : 

From the low train of mortal toys, 

1 soar to reach (I soar to reach) 

Immortal joys. 

2 Kow may th« King descend 

And fi^ his throne oi gzaoe ; 
Thy sceptre. Lord, extend, 

While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickenmg word, 
And learn to know (and Jearn to know) 

And fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With aH thy quickening powevlft ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 

And bless these sacred hours: 

Then shall my soul new Mfe obtain, 

Nor Sabbaths be (nor Sabbaths he) 

Enjoyed in vain. 

Hatwasd* 
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lo« Psalm 122. 

1 How pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our God to^ay I" 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place. 

Adorned with wondrous grace, [round I 
And walls of strength embrace thee 

In thee our tribes appear 

To pray and praise, and hear 
The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gatC; 
And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest I 

4 My tongue repeats her v6w8, 
"Peace to iJiis sacred house I '^ [dwell; 

For here my friends and kindred 

And since my glodous God 

Makes thee his blest abode, 

My soul shall ever love thee well. 

Watts. 



19 • OoiTe Govemmenit* 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigos. 
And royal state maintains, 

His head ivith awful glories crowned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might. 

And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands. 
The world securely stands. 

And skies and stars obey thy word;" 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry sky : 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord ! 

3 Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage; 

Let swelling tides assault the sky : 
The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down : . 

Thy throne forever stands on high. 

4 Thy promises are true ; 

Thy grace is ever new ; [remove : 

There fixed, thy> church Bhiall ne'er 

Thy saints, with holy fear. 

Shall in ;thy courts appear, 

And sing thine everlasting love. 

Waits. 
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20. Pnlm 122. 

^ I^E festal mom, my God, is come, 
l^t calls me to thy sacred dome, 

Thy presence to adore : 
% feet the summons shall attend, 
With willing steps thy courts ascendi 

And tread the hallowed floor. 

2 Wth holy joy I hail the day 

Tliat warns my thirsting soul away 

To dwell among the blest ! 
^or, lo ! my great Bedeemer^s power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 

And leads me to his rest I 

3 Hither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend. 

Their tribute hither bring : 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ. 

And hail th' immortal King. 

BfEBRIOK. 
01 

^' TM morkma WorU qf God, 

1 fe mighty working, mighty God ! 
Wakes ^l my powers ; I look abroad, 
And ican no longer rest \ 



I, toOf must sing when all things sing, 
And from my heart the praises ring 
The Highest loveth best. 

If thou, in thy great love to us, 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

O'er this poor earth of ours ; 
What nobler glories shall be given 
Hereafter in thy shining heaven, 

Set round with golden towers ! 

What thrilling joy, when on our sight 
Christ's garden oeams in cloudless ligh^ 

Where all the air is sweet ; 
Still laden with th' unwearied hymn 
From all the thousand seraphim 

Who God's high praise repeat I 

Oh, were I there ! oh that I now 
Before thy throne, my God, could bow, 

And bear my heavenly palm I 
Then, like the angels, would I raise 
My voice, and sing thine endless praise 

In many a sweet-toned psalm. 
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22* The Sanetuarjf. 

1 How diarming is the plaee 
Where my Kedeemer, God, 
XJnyeils the beauties of his face. 
And sheds his love abroad ! 

3 Not the fair palacea 

To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with this. 
Where Jesus holds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around^ 

4 To him their prayers and cnes 

Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 

5 Give me, Lord, a place 

Within thy blessed abode, 
Among the children of thy graoe^ 
The servants of my God. 

SiVXKETT. 

23« Psalm 92, 

1 SwEM is the work, O Lord, 

Thy glorious acts to sing. 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 

Thy boundless love to tell : 
And when approach the shadels of night, 
StiH on the theme to dwelL 



3 Sweet, on this day of rest, 

To join in heart and voioe 
With those who love and servip thee best. 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy, 

Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

24, QnU to Praise. 

1 Stand up, and bless the Jjq^ 

Ye people of his choice j 
Stand up and bless the Lajti ya;^ CM, 
With heart apd soul and Yoiod. 

2 Though high above all praise, 

Above all blessing high, 
Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify? 

3 Oh, for the living fkune 

From his own altar broiugbt^ 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our ^ORight ! 

4 God is our sti^ength and 909g| 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ; proebiaqied, 
With all our ransomed ppiTQias. 

6 Stand up and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore j 
Stfitfiid up, and bless his glodoaa jhame, 
HencelbrMi, for eversKMre: 

MO^ItOOXEBT. 



U^OK S. M. 
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TJke Lord's J^y and House. 
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25. FMOm 118. 

1 See what a living atone 

The builders did refiise I 
^et God hath biu)|k bia church thereon, 
In spite of enyJous Jews. 

2 The scribe and iiO|^ priest 

Beject thine onlj Soa; 
Yet on this rock 4hfdl Zion resti 
As the chief corner-st&ie. 

3 The woA, O IiOrd:>^ thine, 

And wondrons iwioor ej^ee : 
Thig day declares it dl divine \ 
This day did Jesus rise. 

^ This iiB the glorious dfty 
Thit our Kedeem^r made t 
Let 0$ D^oice an^ 9iiig And pcay. \ 
Let all the cbniMdi be glad* 

5 Hosanna to the Kii^g, 
Of David's loyri bfeodJ 
Bless him, ye eatnts I be oomea to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

9ft li, WATTS. 

**"• Psalm 48. 

^ Geeat is the Lor!| ',oiar (Jod, 
And let his pr^e be gr^^-t ; 
Hemakes his .churches niis abod% 
His most delightful seat 

2 These temples oiF his grace. 
How b^autifoH j&ey iM^a^d ! 
The honors of ooi native pltese, 
And bulwarks of our land. 



3 In Zion (rod is known 

A refuge in dktress ; 
How bright bos bis salvation flfaooe 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How well oar God secures tbe fi^d 
Wbexe bis own sheep bave been. 

5 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair, 

We'll thitik upon his wondrous grace, 

And seek deliviBr&nce there. 

Watvs. 

27. jk^f^R^. 

1 Weloosib, sweet >day of rest^ 

That saw the Lord arise, 
Welcome to this reviving breast^ 
And tbese rejoicing eyes. 

2 Tbe King himself comes liear, 

And feasts his saints to^iay ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love and praise and pray. 

3 One day, amid the place 

Where God, Xnj God, hatli boofi, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 

And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 

Watts. 
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22. 



The Sanetnary. 



1 How ebarmine is the place 
Where my Kedeemer, Grod, 
XJnyeils the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 

3 Not the fair palaces 

To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with this. 
Where Jesus hdds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy nseat, 

With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on aU around 

4 To htm their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 

5 Give me, Lord, a place 

Within thy bless'd abode. 

Among the children of thy graoe^ 

The servants of my God. 

SnsAirETT. 

23'* Psalm 92, 

1 SwEM is the work, O Lord, 

Thy glorious acts to sing. 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word. 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweeti, at the dawning light. 

Thy boundless love to tell : 
^d when abroach the shaded of night, 
BtiH on the theme to dwelL 



3 Sweet, on this day of rest, 

To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve thee best. 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy, 

Be every Sabbath given. 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 



24. 

1 



CciU to Praise. 

Stanp up, and bless the Jjo^ 

Ye people of his choice j 
Stand up and bless the L(Mr<Jl ycm ^M) 

With heart and soul and v^ic^* 

2 Though high above all praise, 

Above fdl blessing high, 
Who would not fear his holy aame. 
And laud, and magnify? 

3 Oh, for the living flame 

From liis own altar broMgbt^ 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our lliORight ! 

4 God is our strength and aopgi 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Chrisib prqebubq^ed, 
With all our ransomed ppiTQiaek 

5 Stand up and bless the Lord ; 

The £ord your God adorie } 
Sttod up, and bless his glonbns iname; 
HencelbrMi, for evermore: 



TAe Lord's Difty and House. 



59 



USBON. S. If. 



BBID. 



/i jij j H i 



^^ 






-e 



2CI 





^ 



I p f f p p M 




f F n^ ^ ^f i F^ 



^ 



25. PMjlm 118. 

1 See what a living atone 

The builders did refiiae I 
Yet Grod hath biujjb bis church thereon. 
In spite of enyious Jews. 

2 The scribe and fuigiy priest 

Beject thine coUj Soa; 
Yet on this rock 4hfdl Zion reet^ 
As the chief corner-st&ie. 

3 The woA, O IiOidj>^ ihine^ 

And wondrous inPottr ej^ee s 
This day declares it ^U divine \ 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 This is the glorious day 

Thiit our Siodeemer mads-t 
^et a$ rejoice an^ jing and pci^ ; 
Let all the cbu^ be glad* 

^ Eosanna to tbe King, 

Of David'a loyal blood J 
Bless him, je 4Kitnte \ hs oomes to bring 

Salvation £rom. your God. 
Q« Ii\ Watts. 

^"* Psalm 48. 

1 Seeat is the Lor^ pior God, 

And let his prf^i^e be great ; 
He makes bis .churches his abode^ 
His moat delightful seat. 

2 These temples oiF his grace, 

How beautiful ftey ^tai^d ! 

The honois of ooi native plaice, 

And bulwarks of ouj: land. 



3 In Zion God is known 

A refuge in dktress ; 
How bright has his salvation flhone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How well onr God seeures tbe fi^d 
WheM his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair, 

We'll thltik upon his wondrous grace, 

And seek deliverance there. 

Watvs. 

27. jpq^ifMe^t, 

• 

1 Weloosib, sweet xlay of res^ 

That saw the Lord arise, 
Welcome to tiiis reviving breast^ 
And tbese rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King bimself comes liear, 

And feasts his saints to-<iay ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love and praise and pray. 

3 One day, amid the place 

Where God, xnj God, hatli beefi, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 

And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 

Watts. 
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1 AoAiK our earthly cares we leave, 

And to thy courts repair ; 
Again with joyful feet we come, 
To meet our Saviour here. 

2 Qreat Shepherd of thy people, hear! 

Thy presence now display ; 
We bow within thy house of prayer 5 
Oh! give us heurts to pray. 

3 The clouds which veil thee from our sight, 

In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

6 Show us some token of thy love, 
^ Our fainting hopes to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing from on high, 
To aid our feeble praise. 

29* Pnlm 6iS. 

1 Pbaise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee. 

There shall our vows be paid ; 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray ; 
All flesh shall seek thine aid. 

2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 

But pardoning grace is thine ; 
And thou wilt grant us power and skill 
To conquer every sin. 



3 Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose 

To bring them near thy fece. 
Give them a dwelling in thy house. 
To feast upon tl# grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests, 

Thy truth and terror shine ; 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfil thy kind design. 

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Lord is good, and just; 
And distant islands .fly to thee, 
And mak« thy name their trust. 

WATT8. 

30. PbahaM. 

1 How lovely are thy dwellings. Lord, 

From noise and trouble free f 
How beautiful thl^weet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee ! 

2 Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on high ! 

They are the truly blest, 
Who only will on thee rely. 

In thee alone will rest. 

_ ff» 

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and blEirren ground, 
As through a frui^l, watery dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to 

strength. 
With jov and gtadsome cheer. 
Till all before our God at length 
In Zion's courts appear. 

MlLTOV. 



Ofmmg of Worship, 
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1. GieatOod, St -tend, while Zi - on sings The J07 tha* from ihj pres-enoespringi; 




To sp^S one day f 



day with thee on earth, Ez-oeeds a tfaoiis-and days of mirth. 




B 



31. PHdm84. 

2 Uight I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, Grod of gracei 

%t tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leaye thy door. 

3 God is our sun — he. makes onr day ; 
Ood is our shield — he guards our way 

^ From all th' assaults of hell and sin, 
Fiom foes without and foes within* 

4 God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious host of heaven obey, 
I^pUy thy grace, exert thy power, 

Till all ou earth thy name adore I 
00 "Watts* 

^* John 4: 41-28. 

1 Thou to whom, in ancient time, 
The psalmisfs sacred harp was strong, 
Whom kiugg adored in song sublime. 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue; 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone, 

The fevored worshipper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well. 

' From every place below the skies, 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer. 
The incense of the -heart may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

^ Thou to whom, in ancient time, 
The holy prophet's harp was strung, 

To thee at last, in every clime, 
ShaU temples rise, and praise be sung. 



33. DaU$ MtreieB. 

1 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove : 
Through sleep and darkness safely 

brought, 
Restored to life and power and thought. 

2 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray \ 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, [en. 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heav- 

3 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfect rest above, 
And keep us this, and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

KlIPTJTi 

1 Lo, God is here ! -— let us adore. 

And own how dreadful is this place I 
Let all within us feel his power. 
And silent bow before his face I 

2 Lo, God is here ! — him day and nighl^ 

United choirs of angels sing: 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Let saints their humble worship faring, 

3 Lord GK>d of hosts ! oh, may cor praise 

Thy courts with grateful incense fill! 

Still may we stand before thy fiu^e. 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will! 

J. WsBUir. 
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42. Abftfio^lXiy. 

1 Another six days' work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun : 
Betum, my soul, unto thy rest ; 
Eiyoy the day thy God hath blest. 

2 Ohy that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies ! [vise, 
And draw from heaven that ealm repose, 
Which none but he who feels it knows. 

3 That heavenly calm within ihe breast I 
It is the pledge of that dear rest 
Which for the church of God remains, — 
The end of cares, the ei^ of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

Stxnhbtt. 

43. "Return, O God qf Hosts," 

1 Lord, in the temples of thy grace 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
And oft have seen thy glory shine, 
With power and majesty divine. 

2 Gome, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die ;' 
Beturn, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyeis : 

3 Tillyfllled with light and joy and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above. 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise, [praise. 
And heaven and earth resound thy 



44. • Morning Psalm. 

1 Christ I with each retoming mom 
Thine image to our hearta bo boame ; 
And may we ever clearly sea i 
Our God and Saviour, Lord, in tbee! 

2 All hallowed be our walk this day ; 
May meekness form our early ]s.y, 
Ajad &ithful love our noontide ligihty 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 

3 May grace each idle thought eontroli 
And sanctify our wayward soul ; 
May guile depart, and malice cease, 
And all lYithin b^ joy and peace. 

4 Our daily course, Jesus, bless ; 
Make plain the way of holiness : 
From sudden falls our feet defend. 
And cheer at last our jour&ey^s end* 



John 4: 21. 



45. 

1 Jesus, where'er thy people meel^ 
There they behold thy mercy»seat; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found j 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring thee where they cpme. 
And, going, take thee to their homeu 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen bw^ 
Thy former mercies here renew f 
Here to our waiting hearts pvoclfam. 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

OOWJP'JUL 



opening and Chung of Worship. 
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^* OpenUng <f Wonlkip, 

1 Lord, we com^ before thee now^ 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain ! 

Shall we seek thee^ Lord, in vain f 

2 Loid, on Hiee oitr souls depend 
In compafision now descend \ 

^ our hearts with thy rich graoe^ 
lime oar lips to sing thy prajse. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 

Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
I^id, we know not how to go^ 
^ a blessing thou bestow. 

^ GoiQ£)rt those who weep and motmi^ 
Let the time of joy retam ; 
Those that are cast down lift np ; 
^6 them strong in faith and hope. 

(rrant that all may seek and find 
Thee a (jod supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; ' 
Let us all rejoice in ^ee. 

40 

1 To thy tetaple we repair— 
Lord, we love to worship there, 
^en within tho veil we meet 
Th«e upon the mercy^seat 

y^^ ^7 gknions name is stmg, 
Tund onr lips — nnloose our tbngue } 
^en OQX pjM souls shall bless 
Tbes^ thft Loid our Big^teousness. 



3 While to thee our prayers ascend, 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads, — 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While thy word is heard with awe. 
While we tremble at thy law. 
Let thy gospel's wondrous love 
Bvery dcxibt and fear remove. 

6 From thy house when we return, 

Let our hearts within us bum ; 

That at evening we may say, 

"We have walked with God to-dayi*^ 

MoirrooMEBrr. 



41. 
1 



Cto»e qf Worship. 

Fob the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth and King of heaven I 

2 Cold our services have been, 

^ Mingled every prayer with sin ; 
But tbou canst and wilt forgive ; 
^7 t^y grace alone we live, 

3 While this thorny pat|i we tteac^ 
May thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past^ 
May we r^t with thee at last. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps thy children bend 
•To the rest which knows no end. 

MoirrooMKBT. 
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42. SoUblbtUh^Zkiy, 

1 Another six days' work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun : 
!Betum, my soul, unto thy rest ; 
Eiyoy the day thy Grod hath blest. 

2 Ohy that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies ! [rise, 
And draw from heaven that calm repose, 
Which none but he who feels it knows. 

3 That heavenly calm within the breast ! 
It is the pledge of that dear rest 
Which for the church of God remains, — 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spends 

In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

Stxnhbtt. 

43. "Retwm, O God qf Hosts:* 

1 Lord, in the temples of thy grace 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
And oft have seen thy glory shine, 
With power and majesty divine. 

2 Gome, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die; 
Betum, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyeis: 

3 Till, filled with light and joy and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise, [praise. 
And heaven and earth resound thy 



44« • Morning Paalm. 

1 Christ I with each returning mom 
Thine image to our hearta be boene ; 
And may we ever clearly sea 

Our God and Saviour, Loird, in thee! 

2 All hallowed be our walk this day ; 
May meekness form our early ray, 
And &ithful love our noontide li^ty 
And hope our sunset, calm and Imght. 

3 May gr^oe each idle thought contro!. 
And sanctify our wayward soul ; 
May guile depart, and malice oea«e. 
Ana all within be joy and peace. 

4 Our daily course, Jesus, bless ; 
Make plain the way of holiness : 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And cheer at last our journey's eaid* 



John 4: 21. 



45. 

1 Jesus, where'er thy people mee^ 
There they behold thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found ; 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring thee where they cqme, 
And, going, take thee to th^ir home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen fewy 
Thy former merpies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts ppoclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving Qaioe. 



£Mbatk iiifming. 
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1. Come, thou de - fire of all thy Baints, Our ham- ble strains at - tend. 




J. " ' J" 

While, with our prais - ef lad com-plaints, Low 



thy feet we bend. 




2 How should our songs, like those above, 

With waf m devotion rise I 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies ! 

3 Come, Lord I thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine. 

And fill thy dwellings here, 
Iffl life and love and joy divine 
A heaven on earth appear; 

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 

Gome, great Redeemer! come, 
And biing the bright, the glorious day 
That calls thy children home. 

IHow sweet, how calm, this Sabbath 
mom! 
How pure the ^ir that breathes. 
And soft i^e sounds upon it borne, 
And light its vapor wreaths I 

2 It seems as if the Christian's prayer, 

For peace and joy and love, 

Were answered by the very air 

That wafts its strain above. 

3 Let each unholy passion cease, 

Each evil thought be crushed, 
Each aaziims care that mam thy peace 
In Faith and Love be hushea. 

5 



48. Psalm 122. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day 

Which God has called his own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how fiurl 

Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 

3 Spirit of grace ! oh, deign to dwell 

Within thy church below ; 
Make her in holiness excel. 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be ftvnd; 

Let all her sons unite 
To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining Mght. 

Lvsib 

49. Liike 8: S-Hk 

1 OoB 1 by whom the: seed is given, 

By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like^ manna showered from 
Is planted in, our lureasl^ — [heaven, 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air, • 
The sultry sun's iivtenser heat^ 
And thorns of worldly care. 

3 Thongk buried deep^ er thinly stxown^ 

Do thou thy grace supply ; . 
The hope ist earthly funows sown 
Shall ri|«& in tl^ Ay^^ 
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58* Evening Twttigkt, 

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away 

iVoin every cumbering care. 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble^ grateful prayer, 

2 I love,, in solitude, to shed 

The penitential tear ; 
And all his promises to plead. 
Where none but Ood can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past> 

And future good implore ; 
And All my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 

4 I love, by foith, to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew. 
While here by tempests driven. 

6 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er. 

May its departing ray 

Be calm as this impressive hour, 

And lead to endless day I 

Mbi. Bboitk. 

69. Psalm 190: 12. 

1 6op of the sunlight hours, how sad 

Would evening's shadows be; 
Or night, in deeper shadows dad. 
If aught were dark to thee ! 

2 How mournfully that golden gleam 

Would touch the thoughtfiu heart, 



I^ with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw thy light depart ! 

3 Enough, while these dull heaven,s may 

If here thy presence be ; ("lower, 

Then midnight shall be morning nour, 
And darkness light to me. 

4 Through the deep gloom of mortal 

Thy light of love can throw [things, 
That ray which gilds an angel's wings, 
To soothe a pilgrim's yro^ 

60. ScObaih Sett. 

» 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose, 

And sighs her God to seek. 
How sweet to hail the evening's close 
That ends the weary week. 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn 

That opens on the sigh^ 
When first that soul-reviving mom 
Beams its new rays of light. 

3 Sweet day, thine hours too soon will 

cease; 
• Yet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of 
A Sabbath o'er my soiil. [peacei 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done^ 

The world's long week be o'ei^ 
That Sabbath dawn which needs nasuiiy 
That day which &des no more ? 

BDMBSTOir. 
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wl. FeffMT BlfiMi. 

1 The san is sinking in the west^ 

The daylight swiftly flies ; 
Anse, my soul, and haste to pay 
Thine evening sacrifice. 

2 O Lord, into thy sacred charge, 

In whom aU spirits live. 
My helpless sonl, in hamble fiuth. 
Herself would wholly give. 

3 Beneath thine ever-watchful eye, 

My soul would calmly rest, 
Without a wish, without a thought 
Abiding in the breast, — 

4 Save that thy blessed will be done. 

Whatever may betide ; 
Dead to herself, and also dead^ 
In thee, to all beside. 

5 Lord, on the cross thine arms were 

To draw thy people nigh ; [stretched 
Oh, grant us then, that cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 

62. 1 Peter ff: 7. 

1 The twflight &lls, the night is near; 

I fold my work away ; 
And kneel to Him who bends to hear 
The story of the day. 

2 The old, old stoiyl yet I kneel 

To teU it at His caU ; 
And cares grow lighter as I feel 
That Jesus knows them alL 



3 Yes, all ! the morning and the nighty 

The joy, the grief, the loss, 
The roughened path, the sunbeam bri^t, 
The hourly thorn and cross. 

4 And Jesus loves me I all my heart 

With answering love is stirred; 
And every anguish, every smart. 
Finds healing in the Word. 

5 So then I lay me down to rest. 

As night^ shadows £Bdl ; 
And lean, confiding, on His breast 
Who Imows and pities all. 



FnUni. 



63. 

1 LoBD, thou wilt hear me when I pray; 

I am forever thine ; 
I fear before thee all the day. 
Nor would I dare to sin. 

2 And while I rest my weary head, 

From cares and business ifree, 
'Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 

3 I pay this evening sacrifice ; 

And when my work is done. 
Great Gk>d ! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

4 Ttius» with my thoughts composed to 

I ffive mine eyes to sleep ; [peace, 

I Ifhy hand in safety keeps my days, 

I And will my slumbers keep. 

I Watts. 
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64;» Luke 34: 29. 

1 Sun of my soul I thou Saviour dear^ 
It is not night if thou be near : 
Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes ! 

2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought, — how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast ! 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I ^cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 

Ere through the world my way I take ; 
Tin in the ocean of thy love 
I lose myself in Heav^i above. 



Lam. 8:23. In. 46: 7. 



65. 

1 My Gk)d, how endless is thy love I 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
' And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 

To thee I consecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thine hand 

Pemand perpetual songs of praise. 

Watts. 



66. aaSHbaJOi Evening, 

1 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 

And soft the sunbeams ling'ring there ; 

For these blest hours the world I leave, 

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 

2 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul [love $ 

Feels the sweet calm, and. melts in 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 

3 Nor will our days of toil be long : 

Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 

And we shall join the ceaseless song, 

The endless Sabbath of our God. 

EmncsTON. 

67. FBalfii 35: 18. 

1 Millions within thy courts have met ; 

Millions, this day, before thee bowed ; 

Their faces Zionward were set, [vowed. 

Vows with their lips to thee they 

2 From east to west, the sun surveyed, 

From north to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still, when evening stretched her 
shade. 
The stars came out to hear their songs. 

3 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
To those in trouble thou wert nigh : 
Kot one hath sought thy &ce in vain. 

4 Yet one prayer more! — and be it one 

In which both heaven and earth accord, 
Fulfil thy promise to thy Son ; 
Let all that breathe call Jesus Lobd ! 

MOKTOOMBBT. 



Close of Worship. 
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Throagh the day, through the night, gen - tie Je - bus, he our Light 
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68. i< The Lord i» my JS^M." 

1 Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 

Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent wilL 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus^ be our Light, [night, 

Through the day, through the night, 

gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 

And thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs gr&ce hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night, 

Chorus: 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 

With purity and inward peace. 

Thr</ life's long day and death's dark 

gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night, 
CSunm: 



4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 
And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like thee. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light [nighty 
Chorus: 

6 Labor is sweet, for thou hast toiled ;, 
And care is light, for thou hast cared ; 
All ! never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dserk 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night. 
Chorus: 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto thee we call; 
Oh, let thy mercy make us glad : 

Thou art our Jesus, and our All. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night. 



Chorus: 



Monk's Coll. 
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Clc7. Evening Hymn, 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on ; 

Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 

And I; perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head, 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall 

come, 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 

With sweet salvation in the sound. 

Watts. 

70. dote <tf Wonk^, 

1 Erb to the world again we go. 
Its pleasures, cares, and idle show. 
Thy grace, once more, O Grod, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save. 

2 May the great truths we here have heard, 
The lessons of thy holy word. 

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
And all our souls from error keep« 

3 Oh, may the influence of this day 
Long as our memory with us stay, 
And as an angel guardian prove, 
To guide us to our home above. 



71. Paaliii 17: 8. 

1 Glory to thee, my G-od ! this nighty 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings ! 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, tliat so I may 
Eise glorious at the awful day. 

4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose ; 

And may sweet sleep my eyelids close, — 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings 

flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here belaw ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host I 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

72. Close ^ Wor»hip. 

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord I 
Help us to feed upon thy word$ 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou «rt good; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood ; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 



&ening Hymns, 



73 



7ESPEB. 88.&78. 



^flMiged from VLOSCyVVA 





73. «JMfei0AftiM; /or <<<«<of0ar(l evening." 

1 Taeey with me, my Savionjrl 

For the day is passing by ; 
See ! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows. 

Paler now the glowing west, 
Swift the night of death advances ; 
Shall it be the night of rest ? 

3 Feeble, trembling, Minting, dying, 

Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarty with me thiough the darkness; 
While I sleep, still walch by me. 

4 Tany with me, my Saviour I 

Lay my head upon thy breast 
Till tile morning ; then awake me, — 
Homing of eternal z^est 1 

74 

' ^* The Evening SUukng, 

1 Savioub, breathe an evening blessing, 

£re repose our spirits seal : 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save and thou canst heaL 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrow near us fly, 
Angel guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Darkness cannot hide from tiiee : 
Thou art he, who, never weary, 
Wafceheth where thy people be. 



4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 

And our couch become our tomb. 

May the mom in heaven awake us, 

Glad in light and deathless bloom ! 

Edkbstoxt. 

To. Holy Memoriet, 

1 SxLENTLT the shades of evening . 

Gather round my lowly door ; 
Silently they bring before me 
Faces I shall see no more. 

2 Oh I the lost, the unforgotten, * 

Though the world be oft forgot; 
Oh ! the shrouded and the lonely. 
In our hearts they perish not. 

3 Living in the silent hours. 

Where our spirits only blend. 
They, unlinked with earthly trouble. 
We, still hoping for its end. 

4 How such holy memories cluster. 

Like the stars when storms are past ; 
Pointing up to that far heaven 
We may hope to gain at last. 

TO* Parting JS^n. 

1 Lo, the day of rest declineth, 

Gather fast the shades of night ; 
May the Sun which ever shineth ^ 

Fill our souls with heavenly light I 

2 While, thine ear of love addressing, 

Thus our parting hymn we sing. 
Father, grant thine evening blessing, 
Fold us safe beneath thy wing I 

BOBBDn. 
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42. BabbtUh^Day, 

1 Another six days' work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun : 
!Betum, my soul, unto thy rest ; 
Eiyoy the day thy God hath blest. 

2 Oh, that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies I [rise, 
And draw from heaven that calm repose, 
Which none but he who feels it knows. 

3 That heavenly calm within the breast I 
It is the pledge of that dear rest 
Which for the church of God remaitis, — 
The end of cares, the ei^ of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

Stbnvktt. 

43. "Eetum^ O God qf Hosts.** 

1 Lord, in the temples of thy grace 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
And oft have seen thy glory shine^ 
With power and majesty divine. 

2 Gome, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die ; 
Beturn, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyeis : 

3 Till,fllled with light and joy and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise, [praise. 
And heaven and earth resound, thy 



44, • Morning Psalm. 

1 Christ I with each retoming mom 
Thine image to our hearta be booene ^ 
And may we ever clearly sea 

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in tbee ! 

2 All hallowed be our walk this day ; • 
May meekness form our early ray, 
Ajad &ithful love our noontide lig^ty- 
And hope our sunset, calm and l^ght. 

3 May graoe each idle thought control^ 
And sanctify our wayward soul ; 
May guile depart, and malice cease. 
And sdl lYithin be joy and peace. 

4 Our daily course, Jesus, bless ; 
Make plain the way of holiness : 
From sudden falls our feet defend. 
And cheer at last our jour&ey's end* 



John 4: 21. 



45. 

1 Jesus, where'er thy people mee^ 
There they behold thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found ; 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen £BWy 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts pvodaiiii 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

OOWPIB. 



Parting Hymns: Benediction. 
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SICILY. 88. & 78. 
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doiing Hymn. 

X XjObd^ dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Pill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Xiet us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh, re&esh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, ^ 

For thy gospel's joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
Jix our hearts and lives abound; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 Then, whene'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to calL away. 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Beign with Christ in endless day. 

BUBDKB. 

f &• Opening Symn. 

1 In thy name, Lord I assembling, 

We thy people now draw near : 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear; 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened. 

May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

8 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shaU adore ; 



Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before ; 

Pull enjoyment, — 
Full, and pure, for evermore. 

KSLLY. 

80. Parifnff Hymn, 

1 Odd of our salvation, hear us ; 

Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go ; 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow. 

Saviour, keep us ; 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 May we live in view of heaven, 

Where we hope to see thy face ; 
Save us from unhallowed leaven. 
All that might obscure thy grace ; 

Keep us walking 
Each in his appointed place. 

3 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To the place we call our home. 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come ; 

And, when dying. 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 

ol. Senedietion. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 

With the Holy Spirif s favor. 
Best upon us from above ! 

Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

ITkwtok. 



Section III. 



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES 

(«•) Delight in the Word of God. 

(i.) The Word a Lamf and Guide. 

(^.) The Gospel Glorious and Everlasting. 



''THY STATUTES HAVE SEEN MT SONGS IN THE HOUSE 

OF Mr PILGRIMAGE.'' -- Psalm 119: 54. 



The Holy Scriptures. 
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Psalm 19. 

1 Thk heavens declare thy glory, Lord ; 
In eveiy.atar tliy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy woid, 
Wq lead thy name in &irer lines. 
^ The loUing gun, th« changing light, 
Andni^t and day thy power confess ; 
Bat the blest Yolume thou hast writ, 
Be veals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, u^oon, and stars convey thy praise 

Bound the whole earth, and never 
stand} 
So when thy fruth began its race. 
It totiched and glanced on every land. 

4 l^or sliaU thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth hath 

^<Ai$9t hath M the aatians Mest 
That 8^ the li^t, or feel the son. 

88. ^^ 

1 Qm!p^ Sxfir of Eighteousnessy aiise 1 
Bl^jp^ dark world with heavenly 
-'^^^Oflpekmakes the simple wise, [light: 



2 Thy noblest wonders here we view 

In souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 

And make &y word my guide to 

heaven. 

Watts. 

84. The Oospd, 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known : 
Here love in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 



2 Here sinners, of an humble frame^ 
May taste his m«e and learn his name; 
May read, in characters of blood. 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here shines the light which guides .oar 

way 
!From earth to realms of endless day; 

4 Oh, grant us grace, almighty Lord ! 
To read, and mark thy holy word : * 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 

. And by its holy precepts live. 
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1 I LOVE the sacied book of God ! 

No other can its place supply ; 
It points me to his own abode. 

It gives me wings^ and bids me %. 

2 Sweet book ! in thee my eyes discern 

The very image of my Lord ; 
From thine instructive page I learn 
The joys his presence will afford. 

3 In thee I read my title clear 

To mansions that will ne'er decay ; — 
Dear Lord, oh, when wilt thou appear^ 
And bear thy prisoner away ! 

4 While I am here, these leaves supply 

His place, and teU me of his love ; 
I read with faith's discerning eye, 
And gain a glimpse of joys above. 

5 I know in them the Spirit breathes 

To animate his people here ; 
Oh, may these truths prove life to all, 
Till in his presence we appear I 



864 ThA O&spd Glorkm9, 

1 TTfov Ha gospel's sacred page 

The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 

Bat makes its brightness more divine. 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 

From year to year does knowledge 
And, as it soars, the gospel light [soar; 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 



3 More glorious still, as centuries roll, 

New regions blest, new powers un- 
furle<^ 
Expanding with the expanding soul. 
Its radiance shall o'erflo w the world, — * 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 

As when the cloudless lamp of day 

Pours out its floods of light and joy, 

And sweeps the lingering mist away. 

Bbwiujro. 

87* PraUefor the Ootpet, 

1 Jjtft everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord I 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings ia thy Word 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well thy blessed truths agree I | 

How wise and holy thy commands I 
Thy promises, how firm they be t 
How firm our hope and comfort stands I 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous art) 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the gospel to my heart 



Doxology, 

PsAiss €hA, frokn whom all blesiiags floW) 
Ptaise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host^ 
P^taise Fatheri Son, and Holy Gl^oat 



*»• 
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8i 



NASHVILLE. L. P. M. 



OLD XSLOBT. 








88. pgalm 19. 

1 1 LOVE the rolnme of thy word. 
What light and joy those leaves afford 

To souls benignted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way> 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

2 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering 

eyfea, - 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But ^tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean. 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 

And gives a free, but large reward. 

3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God ! forgive my secret faults. 

And from presumptuous sins restraiQ : 

Accept my poor attempts of praise. 

That I have read thy book of grace, 

Ajid book of txature not in vain. 

Watts. 

89. -Bvim 146. 

1 I'll pnuse my Maker with my breath > 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise snail ne'er be past. 
While life and thought and being lasi> 

0^ immortality endures. 



2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On IsraePs God ; he made the sky 

And earth and seas, with all their 
train: 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience 
peace \ 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 

4 He loves his saints, he knows them well. 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 

' Thy God, Zion^ ever reigns ! 
Let every tongue, let every iage. 
In this exalted work engage : 
Praise him in everlasting strains. 

5 m praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

, Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life and thought and being lasl^ 
Or immortality endures. 

Watts. 
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3 Thy precepts make me truly wise : 

I hate the sinner's road : 
I hate my own rom thoughts that rise, 
But love thy hkw> my €rocL 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth, 

How pure is evexy page \ 

That holy book shaft guide our yoRith, 

And well support our age. 

Watts. 

02. Paalm U9. 

1 Oh, how I love thy holy law I 

'Tis daily my delight; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospel, Lord.. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 

How well employ my tongue I 
And, in my tiresome pilgrimage, 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 

Are pilliors to support my hope ; 

And thel^e I write thy praise. 

Watts. 

Doxdogy*. 

Let God the Father, and the Sbn, 

And Spirit, be adored) 
Where there are works to make him 

Or saints to love the Lord. [knowOf 



90. The Ba>le, 

1 Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace 

Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace ! 
Brook by the traveller's way I 

2 Bread o€ our souls I whereon we feed ; 

True manna firom on high ! 
Our guide uad chart ! wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky. 

3 Pillar of five thTOttgh watches dark^ 

And radiant doud by day I [bark, 
When wavea would whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay ! 

4 Word of the everlasting God t 

Will of his slorious Son I 
Without thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

6 Lord ! grant us all aright to learn 
The wisdom it imparts. 
And to its heavenly teaching, turn 
With simple, chUdli^o hearts. 

91. Psalm 119. 

1 How shall die young secure their hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin T 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
GJo keep the oonscience dean^ 

2 'Tis like thq sun, i^ heavenly light| 

Ti&at guides us all^ the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 
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03. TU m&Hooi boiipd. 

1 A GLOBT gilds the saot^ pa|^>' 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light' to eveij age ; 
It giveS; but borrows none. 

2 The haxA Hiflii gave it stiU sn^pUfes 

Tke gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, — 
The j rise, but nev^r set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright displa^^ 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With, bieanls of heavenly dai^. 

4 M^ d6ul rfejdf(6es to pttfsud ' 

The steps of Him I love, 
Till gldry bileiiks upon my view, 
In brighter worldis ab^e; 

CtoWPKB. 
94. ' Psalm 89. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's jovfi4 sound ; 
Peace snail attend the path they go, 
Andligbt th^ir ste^s suittound* 

2 Their joy shAll bear their spirits up 

Olifotigh their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteo'CLsness exalts their hope, 
Bor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our ^lory atid defence, 

StMigtb ahd'itta^tilbn^giVes'; 
Israel, thy Xing' ^ti^&t !relgi»i. 



96. Faglm lift 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice. 

My lasting heritage \ 
There shall my noblest powers rejoi^ 
My warmest thoughts engftge. 

2 Fll rea4 the hist'ijies of thy love. 

Ami k6tep tliy laws in sight 5^ 
While through the promig^es I tov6, 
With evi^r fresh delight. 

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where spring^ of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden gk>]*y lie^. 

4 The best ieHef that mbTii^etd'havb ; 

It makes pur sorrows blest $ 
Our direst hope beyond iihe gravis^' 
And our eternal rest. 

96. ^ psaim 119: 106. ' 

1 How precipus i^ the book divine, 

By inspiration given I 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shiiii) 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Lif% ligiht, fmd joy it stOl imparts^ 
Ajad. quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedioud night 

Of life, wE^ali^ guide ou^ way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light ,^ « 
Of all etOTUal day. ''^^^ ^ 
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97. Matt IS: 8. 

1 ALinoHTT God I thy word is cast ' 

Like seed into the ground : 
Let now the dew of heaven descend. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ, and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in 0veiy he^r^ 
To bring forth frujts of love, 

3 Let not the world^s deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy; 
But let it yield, a hundred^-fold, 
. The fruits of peace an4 joy. : * 

4 Oft as the precious seecl is ^owIly 

Thy quickening grace bestow, . 
.That all, whose souls the truth receive. 
Its saving power may know. 

98. Praitefor the Qospei. 

• 

1 F4.THEB of mercies, in thy wpvd 

What endless glory shines 1 
Forever be thy name adored , 
For diese celestial lines., 

2 Here my Redeemer's welcoriie voice 

Spreads heavenly p<3£u$e aroimd'; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 Oh, may these heanenly pages be 



n, may laest; ueaweiuy , 
jtify iever dear delight ; 



And still new beauties may I see, 
And stip inoxeasittg light I 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 

And view my Saviour there. 

Steele. 



Psalm 119. 



99. 

1 Oh that the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still ! 
Qh that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 Oh, send thy Spirit down^ tp write 

Thy law upon my heart; 
Kor let. my tongue. indulg0 deceit, 
Kor act tl^o liar's part. 

3 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere : 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience dear. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road; 

Kor let my head nor heart nor hands 

Offend against my God. 

Watts. 

Let Grod the Fadier, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him knowD) 

Or saints to love the Lord. 
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Section IV. 



GOD: 

THE FATHER, THE SON, AND THE HOLY GHOST. 

(a.) The Beings Attributes^ Works^ Providence^ Government^ and 
Glory of God. Adoration. 

{hJ) The Incarnation : The Birthj Life^ Works^ Passion^ Resurrection^ 
Ascension^ and Exaltation of Jesus Christ. 

(^.) The Holy Ghost and the Ever-Blessed Trinity. 



''SERVE THE LORD WITH GLADNESS; COME BEFORE HIS 
PRESENCE WITH SINGING,*" — Psalm loo 
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GOD: 

THE FATHER, THE SON, AND THE HOLY GHOST. 



OLD HUNDREDTH. L. M. 




^^^ Psahtt m. 

1 Be thou exalted, my God ! 

Above the heavens where angels dweif ; 
Thy power (m. earth be known abroad, . 

And land to land thy wonders teU; 

^ % heart is fixed : my song shall raise 
Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake my tongue to sound his praise, 
% tongue^ tiie glory of my frames 
3 High o'er the earth hk mercy reigns^ 
And leacbes to the utmost sky \ 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
* Be thou exalted, my God I 

Ahovethe heavens where angels dw^; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

101 ^*"* 

/'*• PMlm 68. 

1 KiSGDOMs and thrones to Grod belong ; 
Crown himi, ye nations, in your song ; 
"is wondrous names and powers re- 

hearse ; 
Hi»lioB<aB shall enrich your verse. 

2 ^loclai!^ him King, pronounce him blest; 

^8 your defence, your joy, your rest; 

Whe& t^Toys rise, and nationB faint^ 

"^ is the strength of every saint. 

Watts. 



102. Te Dwm, 

1 To l?hee all angels cry aloud, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high ; 

Both cherubim and seraphim. 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

2 The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal song ; 
The tnartjrri' noble army rafse' 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

3 Thee, holy, h6ly, holy King, 

Thee^ Lord God of Hosts ! they sing ; 
Thus earth below, and heaV4n above, 
Eesound thy glory and thy love. 

4 Thee we adore. Eternal Lord ; 

We praise thy name with one accorflf 
Thy saints who here thy goodness see 
Through ail ther ilirorld do worship thee. 



Psalm 117. 
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103. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let thi^ Cr^af (5i?'s praise' arise ; 

Let the Redeemer^ naihe be stitag. 
Through every laiidy by every tongu^. 

2 Eternal are thy merciesj Lord ; 

Etenifli truth attends thy word : [shote^ 

Thy praise shall sound from shore, to 

Till suns shall rise and set no more ! 

Watts. 
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Perfections of God: Praise. 



LUTON. L. M. 



O. BUBDBR. 





104. The Glont qf Ood. 

1 Come, my soul ! in sacred lays. 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 

' But, oh, what. tongue can spea^ his fame ! 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ! 

2 Enthroned ^mid the radiant spheres, 
He, glory, like a garment, wears j 
To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs. 
Almighty power, with wisdom, shines ; 
His works through all this wondrous 
Declare the glory of his name, .[frame 

4 Eaised on detY)tion's lofty wing. 

Do thou, my soul, his dories sing ; 

And let his praise employ thy tongue. 

Till listening worlds shall join the song ! 

BiJunuooK. 



Psalm 46: 10. 



105. 

1 Wait> my soul, thy Maker's will I 
Tumultuous passions, all he still ! 
Kor let a murmuring thought arise \ . 
His wayd are just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Peiforms his work, the cause conceals ; 
But, tho]]^h his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven and earth and air and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees \ 



And hy bis saints it stands con&ssed. 
That what he does is ever hest. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait^ 

Prostrate' before his awfiil seat ; 

And, 'mid the terrors of his rod, 

Trust in a wise and gracious Ood. 

Beddombu 

106. Job U: 7. 

1 Gbeat Ood ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our lbb(M*ing powers with revesence own 
Thy glories never con be knowfi. 

2 Wot the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countless years his Ood has sought, 
Such wondrous height or d^ptk can find, 
Or fiilly trace thy boundliess mind. 

3 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine, 
Through all thy works and conduct. 

shine. 

4 Oh, may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of naturef and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do thy iiriUvI 

Doxotogy, 

Praise Ood, from whom alf blessings ftyw, 
Praise him, ail creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host^ 
Praifts Father, Soi^ ^xA Holy Ghost 



Perfections of God: Praise. 
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107. Pnlm 100. 

1 tt nations round tKe earih, T«joice 
Before the Lord, yobr sovereign King { 
Serte him witir cheerfii) heart and Toice, 
Wjtii all your tongnea his gloij sing. 

* 

a The Lord b GOd ; hfi le aldn^ 

Doth lifi^ and )>reath' and )>eing give : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates, with soiigs of jo^ 

Witk praises to his courts repair ; ' 
And make it your divinie employ^ 
To pay your &anks andliopor^ihere. 

4 The Lord is good ; fiie JjoiA. is kind \ 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 

And all the raoe oi man shall find ' 

His truth from a^e to age endure. 

Watts. * 

1 Praise ye the Lord ! my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine : 

Ky days of praise sh^I ne'er be passed,' 
While life and thought and being last 

2 Hap|i^ the sdan.wtiose.hQpes rely 
^ IsKtel's God ; he made the sky 

And earth and seas, with all their ^in ; 
^ none shall J&iid his promise yain, 

3 H18 truth fotentet siiinds secure ; f poor. 
He sares tix^ oppressed, he !feeds {hb 
He hefipg the struiger in distress^ 

'^e widow and. Ishe tf akborlees* 

4 He lores his saints, he knows them well, 

But turns the wicked down to heU : 

Thy God, Zion, ever reigns j 

-t raise H^m in everlasting strains I 

Watts. 

100 

^^* Pnlm 118: 6,6. * 

^Uptothe Jicnd, whar^gnsmtliigh^I \ 
And 'viewB tbe cations from afir, 
l^ettnrlasting pnaises Ay, 
•^d klllioir hurge his bountiea'are. 

^ ^, who tiittst stoof) ti) view the eikies, 
And how to see what angels do,'—, 
I'own to oui earth he casts his eyes, 
■^dbejais his footsteps downward too. 



3 He overrules all mortal thisg^, 

And manages our mean affairs; 
Qn humble souls, the King of kings . ^ 
Bestows his counsdii and his cares. \ 

4 Our sorrows and our t»ars we pour ' ■ 
• *^ Intaihe%)som x>£ our God ; i 

He hears us in the motirnful houi^ 
And belps to bear tbe heavy load. 

5 Oh ! could our thankful hearts devise 

A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To the third heaven our song should risej 
An^ teacb the golden ]!»H^i)6 thypraise^ 

> ^ • 

110. « l^iialm 97. "^ 

1 Tb' Almighty reigna, exalted high 
O'er all the*earth,< o'er all the «ky ; I 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet^ 
His dwelling is the mflvcy-seat. l ' 

2 O ye that love biff holy name, 
Hate every Work of sin and sham^ ; ' 
He guards the souls of all his friends^ 
And from i&e snares ef h^ll defends. 

3 Immortal lighll and joys unknown, 
Are for the saints iii darkness sown ; * 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and nse, 
And the bright hart^st bless our eyes. 

4 Eejoiiie, ye righteous, and re^^drd- 
Th« sacted honoiw «f ' ^ Lord ^ 
K'Oine but the soul tikat feels' his gvac<i 
Can triumph in <h4B b^iness. 

Watts. 
HI. BsabttSi:. >^ 

1 jEHtyrAS rsigiis ; His throne is htgh» 
Hdi xobes are light and majestn^ : * 
Hift ^ry shines witli beams so brigbt, 
No liiartal can sustain tb&isight. * 

2 His tertoBs keep the wioijld- in awe ; 
Hia. justice. guaffda his holy: law I 
His iUkve reveals a smiUaBg face ^ 

His tmtb and pcomisiB seal the gr^e. 

8r Tfaiough all his . w4rk« what wisdbm 
H^ ba^a Satfin'a dieep deedgna^ f shines ! 
His powet bsovetaigttito fulfil 
;Ther noblest counsels of - hiii will« > . 

4 And will thts.gloinoQs IiOid< deaefind 

To be my Father and.tdy Friend? 

Then let my song8.with.angfi(Ug'oinf 

Heaven is aeourei if Grod is mine. .. 

"Watts. 
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God in JVatttre: IRs Sovert^ Wisdom. 
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112- Bom. It fo» 

1 There's no<liiag bright, ai)ovi99 below, 
Fiom floweirs: tbat bloom to staro tliat 
JSlut in. its light mjr soul can see [glow, 
Seme featurefi of tlie Peity. 

2 Th,eie'a nothing dorkt bc^w^ above, 
Bnt in its ^^oodql X trace thy loy^ 
And meekly wait the nioment when 
Thy touch shaU maki^ aU bright ag^i^n. 

3 The light, the dark, where'er I look^ 
Shall be one p«re and shining book^ 
Where I may read^ in words of fiaxKi^ 
The glories of thy ^ROndrons name. 

MOOBB. 

Ho* Qod owr Mfomrm itnd End, 

1 TH0<r, Lord, of all th« fNueiit nak, 

Of all things thoui alone the end i 
On l^ee still fix onr wavering heart ^ 
To thee let all oor actiona tend^ 

2 Thtm, Lord, art ligbt^ thy aative vAj 

Na ^ange her shadow ever knowi»; 
To oa« dffrk seuls thy ligfat display, 
Tb» glory of thy ifiuse disclbiei 

3 VhMLf Lord, art love ; thd fountain tloa 

Whence mercf unexhausted iows ) 
On barren hearts, oh, shed iit now. 
And make the desert bear tlie rose I 

4 So shall our every power t6 thee 

In^ love and holy serviee rise ; 

And bod^ soul, and spirit be 

Thy ever-living sacrifice. 

MABTimBAu's Coll. 



114. turn, mm, 

1 LoR0, my weak thought In vain would 
climb 
To search the stavsy, vault profoqitod : 
In v^ would wipg. her flight sublime. 
To find creation^ outmost bound. 
2* But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To aearcih thy great cftema^ plan, -^ 
Thy sovereign counsels, bom of love 
Long agee ei« the worM begaa. 

3 When my dim reason would demanS 

Why that or this thou <Io»t ordarn. 
By some vast deep I sdem to staufd, 
Whose seei^ets I must ask in vain, 

4 When donbts^stnrbmy ttoubled breiasl^ 

And all Is dai^ aa n»ht> to me^ 

Here, as^oAaolid rook, I rest ^ 

That so it seen^eth good, to thee. 

Bay FAUCttL 

116. Psalm 93. 

1 Thb floods, tordj lift up their voice, 

The mighty floods lift up their roar ; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice. 

And climb in foam the* sounding s&ore; 

2 But laigktder tfaaoi tiie. mighty sea, 

The Lord ef g^ory rmgne on hig|fa : 
Far o'er its. waves vrm look to- thee. 
And) see theilr &ry break and die. 

3 Thy word is true, thy promise- sure, 

xh^t ancient promise, sealed in love; 
Here be thy temple ever pure 
As thy pure mansions shine above. 

G. BUBiSBSg. 



Sev€petgntyt S^ritmmUty, and.Lovif. 
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116, God^t Sovertign^, 

1 Keep aDence, all created things, 

And wait your Maker^s noa ! 
Mj soul stands trembling while shQ 0ings 
The honors of her (jocL 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds ur(- 

Hang on hia firm decree ; [kiiown, 
He sitB on no precarious throne^ 
Npx boffows leave to be. 

3 Before his throne a lro]^me lies, 

With all the fa(ea of m^n^ 
With every angel's fpnu and wcy^ 
Drawm % th' eternal pem 

4 His pi«vidence unfi^ds the boob^ 

And nuj^es hia cw^sels shine f 
Each ope«i9g lea^ and ^vevy stroke, 
fulfik some deep design^ 

5 My Goc^ I would not long to sea 

My fete with curioua eye^, •»*« 
What gloomy lines are writ f^r m^ 
Or what bright sceo/ss Biay ris^* 

6 Iq thy islr- book of life and giaoe, 

If^y I but find my rmm^ 
Becoi^ed in some luimble plaoe, 
Beivea4ib my Loni^ th^ Lamb I 

W4<rT8. 

117. John 4: 2i. 

1 God is a Spirit, just and wise ; 
He sees our inmost mind : 
In vain to Heaven we raise oar cries, 
And leave our hearts behind. 



2 Kothitig l)ut truth before his throne ' 

With honor can appeiEir ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salujte the skiea ^ 

Their bending knees the ground^ 
But God abhors the saeriflcej^ 

Where not the heart is found. . , 

« 

4 Lord, search my thougl^ts, and try my 

A^ make my aool sincere \ [w$(f s. 
Then shall Z stand before thy &cey, 
And find acc^ptancte thereu 

"Wattb. 



liJolm 4: 9* 



118. 

1 Amjtp the splendors of thy sjtatei 

Grod ! thy love appeaxsy 
Soft aa the radiatnce of the m<¥)n, 
Among a thousand sUrs., 

2 In all thy doctrines and commands, ^ 

Thy counsels and designs, 
In every work, thy hands have frame^ 
Thy love supremely shities. 

3 Sinai, in clouds and fmoke and finsi^ 

Thunders thine awful name 1 
But Zlon sings, in melting notes^ 
The honors of the Lamp. 

4 Angels and men the Qews psoolaini* 

Through earth a^d heaven above.; 
And aH. with holv transport, sing 
That God, the Lord, is love. 



9? 



Om'Hipr.esenc^ an4 G^cufWi P(Kwer;. 



WJLLIAM8. C. M. 
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119. Psalm 139. 

1 LoBD^ where ^baU guilty qouIs retire^ 

^Forgotten and u^mown? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
Ip. heaven thy^ glorious throne. 

2 Should I suppress my vital breath, 

T*^ escape the wrath divine, 
Thy Voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the gtaVe resign. 

3 Hj winged with beams of morning light^ 
"^ I fly beyond the west, 

c Thy hand, which must support my flight. 
Would soon betray my test. 

4 If o'er my sins I think to draw 

The curtains of the night. 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the shsldes to light. 

6 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 

Are both alike to thee : 

Oh, ma^ I ne'er provoke that power 

From which I cannot' flee I 

Watt». 

120. Paalm 139. 

IJjiar all my vast, concerns with thee, 
In vain mj soul would try 
To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine ey^. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveyis 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private wayis, 
The secrets of my breast. 

3 M^ thoughti^ lie oben to the Lord, 

Before they're rormed "within ; 



And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 
Where q^ a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie^ 
Beset on every side. 

6 So let thy grace surround me still. 

And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard xsxy soul fropi every JI1| 

Secured by sovereign love, \ , 

Watts. 

121. $^m 139. 

1 Jehovah, Qt)d! thy gracious power 

On every hand we see ; 
Oh, may the blessings of eftchhofdr 
Lead all our thoughts to thee I 

2 If, on the wings' of motn, we Spteed 

To earth's reinotest bound, 
Thy hand will thtere otir fbotsteps lead. 
Thy loye our path surrquiid, 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps. 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From mom lill noon, till lat^s/t ev^, 

Thy hand, O Ood, we see ;' 
And all the 'blessings we receive ' 

FrOceed alone from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of tim^, 

On thee our hopes depend ; ' 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our^ather, and our Friend 

TkOHSOS. 



God our Refuge: His «« Various Praise J* 
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WAItB. X. M. 



SCOTTISH. 




122. Pfeabn 4e. 

1 God is the refuge of his saint% 

WheQ storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaintSy 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 

Down to the deep and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our £aith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar \ . 

In sacred peace our souls abide'; 
While every nation, every shore, 

Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
.Ajid watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 

Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, [souls. 
And give new strength to £»inting 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarcti's love, 

Secure against a threatening hour ; 

Nor can her firm foundations move. 

Built on his truth and armed with 

power. 

Watts. 

123. PBulm 145. 

1 Mt God, my Kmg, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song» > 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 



And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Let distant times and nations raise, 
The long succession of thy praise 5 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and triumph of their tongue. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 

Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 

Vast and unsearchable thy ways ! 

Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 

Watts. 

124. Psalm 36. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God ! 

Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every 
cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent thy grace ! 

Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs 5 
The «<»is of Adam, in distress. 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

4 From the provisions of thy house 

We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There, mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our laste; 1 

6 Life, like a fountain rifch and free, 

Springs from the presence of my Lord; 

And in thy light our souls shall see 

The glories promised in thy word. 

Watt' 
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God: Creator and Judge. 



PARK STREET. L. M. 



/ 





126. Psalin 19. 

1 Ths spacious firmament oti liigb, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining fhone) 
Their great Oi*iginal proclaim. 

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day td day, 
Does his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to every land 

The work (^ an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail^ 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Bepeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars that round her bum^ 
And all the planets in their turt^ 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

AsA spread the truth from pole to pole. 

6 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Afuid their radiant orbs are found; 

6 In reason's ear they all petjoice,- 
And utter forth a ^c^nous voice, 
Forever singing as they shine--- 
^< The hand that made us is divine.'' 

126. PHlm7. 

1 The Lord is Judse: before his throne 
All nations shall his justice own : 
Ob, may my soul be found sincere^ 
And stand approved,, with courage there. 



2 The Loird, in righteousness arraj^e^ 
Surveys the world his hands have made ; 
Pierces the hesirt, and tries thfe r^ins, 
And jtrigment fi*oin on high ord^ns. 

3 My God, my i^ield I avound me jlktd 
The shelter of the Saviour's grace : 
Then, when thine anin the just shell save, 
My life shall triumph o'er the gi^e. 

W. GoopB. 

127. twXpL 100. 

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful tftrond, 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Enow that the Lord is God aloh^, 
fie can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power; Without bur aid, 

Made us- of clay, and formed uamen ; 
And when, like Wandering dheep, we 
strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his caro, 

Our souls, and all our mortal- fitame ; 
What lasting hon(»6 shall we rear^ 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful 

songs; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand 

tongues, [p^aislB. 

ShflU fill thy coures^ with ^uiididg 

5 Wide as the wdrid iw thy obmniHiid, 

Yast as et^rtitjr tliy knre ji 
Flarm' a9 a rodk thy ttuth' miliri; stiand, 
When K)llingyeaz»shaUcea0e to movs. 



TJke Cmnfassions qf Go4- 
PENTOTHVILLE. S. M. 
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128. Pnlm lOS. 

1 The pity ef the Loid 

To those that fear his name^ 
Is mch as tender parents feel : 
He knows our feeble firame. 

2 He kaows we are but duit, 

Scattered with every breath ; 
His anger^ like a rising wind. 
Can send us swift to death* 

3 Our days are as the grass. 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

4 Bat thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure^ 



Watts. 



129. PiMhn IM. 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul I 

His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul I 

His mercies bear in mind; 
?€Kmt not all his benefits : 
The Lord tp Uiee is kind* 

3 He will net i^wa^s chide; 

H» will, with patience wait y 
His wrath is ever slow to nse^ 
And ready to abate. 



4 He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thy infirmities, 
And ransoms tbee from death. 

5 He clothes thee with his love. 

Upholds thee wirt:h his truth ;; 
Then, like the eagle, he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

6 Then bless His holy name, 

Whose grace hath made the* whole ; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days : 
Oh,, bless the Lord, my soul I 

MdKTOOlIBBT. 



130. 

1 



Pnhn 103. 



Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose &yors are divine. 



2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul I 
Kor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins ; 
'Tis he relieves thy pain ; 

'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave : 

He that redeemed my soul from hell 

H^th sovereign power to save» 

Watts. 
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God: Creator and Benefactor. 
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131. pgalm 85. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 

And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign Grod, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, . 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attepd his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choicOi 

And own your gracious God. 

"Watts. 

lo2. Pflalm 8. 

1 Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy jiame is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the eairth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on. high 
I raise my wondering eyes. 

Anil see the moon, complete in light, 

Adorn the darksome skies \ 

' . '- ' ' 

8 When I survey the stars 
And all their shining forms, 
Lord, what is man, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and worms ? 



4 Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thou shouldst love him so ? 

Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 

5 How rich thy bounties are ! 
How wondrous ate thy ways ! 

Of meanest icings thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Lord,' our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 

And o'er the heavens they shine. 

Watts. 

133. . God OUT Cfreator and Ben^flactor, 

1 My Maker and my King ! 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring. 
Whence alL.itty blessings flow. 

2 The creature of thy hand. 

On thee ald'ne I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More prake than life can give. 

3 Lord, what can* I impart. 

When all is thine before ? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart; 
The gift, tilas, how poor ! 

4 Shall I withhold % dte? 

And shdll riiy passion^ rove ? 

Lord, fottn'this wretched heart ^ew, 

And fill it With thy lOve. 

Mrs. Steele. 



Our Shepherd. God in Nature. 
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134. PBalm 28. 

1 The Lord my paature shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
Mj noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defendL 

2 When in the sultry glehe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 

Uy weary, wandering steps he leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

Uy steadfastheart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful 
shade. 

^ Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my wants beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sadden greens and herbage 

crowned, 
And streams shall murmur aU around. 

7 ADinSOK. 



136. Psalm 74: 16, 17. 

1 Thou art, God, the life and light 

Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 

Are but reflections caught from thee ; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Through opening vistas into heaven. 
Those hues that mark the sun's decline, 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 

Overshadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 
plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes,. 
That sacred gloom, those fires divihcy. 
^ grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 

4 When youthful spring around ucr 

breathes. 

Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ;- 
And every flower that summeir wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye ; 
Where'er we turn; thy glorias shine> 
And all things fair and brighi: are thihes. 

MOOBB. , 
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God: RU Almighty Poivit.^ 
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136. Psalm 89. 

1 With reverence let the sainta appear, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reyerence hear. 
And tremble at his word. 

2 Great Qc(A ! how high thy glories rise ; 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power with thee that vies, 
Or trutli compared to thine I 

3 The northern pole, and southeni, rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day, from east to west, 
Move round at thy commands 

4 Thy words the raging winds control) 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roB, 

The rolling billows sleep. 

Wattb. 

137. Pnlm 77: 11-14. 

1 I SING th' almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty sties. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
Tiie moon shines full at his oommand, 
And all the stars obey. 

8 I «ng the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food j 
Be formed the creatures with his w^ord. 
And than pronounced them good. 

4 Lord,' how -tlw wonders are displayed, 
"Slfhere'er I turn mine eye ; 



If I survey the ground I treai. 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

6 There's not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy gl(^e8 known ^ 
Aiid clouds arise and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 

6 Creatures that bonrow life from thee 

Are subject to thy care : 

There's not a plaice where we can flee. 

But God is present there* 

Watts. 

138. The P&koer qf God, 

1 Tbb Lord, our God, is full of mighty 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height, 
The roiling sun stands still. 

2 Bebel, ye waves, and o'er the land . 

With threatening aspect roarf . 
The Lord uplifts his awful hctnd,. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your foro6> eom- 

. bine; 
Without his high behest, 
Ye Shan not, in the mountain^^pinf, ; 
Bidtuvb the sparrow's neet. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his ea}>^ 
Aiid sweeps the howling skiee. 

6 Ye nations, bend, — in reverence bebd; 
Y^ monarchs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebriAte your Gc^ 

H. K. Whitb. 
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139. CtOl to WortMp. 

1 Ye servants of Grod, your Master pro- 

claHBy 
And publiflh abroad his wonderful name ; 
Tbe name all victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh, — his presence we 

htive.; 
The great congregation his triumph 

shall sing, 
Ascrihing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to (>od, who sits on the throne, 
Let aU cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces and worship the 

Jiamh. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right. 
An glory and power, and wisdom and 

might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angels 

iBbore, 
And tha&ksiiieprer ceasing, and infinite 

lov& 



140. CdtttoWoraTiip, 

1 Oh, worship the Kiiig, all-glorious above ; 
Oh, gratefully singhis power and his love ! 
Our Shield and I)efend«r, the Ancient 

of Days, [praise. 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 

2 Oh, tell of his might, oh, sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, 

space ! Fclouds * tbrm. 

His chariots of wrath the deep thuuder- 
And dark is his path on the wings of 

the storm. 

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can re- 

cite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the 

light, 
It streams firom the hiUs, it descends to 

the plains, 
And sweetly distils in the dew ^d the 

rains. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender t how firm to 

the end ! [Friend. 

Our Maker, Defender, Xtedeemer, and 
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God: His Wisdom ^nd Love. 
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Jk41. Praise to Jehovah. 

1 Pbaise to thee, thou great Creator! 

Praise to thee fifom every tongue : 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 Father, Source of all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded grace is thine : 
Hail the God of our salvation I 
Praise him for his love divine. 

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and 
heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till in heaven our song we raise ; 

There, enraptured, fall before him. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Fawoett. 

142. The Grace cf Ood. 

1 Lord, with glowing heart Pd praise thee 

For the bliss thy love bestows ; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
And the peace that from it flows. 

2 Help, God, my weak endeavor;; 

This dull soul to rapture raise ; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be warmed to praise. 

3 Praise, my soul^ the God tixat sought 

thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray; 
. Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away. 



4 Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. 

Him, who saw thy guilt-bom fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade. the blood-stained cross appear. 

5 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless j 

6 Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 

Love's pure flame within me raise ; 

And, since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth thy praise. 

s. F. Kby. 
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143. 

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; . 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ; 
God is wisdom, Gt)d is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move : 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness stream- 
eth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above : 
Everywhere his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, Qod is love. 



Mercies of God. Our All in All. 
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144. 



Pialm 136. 



1 Let 118 with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord^ for he is kind, 
For his mercies shaQ endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us sound his name ahxoad, 
For of gods he is the Grod 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's^exponse and all its state ; 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light ; 
Caused the golden-tresski sun 

All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by nighty 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

3 All his creatures Ood doth feed, 
His fuU hand supplies their need; 
Let us therefore warble forth • 
His high majesty and worth. 

He his mansion hath on high, 

'Boye the reach of mortal eye; 

And his mercies shall endure, 

Ever fiuthful, ever sure. 

Mn/rov. 



146. PMhn73:28. 

1 Lord of earth ! thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned, 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower. 
Ocean rolling in his power. 

Lord of heaven I beyond our sight 
Bolls a world of purer lieht ; 
There in love's unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall clasp again. 

2 Oh, that world is passing foir. 
Yet if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to me ? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 
Lord of earth and heaven ! my breast 
Seeks in thee its only rest ; 

I was lost; thy accents mild 
Homeward lured thy wandering child. 

3 I was blind; thy healing ray 
Charmed the long eclipse away ; 
Source of every joy I know. 
Solace of my every woe ! 

Oh, if once thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heaven to me ? 
Whom have I in eocA but thee ? 
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146 . Symn ^ ProUe. 

1 Sw£ET the time^ exceeding sweet! 
When the saints together meet. 
When the Saviour is the themje^ 
When they joy to sing of him. 

2 Sing we, l^en, eternal lore. 
Such as did i^e Father more :. « 
He beheld the world undone^ 
Loved the world, and gare his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love ; 
How he' left the realms above^ 
Took onv nature and our place, 
Lived and died to save our V9ic9^ 

t 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love j 
With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Pilled our minds with grief and fear, 
Brought the precious Saviour neai*. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet. 
Where the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the Savioitr's still the theme. 
Where they see and sing of him. 



147. 1 Cor. 8: 16. 

1 Come, diyine an4 peaceful Cruesj^ 
Enter ejftch devoted breast ; 
Holy Ghostj^ our hearts inspire, 
Kindle there the gospel fire. 

2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease ; 
Fill us with thy heavenly peace ; 
Joy divine we then shsAl prove. 
Light of truth, and fire of love. 



14o. Blessing Invoked. 

1 Mighty One, before whose face 

Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet I 

2 Source of truth, whose says al<»ie 

Light the n>ighty wo(rld of. mindt 
God of love, who from thy thronei 
.Kindly watdbest alLiyMftlnd! 

3 Shed on those who in thy name 

Teach the way of truth and rights 
Shed that love's undying flame. 
Shed that wisdom's guiding light. 

149. lt9or.fi} 4. 

1 Father, bless thy word to all. 

Quick auft powerful let it prove ; 
Oh, may sinners hear thy call. 
Let thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine o^^rn gritcious message bless. 

FMIoW it with power diVihe : ' 
Give tlie gospel great success, 
Thine the Work, the gloiy tfeme. 

3 Father, bid the world rejoice,. 

Send, oh, send thy truth abroad ; 
Let the nations hu^ar thy voiQp^ 
Hmx it and return to God. 

4 Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



Omnifr^Hf^^ ^nd^ Omniscience. 
STONEFIELD. L. M. 
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160. Oimi^pre»«iie6.*-Pialm M: 11. 

1 LoBD of all being, throned afar. 
Thy glory flames from 6un and star ; 
Cenke and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how ^ear ! 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Bheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Oar rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All) save the clouds of sin, are tlone ! 

4 Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is 
Before thy ever-blazing throne [love, 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

6 Grant us thy truth, to make us firee. 
And kindling hearts that bum for thee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 

. HQI40BS. . 

lOl. PwOmlOS. 

1 Bless, my soul ! the living God ; 
Gall home thy thoughts that rove 

abroad: 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. , 

2 Bl^sa^. my soul I the God of grace : 
Hip &vors claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders he hath 
Be lost in silence, and forgot? [w^ught 



3 "Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let every land his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his grace : 

My heart and tongue with rapture join. 

In work and worship so divine. 

Watts. 

lo2» The all-seeing God. —Psalm 139. 

1 LoBD,^ thou hast searched and seen me 

through : 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are ray own. 
Are to my Gtod distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to spe^k, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I staii4 5 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 How awful is thy searching eye ! 

Thy knowledge, oh, how deep ! how high! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my 

brea*,«>i 

Where'er rrove, where'er I rest ! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 

Consent to sin, for God is there. 

Watts. 
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163 . 3^ Mystery qf Providence, 

1 GrOD moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs^ 
And works his sovereign wilL 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so mucli dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense^ 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence^ 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fs^t, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste^ 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

. And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

164. Psalm 121. 

1 To heaven I lift my waiting eyes : 

There all my hopes arc^id; 
The Lord that^ built the elirth and skies 
Is my perpetual aid. 

2 Their steadfast feet shall never flail 

Whom he designa to keep ; 



OOWPXB. 
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His ear attends the softest call, 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure ; 

Thy keeper is the Lord : 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

4 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath) 

Where thickest dangers come : 

Go and return, secure from death, 

Till God commands thee home. 

WATTS' 

166. Godf9 Eternity, 

1 GrBEAT God ! how infinite art thou I 

What worthless worms are we 1 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears ; . 
Great God ! there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through various scenes are 

drawn. 
And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed aifairs. 

6 Great God ! how infinite art thbu I 

What worthless worms are we I 

Let the whole race of creatures bowy 

And pay their praise to thee. 

Waitb* 



Tke Incarnation. 
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166. Birfh<^Ckriai, 

1 All praise to thee, eternal Lord 1 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood ; 
Choosing a manger for thy throne. 
While worlds on worlds are thine alone. 

2 Once did the skies befoie thee bow; 
A viigin'fi arms contain thee now ; 
Angels, who did in thee rejoice, 
Kow listen for thine infant voice. 

3 A little child, thou art our guesty 
That weary ones in thee may rest; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth, 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. 

4 Thon comest in the darksome night 
To make ns children of the ligh^ — 
To make ns, in the realms divine, 

I^e thine own angels round thee shine ; 

5 An this for us thy love hath done ; 

^7 this to thee our love is won : 

I*or this we tune our cheerful lays, 

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 
. Mabtik Luthxb. 

l^'* Lake 2: U. 

1 WHEir Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion's hill ; 

When Bethlehem's shepherds through 

the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by stany light \ 

2 Haik ! from the midnight hills around, 
A Toioe of more than mortal sound, 
^distant hallelujahs stole 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured souL 



3 On wheels of light, on wings of flamti 
The glorious hosts of angels came ; 
And while they struck their harps and 

sung, [rung ; — 

High heaven with songs of triumph 

4 " Zion I lift thy raptured eye, 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
Benewed, creation smiles again, 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

5 ^ He comes to cheer the trembling heart; 
Bid Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the Day-star gilds the gloomi 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom/' 

T. CAMPBIty.Ti. 

168. PraUe to Ckrigt. 

1 Kow for a tune of lofty praise. 

To great Jehovah's equal Son I 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays. 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light. 

And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was the flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 

Th' almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
Th' almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 

4 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of ligbt^ 

Up to his throne of shining grace ; 

See what immortal glories sit 

Bound the sweet beauties of his fiice. 

Watts. 
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ySfd. Luke 2: 13^ 

% Jt cajne upon the midmglit cleair, 

T^hsiti glorious song of old, 
TSvf^^ ^gels bending near the QartK 

To touch their harps of gold ; 
**Pe«c6 to the earth, good-will to man, 

From heaven's all-gracious King;" 
The e^tth in solemn stillness lay, 
- To h^ar the angels smg. 

2 Btill through t^e clovenskiesthey eome, 

With peaceful wings nnfcrrled ; 
j&nd still celestial music floats 

O'er all the weary worid 5 
Ahove its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever, o'er its Babel sounds. 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 yg. beneath life's crushing load, 

Wnose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way, 

With painfdl steps and sbw, 
XiOok tip I for glad and golden hours 
t* dome swiftly on the wing; 
Oh, rest beside the Weary road, 
, AimI hear the ang^l^ siog ! 

4* rpr lo ! the days are hastening oA, 
!By prophet-bards foretoid, 
When wi&i the eveJMsipcling yean 

»(llo«ie» i!ound th^ age of gold 1 
; WJhsn pe843e shall pyei? oil tiie ^^ubh 
Its wal aplendcffs flwgj 



And the whole wovid send back the «ong 
Which txm tbe angels sing 1 

£. H, SB4B8. 
160, Luke 2. 

1 Calm, on the listening ear of night, 

. Come heaTen'9 mekdious ■stiraiiiBi - 
Where wiM Judea stretcheB fior 
Her silver-mantled plains^ 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 

'Mid sacred glories there 5 
And angels, wrtfi their sparkling lyres, 
Make mudd on the aii*. 

3 The an9weri|ig))iU9of Pal^^t4ii^ 

Send baek Sb^ gW replyj 
And greet fmm aU their holy h.(9igh*s> 
The d^^pripg frpm on \\fj^ 

4 Oiepihe blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier ealm f 
And' 3hatoB waves, in soleaiR praise. 
Her sileiit groves of palm. 

5 " Glory to Gdd ! " the sounding sktes 

Loud wiih' their anthetoie Ving ; 
*' Peaxse to the earth ^*-*- good-willto men, 
From beaFet^'s etem^ Kibg.'^ 

^, light Qn thy hilis, Jepsalem I 

The Saviour now is born I 
• And bright on Bethlehem^s joyous plains 

Breaks the first Christmas tnom. 



TAe Advent of Christ. 
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1 Hark, die iplad touiid^ tlie Saviour' 

The S^vio^ir pj^mised lon^ ; [comes, 
Let eveiy b^rt prepare a thitoney** 
And erexj Toice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yieicL 

3 He comes, firom thiclcest films of vice 

To clear the mental .ray, 
And, on the eyes long closed in nigfit. 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bin^ 

The bleeding soul to cure, • 
And, with the treasures of hisi gra^^^ 
Enrich the humble poor. 

^ Our glad hosannas, France of feafe» . 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's etenud aishe* itfig 
With thy belot^ UWa^ 

•^ DODDBIDOX. 

*82. Eph. 4: 8. 

1 H08ANNA to the Prinoecf tight, 

That clothed himself in day ^ 
Entered the'iron gates ofdeith^ 
And tore the bars away. 

2 Bee how the Gonqu^iol' ttoutats aloft^ 

And to his FathWiflieB, 
With scars of honor in his fle^, 
And triumph in his 'tff^B* 



\ 



3 'There our exalted Saviour'^reiinis, 
^ Aud LtXfiVB hhmnm d.wf ;/ 

Our tfesus fills the midale seat 
. Of ^e celestial throBe. ^ 

4 Eaise your devotion, mortal tongues. 
To reach his bless'd abod^ ; 

Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. . • . 

5 Bright angels, stwl:ey6ut loudest strings, 
Your sweetest voices raise ; 

Let heaven, and all created things, 

Sound our Immaiiuel's praise. 

Watts. 



1@3. 'Tmtrni 96. 

1 Jb^ to <he' -world t the Lord is come ; 

Let earth riceive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And hewren find BStidre sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their sojigs employ; [plains 
While fields and floods, rocks, hiUs, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

8 SCo.mere let sin^ »9d sorrows grow, 
JJjor tbpTn^ iofr^ tke ground; 
He »ofM$ t0 maj^e his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rales 'the woi^ld with4ruth and grace, 

Anii makes 0he nations prove 

The gloi*tes ofhis righteousness, 

And i«^oiider9^4tis love. 

Watts. 
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164. 



1 Bbiohtest and best oS the sons of the mominff ! 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend as thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horieon adorning, 
Guide where cor in&nt Bedeemer is laid. 

2 Gold on bis cradle the dew-drops are shining; 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall : 
Angela adore him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all 1 

8 Say, diaU we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine 7 
Grems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from die mine f 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

-Vainly with gold would his &vors seonre : 
Richer, by &r, is 4Ae heart's adoratioa ; 
Dearer to Qoi are the prayers of the poor. 

Brightest and best of the sons of the maiming I ,„ 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horicon adomins, 
Qiiida where our infimt Bedeemer is laid. 
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165. Luke 2. 

1 Habk ! what celestial sounds, 

What music fills the air I 
Soft warbling to the morn, 
It strikes the ravished ear: 
Now all is still ; now wild it floats 
: I In tuneful notes, | : 

Loud, sweet, and shrilL 

2 W angelic hosts descend 

With harmony divine ; 
See how fix>m heaven they bend, 
And in fiill chorus join : 
" Fear not," they say ; " great joy we bring ; 
: I Jesus your King | : 

Is bom to-day ! '^ 

3 He comes, your souls to save . 

From death's eternal gloom ; 
To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the tomb : 
Your voices raise, with sons of light ; 
: I Your songs unite | : 

Of endless praise. 

4 "Glory to God on high I^* 

Ye mortals, spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 
To earth's remotest bound ; 
For peace on earth, from God in heaven, 
: I To man is given | : 

At Jesus' birth. 

SALZf BVBT Coll. 



166. Psalm 121. 

1 TJpwABD I lift mine eyes ; 

From God is all mv aid. 
The God that built tne skies. 
And earth and nature made : 
Grod is the tower to which I fly ; 
: I His grace is nigh | : 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

Nor fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and g^ide. 
Defends me ftom my fears : 
Those wake^l eyes that never sleep, 
: I Shall Israel keep | : 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day. 

Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my sun, and thou my shade, 
: I To guard my head | : 

By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath : 

m go and come, nor fear to die, 

: I Till from on high | : 

. Thou call me home. 

Watts. 
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167. Luke 2. 

1 Hark I the herald angels sing^ 
'^ Glory to the new-born King! 
: I Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
Grod and sinners reconciled." ] : 



2 Joyful, all ye nai^fons, rise ; 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
; I With the.ang«lic hosts proclflini| 
'^ Christ is bocn in Bethlehem.'' 



3 Mild he lays his glory hy j 
Born that man no more may die ; 

: I Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth. | : 

4 Hail, the lieayen-bom Prinze of peace 1 
Hail, the Son of righteousness I 

: I Light imd life to aU he brings 
BIbmi with healisgin hia wing^ | : 



6 Let us then with angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King ! — 
: I Peace on earth and mercy mild; 
God and sinners recon<iiled ! '^ 



168. Example qfthe '* Wise Men from the E<ut/* 

1 As with gladness, men of old 
Did the guiding stat behold ; 

As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracioud Lord, may w^e 
Evermore be led by thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly <maiig0p*-bed ; 
There to bend the knee .before 
Him whom earth aiid iMaven adove ; 
So may we,'witk'iniling feet, 

SreF seek tiiy men^^rseat 

r 

3 As they offered gifts most rare^ 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we, with j^iol^ ipy. 
Pure ai;id free from sm^s allov, 
All our costliest treasures bnng 
Unto Hee, Cliriat our King I ' 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the xiarrow way ; 
And when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ;^nsomed souls at last, 
Where they need m6 sjtaif to gttide, 
Where lio clouds thy gl^ry hide. 
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^69. Iiiike2:l4. 

1 HakkI what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding throagh the skies 
I^j th* angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Hear them tell the wondioua story, 

Hear them chant in hymoaofjby; 
Olory in the highest, glory ! 
Crlory be to God most high! 

3 Peace on earth, good-will fifom heaven, 

^^eaohing fox as man is found j 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ; 
Load our gc^den harps shall sound. 

4 Christ is bom, the Great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ; 
Oh, reoeiye whom God appointed, 
^or your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

^ Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
iill in heaven ye sing before him, 
"Glory be to God most high.** 

Cawood. 

170 

1 L^otttflongsof piraise ascending, 

Bise to thee, O God most high ; 
While be£m thee, humbly bending, 
Glory to thy name we cry. 

2 With the shepherd* in the story, 

Let our hearts to Bethlehem go, 
Where the Lord of life and glory, 
•w a manger lieth low. 



8 With the angels, filled with wonder. 
Let us praise him in the height ! 
With the blessed Virgin ponder 
AU love's mystery and might. 

4 Age to age thy glory beareth 
On the stream of time abroad ; 
Bace to race thy name declareth, 
Son of Mary ! Son of God I 

6 Heaven exults and earth rejoices 

In the work that thou hast wrought ; 
Lord, attune our trembling voices, 
Let us praise thee as we ought. 

171. Liike2. 

1 Hail the night, all hail the morn. 
When the Prince of peace was born ! 
When, amid the wakeful fold, 
Tidings good the angels told. 

2 Now our solemn chant we. raise 
Duly to the Saviour's praise ; 
Now with carol hymns we bless 
Chrififr the Lord, our Righteousntess. 

3 Whi)e resounds the joyful cry, 
" Glory be to God on high. 

Peace on earth, good-will to men 1 " 
Gladly we respond, " Amen ! " 

4 Thus we greet this holy day. 
Pouring forth our festive lay; 
Thus we tell, with saintly miitii^ 
Of Immanuel's wondrous birth. 



Z|2 Christ our Pattern: His Glory and Goodness. 
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1 T 2 • Our Example, 

1 My dear Bedeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcrihe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

.4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 

More of thy gracious image here ; 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 

Among the followers of the Lamb. 

Watts. 

173. Psalm 45. 

1 Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King : 
Jesus, the Lord, how heavenly fair 
His form I how bright his beauties are 1 

2 O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows. 
And blessings all his state compose. 

8 Thy duone, O God, forever stands ! 
Qrace is the sceptre in thy hands : 



Thy laws and works are just and right; 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

4 (rod, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head ; 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 
His flrst-born Son above the rest 

Watts. 

1 • 4. J%e Beneficence qf Christ. 

1 When, like a stranger on our sphere. 
The lowly Jesus wandered here, 
Wherever he went, affliction fled, 
And sickness reared her fainting head. 

2 The eye that rolled in irksome night 
Beheld his foce, — for God is light I 
The opening ear, the loosened tongue, 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

3 With bounding steps the halt and lame, 
To hail their great Deliverer came ; 
O'er the cold grave he bowed his head, 
He spake the word, and raised the dead 

4 Despairing madness, dark and wild, 
In his inspiring presence smiled ; 
The storm of horror ceased to roU, 
And reason lightened through the souL 

5 Through paths of loving-kindness led, 
Where Jesus triumphed we would tread; 
To all, with willing hands, dispense 
The gift« of our benevolence. 

MomAOJaBBT. ' 



Praise of Christ: Itis Zealj Agony ^ and Victory. 
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175. Praise </ C9bi0<. 

1 Oh ! for a shout of sacred joy 

To God, the sovereign King ; 
Let every land their tongues employi 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesu% OUT God, ascends on high; 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend him rising through the sky. 
With trumpetir joyful sound. 

3 WbileangelsshoutandpraisetheirKing, 

Let mortals leam their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honor sing;— - 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

i Rehearse his jAraise with aw« piofinmd; 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 Li Israel stood his ancient throne : -^ 
He loved that chosen race; 
But now he calls the world his own; 
The heathen taste his grace. 

WATtS. 

176. Mark 103 as. 

1 The Saviour! — what a noble flamo 

Was kindled in his breast^ 
When, hastine to Jerosalem, . 
B^ marched before the vest I 

2 Good-win to men, and seal for Ood, 

His every thought engross; 
He longs to be baptized with blood ; 
He pants to reach die cross. 



3 With all his sufferings full in view. 

And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the taaJi his spirit flew : 
^Twas love that urged him on. 

4 Lord, we return thee what we can ; 

0\st hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising Grod I 

6 And while thy bleeding glories here 

Engage our wondering eyes, 

We leam our lighter cross to beai^ 

And hasten to the skies. 

Ck>wrau 

177* piMim a9L 

1 In deejp distress our Saviour prayed 

With mighty cries and tears ; 
€h)d heard him in that hour of dread, 
And chased away his fears. 

2 Qreat was the victonr of his death, 

His throne exalted high : 
And all the kindreds of the eaarth 
ShikQ worship, or shall diev 

3 A numerous offspring must arise 

From his expiring gnoaas*^ 
They shall be reckoned in his eyes 
For daughters and lor s<m8. 

4 The meek and htimUe^ souk shall see 

His table richly lipread^ 
And all that seek the I^oid shall be 
Widi joys ImmortaL &id» 
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178. 

1 Bbhold the Lamb of Qod 1 
O thou for sinnera slaii^ 
Let it not be in vain 

That thou ha«t died: 
Tbee for. mj Sftviour let me t&k% 
Ify only refiuge let me make . 
' Tfer piercm side. 



' ••/ 



2 Bcil^ld rthe Lamb of . God I 
late the sacred flood 
Of thy most precious blood 

My soul Icaat : 
Wash me, and make me clean i;nthin, 
And keep me piue from* eveiy sii^' 
Tin life be past 

■ • 

8 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
Ail Kiiit, incarnate WolM, 
Thou eyerlastine' Lord^ i 

dSationr feooioet blest ! 



.^ 



Fffl ua 'witilk love that never fn^n^Si 
Graaat tia> with lall thy blessed, w^ts, 
Etemdl vest. 

. • •• . ■!..'•>> 

Behbld the Lamb of God I 
Npw at the Father's side 
Is he, the Crucified, 

Who* bore our pains. 
The ^exy ctf adoring thiongi, 
The theme! of all their ceaseless sotigSy 
* The Saviour' TOigns I 
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I 
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Behold the Lamb of God I 
Worthy is he alone. 
That sitteth on the throne 

Of Qod above; 
One with the Ancient 6f ^ dtty^, 
Oite with' the Comforter in phnseu 

Allliightaiidlovel ' 
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Christ Cruci/led. Our Sacrifice. 
ST. DENTS. 88. & Ts. 61. 





179. }* }V'cmide4 forcer Trw^^^ 

1 Now, my Bpul, tliy yoic« npnuwng^ 

Tell in sweet and mournful strain, 
How the Grucifiedy endiuKilg 

Grief and wounda and dying pain, 
Freely of his We vaa offered. 

Sinless, ivas for sianefs slaiiu . 

2 See ! his hai^d^ and feet are fastened^ 

So he makes liis people fr.ee ! 
Not a wpi^nd whence Wood ia flowing 

But. a fount of grace slialLbe : 
Yea, the very nails which J^lliix^ 

Nail us, also, to the tree I 






3 Throughrhis heart thesp«ar'iBpieix;ing, 
Though his foe^ have seen him die ; 

Blood and ^t^r thence are streaming 
In a tijie, of mystery ; 

Water frotn *our' guile to cleanse us, 
Blood to wtn us crowds cfn high. 
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4 Jesus, may those precious fountains 

Life to thirstio^ 801^6 afford ; 

Let them he our present healing^ 

And a& lengl^ ouor gsevt rewasd : 
So axmaomed woxi)d shall ever 
Pxaise thee, its redeeming Lord. 
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180. "Bedee^dbyMs Blood," 

1 He, who once in righteous y^ngeaniQe 

Whelmed the world beneath the flood, 
Once again in mercy cleansed it 

With his own most precious bl^od; 
Coming from his throne on high 

^Oa the pfttaflil okWB to difl. 

I • • t 

2 Oh, Dhe wiedom of tJi' Eternal I 

Oh, the depth of love divlne ! 
Oh, tijB sweetivefp of tljat ,|njejccy 

WhicJi in Je3us Christ did s^ljuqa I 
We w^re sinners dopm^ed to d^ej 

Jesus paid the. p^^^ty. 

3 Wlien before the judge we tremble, 

Conscious of his broken laws^ 
M^ the blood of his' atonement 

(5fy aloud, and ' plead our cause, 
Bid our guilty terrors cease, 

Be our pardon and our peiM5e. 

, * 

4 Prinoe wd Author; of palyatiap, 

lK>rd iof Djfl^/ei^y Qttppeme, < 

j^us,, prai/se to thee be f^ye^ 

By the world thou didst redeem ; 
CHory to tile Fa«ier H ^ ' ' 

Ami the l^pirit^ One with thee I 
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Christ* s Agony and Sacrifice* 
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181. Oal.«: 14. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my .pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boost. 

Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 

• Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrovr meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Wese the whole realm of nature mine. 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my i^ll. 

WAJTS. 



Luke 22: 43. 



182. 

1 'Tis midnight ; and on Olive's brow 

The star is dimmed that lately shone : 
'Tis midnight; in the garden bow 
The sofierin^ Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight, aad from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 
Jl'eii that disciple whom he loved 
Heeds not hu Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight ; and for others' guilt 

The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; 



Yet he that hath in anffuish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tis midnight ; and from eldier-plains 
. Is borne the song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 

Tappan. 
183. IsalaliBS: 4-6. 

1 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore. 

Became a man of griefs for me ; 
In love, though rich, becoming poor. 
That I through him enriched might be. 

2 Though Lord of all, above, below, 

He went to Olivet for me ; 
There drank my cup of wtath and woe, 
When bleeding in Grethsemane. 

3 The ever-blessed Son of God 

Went up to Calvary for me.; 
There paid my debt, there bore my load, 
In his own body on the tree. 

4 Jesue^ whose dwellii^ is the skiesy 

Went down into the grave lor xne ; 
There overcame my enemies^ 
There won the ^orioua victory* 

6 'Tis finished all : the veil is rent^ 

The welcome sure, the access free ; 

Now then we leave our banishment^ 

Father, to return to thee I 

BojriB. 



Cotttemptation of Chrises Sacrifice. 
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184.. , John IP: 30. 

1 ^s Anished f 6o the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed bis bead and died. 
'Tis finished ! yes, tbe race is run,, ' 
The battle foughi^ the victory won. 

2 Tis finished ! this thy dying groaH 
Shalt sins of every kind atone ; ■ ■' 
MDliona shall be redeemed from death 
By this thy last expiring breath. 

3 'Tis finished I Heaven is reconciled^ 
And all the powers of darkness. ppo|led;; 
Peace, love, and happiness again i 
Eetnni, and dwell with sinful m/en. • 

4 'Tis finished ! let the joyfiil soand 

Be heard through all the nations roupd ; 
'Tis finished ! kt the echo fly 
Through heaven and hell, tlurougli earth 
and sky. 

Stbkhktt. 
loo. Chriift Dping Love, 

1 LoBB, when my thoughts delighted rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love, 

Sweet hope revives my drooping liieart, 
And bids intruding fears depart 

2 The Lord of life, the Saviour, dieb 
For mortal crimes a sacrifice : 
What lbve,'what mert^y, how divine I 
Jesus, and can I call thee mine ? , 

3 Be aU my heart and all my days 
Devoted to m^ Saviour's^ praise : • 
And let my ^Uid t>bedienoe prove ^ 
How much I owe, how much I k)Ve. 

' Mas. Stxelb. 



186. 1 John 2: 1. 

1 He lives! the great Redeemer lives I * 
What joy the blest assurance gives I 
And now before his Father, Ood, 
Pleads the ftdl merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice ai^med with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely fitde ' 
Swe^t mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour^ ' 
When sin and Satan join their power, ' 
Let this dear hope repel the darty 
Thfit Jesus bears \^ on his heart 

4 Great Advocate, Almighty Frieiid! 
On him our humble hopes depend ; . 
Our cau^e can never, never fail,' 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevaiL 

MBS. STBSLE. 
18 T . The Croit. 

1 Oh, the sweet wonders of that crt)8s 

Where my Redeemer loved and died ! 

• Her inoblest life my spirit draws :[«ide. 

"From kis dear wounds and bleeding 

2 I would forever speak his name 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown ;; 

With ahgels join to priise^ the Lamb, ' 

And worship at his Father's thh>ne. 

^ Waxts. 

Prats^ Gpd, from whom all blessings flow, 
Piyse him, all creatures here b^low f • - 
Praise him above, ye heavenly hoe*,' 
Prabe Faither^ Son, ahd HolyOhosi 
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Christ Risen and Viciorious. 
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186. ^Mbnai. ' 

1 OvB X'ord IB risen from the d^a^ ; 

Qur Jeaus is gou^ up on high ^ 
ThQ.powevs of hell are oeptiiw Jed, : 
Dragged to the portals of the sky^ 

2 Thepe hk ti^ittniphU ohortot waiis^ 

Aid atogbls dbant the^ BMtah Isiy': — 
>< Lift tip yoiir he A«bf ye heavenly g«ltes; 
Ye eyejdasting doors, gif e w^jy ! '' 

^ Loose tSi your bsitt of tnatssff' lij^t, 
And wide unfold th' etheteil scene ; 
He elftin^s these mansioAs^ as &is li'^t ; 
' Beeaite the King of glozy dn^ 

4 Who UJke H!in^ of glory, who ? 

.The Lord that all his me9 o^e^ieaxxe ; 
Xhat ^inandi death and'neil o'erthrdw ; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

5 Lot his ta^ilmi^al ehariet waatfa^ ' 

And angels ofaani the fwieinn' lay: — 
^Xiift up youy heads, ye heilvienly gates, 
T^ ^vegrlasibing doora, pvk way I '' 

189, . ClfHft rictoHaui. 

1 Haii> to! the Prince of life and pfaao^, 

Who holds the ^eys of dearth ai^ hell ! 
. Xha' spacious world unseen is nis, 

And sovereign power becomes him well. 

2 Ii^ i^bame ai^d anguish once he die4 \ 

Biat new he lives for evern^o^ : • 
Bofp 4oTO,. Jf wintsaiound hi? ajeaifc^ 
And; all ye angel-bands, adore. 



3 So live forever^ gilorious* Lord^ (^friends; 

Tq .crush thy foes, and guard thy 
"While ^11 thy chosen tribes rejoice 
T^af thy dominion never end^. 

4 Fofever reign, victorious King I {known, 

Wide through the earlfh tbyiy^me be 
ffAnd ^ my longing aoul to sing 
Sublime? ai^theina. ne^thy throne. 

DODDBIDOB. 

190; L^elMriii. 

1^ HXidies ! the Friend of isinideto dies) I 

L6 ! Salem'd danght^i^ we^p around : 
A M)}toitl darkness veils i^ sttSes ; 

A' sudden trembUng flhap^es tiia ground. 

3 Heite'» Ibve aiid gri^f beyond degl^e : 
The Lbtd 6f ;gl6i*y dies f<# men \ 
But; lo f 4i^t middeii jo^^ we see, — 
Jesus the dead revives- agalbif 

3 The rising fSrc^^jforf^kes the tomb; 

, Up to ^s fathers cougt Jte f^es ; 
Oherubi^ legioins guard him l^tijie, 
, , ^nd shouJb him welcop^e tp the skies. 

4 Break Off ;^ur teara^, ft Siihii^, ahd tell 

How high out great Peliverei? ratgna ; 
Singhow he spoiled thehoBts of hell, 
: Al^ led the tyrant dpath ia ehains. 

6 Say, *' liive forever, glorioiiS ^ing, 
Born ito redbenl, a;nd stibng tb sav^ ! 
Where>nWj Q death, where isllli^ sting? 
And iBviiero thy Vicfry, 'h<iasting 
. Gfave?" . 

Watts. 
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191» 1 CJor. Wr H. 

1 Chbmt, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Onp triumphant holy day t 

He endured the cross azid grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

2 Lo ! he idses, mighty King 1 
Whne, O Death ! is noir thy stizig? 
Lo! he claimfl hk nstive sky 1 •.. 
Grave! where is thy victory? 

3 Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God forever made : 
With your liseB Saviour rise,; 
Gla^.with him tiie purchased skieai 

4 Cbrist, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our tarimnphant holy day) . 
Loud the song of victory vaise \ 
Shout the great Bedeemev'a praise. > 

. CvpWfBTH. 

^^2. Matt. 28: 6. 

1 Morning breaks upon tta tomb } 
Jesus scatters all its gloom : 

I^ay of triumph through the skiiBS, 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Now, disciples, dry your tear% 
Banish unbelieving* fears : 
Look cm his deserted gmve, 
IX)ubtn6 more his power to save. 

3 T« who are of desith afraid, 
^^mph in the scattered shade : 
^^^ your anxioue eares away, 

th« place where Jesus kiy. 

COUiTBB. 



1 



193. JolM38:T. 

1 Songs of praise the angeLs sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. ' 

2 Son|f8 of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of peace was born : 
3^cig9 ^f praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. ^ 

3 Heav^ and^arth must pass away \ 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make hew heavens and i^afth;. 
Songs of praise shall hail their bi^rth. 

4 Saints below, with heart and voice, . 
Stin in songs of praise rejoice ; , 
Learning here, by faith dnd love, 
Songd 01 praise to sing above. 

5 Bom^ upon their latest breath 
Bongs of praise shall conquer death',*' 
TheQ, amid' eternal joy, 

SoUgd of praise their powers employ. 

MONTOOMKBT. ^ 
JLc^4« Hyvm <if ihit Jienarection, 

1 Jssna Christ is risen to-dayj^-^ 
Our iriumphant holy day, — 
Wl|o did once, upon the cross^ 
Suffer to redeem our loss. . > 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 
tJnto Christ, our heavenly King^ 
Who endured the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
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Christ glorified^ but fr^tent with us. 



WILLIAMS a M. 



WTTJJAMS. 




yHJij U \ iii \ J^ ^ 



■^ 






p>> r I r ^ 



J3^lL ^ .f r »- .f -^J 



F.r ir i f> 






s=^ 



^ 



i 



^ 



3 



196. John M: 8. 

1 Thb golden gates are lifted np, 

The floors are opened wide^ • 
The King of glory is gone in • 
Unto his Father's side* 

2 Thou art gone up before u% Lotd|« - 

To make for ns a place, 
That we may be where now thou azt^ 
And look upon God's fsice. . ^ 

3 And ever on thine earthly path 

A fifleam of glory lies ; 
A lignt still breaks behind the clou<l 
That veils thee from our eye& 

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our mind% 

Let thy dear grace be given. 

That while we tarry here below. 

Our treasure be in heaven ! 

5 That where thou art, at Crod's right band, 

Our hope, our love may. be j } 

Dwell thou in us, that we linay dwell 
For evermore in thee I 

19o. A present ChrUi. 

1 Oh, say to all men, far and near, 

That Christ is ris^n again 1 
That Christ is with us, now and hey^ 
And ever shall remain. ' ' 

2 Now let the mourner grieve no inore^ 

Though his beloved sl^ep ; 
A happier meeting shall restore 
Their light to eyes that weep. 



S The way of darkness that he trod, 
To heaven, at last, shall comQ j 
And he who heai^ens to Christ's word, 
Shall reach his Father's home. 

4 Now every heart each noble deed 

With hew resolve may dare ;' 

A glorious harvest shall the seed, 

Li happier regions, bear. 

NoyAtis. 

197. ; Ouist Jti9en amUteifftdng, 

1 Yb humble souls that seek the Lord, 

Chase, all your fears away ; 
And bow with reverence down, to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 

Such wonders love can do ! • • 

Thus cold in death that bosoM lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 If ye have wept at yonder cross, 

And still your sorrows rise, [gr|tve, 
Stoop (do^vn and view the vanquished 
Thea wipe your weebing eyes.' 

4 Then dnr your tears, and tune ypu^sojigs^ 

The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolta,and bars of death 
TI^ Cpnqueror could detain. 



5 High o'er th' angelic .band he 

His ionte dishonored [head ; [reigns 
And through unnumbered, years he 
Who dwdt aoMMig the de^oL '. 

DODDBDMiB. 



TAe Suffering Saviour Exalted. 
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iBO, Qod a rare D^^hiee. 

1 Yb humble souls^ approach jour Qoi 

With songs of sacred praise ; 
For he is good, supremely good. 
And kind are aU his Wiys. ^^ 

2 AH nature owns his guardian oaie ; 

In him we live and move ; ^ 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

3 He gave his well*belov^ Son, 

To saye our souls from sin : 
'Tig here h«. makes his goodness known^ 
And proves it all divine. 

4 To this dear Kefil^e, Lord, we come, 

And here our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful hbme, 
When storms of trouble rise. 

5 Tbine eye beholds, with kind regard, 

The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble ho|)e thdu wilt reward * 
With bliss divinely firee. 

6 Great God ! to thine almighty love 

What honors sliall we raise ? 

Not aU the raptured songs above 

Can render equal praise. 

MB8. Stesx^ 

^^» ne JUteik Svvkmr. 

1 Tbuthbhant, Christ ascends on high. 

The glorious work complete ; 
Bin, death, and hel], low vanquished lie. 

Beneath his awful fe^t. 

^ ^ere, widi eternal glory crowned, , 
The Lord| the Conaueror, reigns ; 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound, 
In their immortal strains. 

3 Amid the splendors of his thiUMie, . 

Unchanging love appears \,. 
The names he purchased for his ow^. 
Still on his Ixeart he bears. 

4 Oh, the rich depths of love divine I 

Of bliss a bouildless store : " 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I calinot wish for more. 

6 On thee alone my hope relief j 
Beneath tivy cross I fidl j 



My Lord, my life, my sacrifice^ \ 

My Saviour, and my all. 

Mas. Stexx^i^ I 

2vX/. The Si^Mng Samiowr exalted, 

1 He, who on earth as man was known, { 

And boie ourains and pains. 
Now, seated on th' etemtd throne^ 
The Qod of glory reigns. 

2 His himds the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his soyereign will. 

3 While harps unnumbered sound hie 

In yonder worid above, _ 

r His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 

4 When trouHes, like a burning susy 

Beat heavy on their bead ; t 

To this almighty rock they ruUi 
And find a pleading shade. 

6 How glorious he, how happy they, 
In such a glorious friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowni^ them at the end. 

^SWTOir. 
201. Bev. 6: S-10. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Amid his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honors for his name. 

And songs before unknown. 

• • « • 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The Church adore around, 
With vials full of odors swee^M 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 No^ to the Lamb that once w^s slain 

Be endless blessings paid ; , 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on thy head. 

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with Blood, 

Hast set the prisoners free, ^. \ 

Hast made us kings and prieste to God, 
And we shall reign with thee*: / 

5 The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneadi thy powers . ' *' 

Then shorten these delaying dayfl, 
And bring tiie promised hour. ' 
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Christ^ Risen: our Advocate and Saviour. 
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1 « The Lofd is rtden Ttfdeed : *' 

No^ fe hiiEl work perfm^med ; 

Now is i^e mighty Captive freed, 

j^<^ /death our foe d^an^edi 

2 « The Lord is rfswi indeed t" 
'.■ The grave has lost its ptey ; 
With him is risen tfi^ ttmsotAed seed 

To reign in endless day. 

3 " The Lord is risen indeed : " . 

He lives, to die no more ; 
He Jives, the sinner'si cause to plead^ 
Whose curse ^n4 shftme he bore. 

4 " The Lord is- risen, indeed : " . , 

Atteh4ing angels hear; , 
Up to the courts of .heaven with speed, 
The joyful tidings b^ar. 

6 Then take your golden lyres^ . 
And sitrike eacn cheenul chprd ; 
Join all the bright celestial choirs^ 
To sing our risen Lord 1 

KXLLY. 

1 AwAKis, and sing the song 

• "i Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
WalDiy<6ve(ry heart and eveiy tongue 
To praise the Saviou.r's name^ 

2 Sin^p of has dyiikg iMre; 

An^ of his Tising power ; 
Sing hoW hsf^ intercedes above 
' 'F<>r those whose sins he bore. 







3 Ye pi%fiiil8 on the road 

To Zion's city, sing I 
!Bejoice ye in the Lamb of God, — 
in Christ, th' eternal Ejng. 

4 Soon shall we bear^him say^-^^ 

'^ Ye bleas^ chiMren, come ; '^ 
Soon will he call us hence aw^y. 
And take his wand'rer^ home. 

r 

5 Then shtdl e^ch hiptured t6n^ 

His endless ptaise proclahtr. 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Mose9 aatd the Lamb. 



■I.. . 



204. ' Jaim8:17. 

1 EAisEyour.trincipbiuELt «piifa., 

To an immortal tune ; 
Wtde let the earth resouirii tfte deecEs 
Gelesrtial grace has don^. 

2 Sing how etejenal love . > 

Its chief Beloved chose, 
And fiiade him 4^tsre otir ifr^ti^^d tttc& 
From 'therir abyss of woed. 

3 ^Twas mercy filled, the throne^j; 

And wrath stooa silent by, f dowi> 
When Christ was seikt 'with {)ard(>n8 
To rebels doomed to die. 

4 -Kow, sinners, dry your tears j 

Let hopeless sorrow cease : 

Bow to the sceptre of his love^ 

And t^ the ^tfezed peao^ 

Watts. 



Christ in Chthseman^ : Christ Risen. 
HOW OALM AND BEAUTIFUL! C. L. M. 
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Oh, weep no mo^'tli^ Sar- four skin; The Lord ik^ virieiki Be lh«B MS^ 
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206. XafceW:«, 

2 Y« moimrag. sfti]it% 4x7 every tpin^ 

Fopr jouv d«pitfted I^oidt . . » 

^ Behold tlk^ place, be ift not bei».I ^' 

The tomb is all unban*ed : 
The gates of death were closed in vakif 
The Lord is ri^eli, he lives again. ' 

3 Ntm clieerfiit'to tbe bonse o>if prater, 

Tour early footsteps \>eni ;' 
TKe Saviour will bimself be, iberOi 

Your Advocate aAd Friend : 
Onire by %hA Unr* y6ao iiopcis wem skdi^ 
But now; in Cbansty ye live agaiiii 

4 Hoi^ t^^^ ikrW'th^iidii^ day*! 

'lis Jesai itiif iL^ptfars, 
A risen L(nd^ to cbais^ away 

Your Tuibeliervi^ig fears : 
Qlt, we^p j^QiiKMre your comforiB slain. 
The Lo^ is riaan, he lives 4^gf in,. , 

5 And when the shades of evening fall^ 

Wheii BifeVta^^ hour jraws nigli; 
If Jesus i^tiraes'iipon the soul, 

Bow blissnil ibeii to die ! 

9juce he hatn risen thali once was slain, 

Ye die in Christ to live again. 

HASTncas. 



llMI.Qai-S8U& 

He knedt : the Sa^pur knelt and prayed, 

When but hjs Pather'a eye 
Looked tbro^ the lonely gardefi's shade, 



On tbat arcsii f gony j 
be Lord of all aoove, be 



The Lord of all above, beneath, 
Was- bo^ed ^ttth iorkft? ntito death. 

2 Heknew them all: tlie doubti, the strife, 

Ithe ^int, perplexing dread; 
The miais that hang o'er parting life, 

All(lat4iett(fd iKMindf his hf^ ^ 
And the Dellvt^r^ knelt to pWiy }•*- 
Yet passed it not^, that mp, atnty. 

3 It passed riot, though the &i6tmy wave 

Had sunk beneath his tr^ad ; 
It passed not, thciti^ to him the gtftve 

fi«id.^lded^p itadeUdl. .! . 
. Biit there waa sept hiai from en high, 
A gift of strengA for mdn to die« 

4 And was his tifoi^M hoUr bed#t 
. Witb aogoiah and ddifmay ? 
How may ^e meet aui: conflict yet? 

In thf dark, narrow vu^y ? , t 
How but. thro' ihun, that path vhq trod ? 
Save or we perish, Son of God ! 

ItfB8. Hem AKS. 
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yesus Christ Crowned mid Worshipped. 
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20 T • Tkt Cbfvualion. 

1 AirL hail ! the power of Jei^ns' name I 

Let angels prostrate fidl^ 
' Bring fi^rth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of alL 

». » .». 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our GKkI^ 

Who from bis altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Laid of alL 

3 Te chosen seed of Israel'ti race, 

Ye ransomed from the Ml, 
Hail Him who saves yon by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

4 Sinnei^s, whose loy^ pan ne'er forget, 

The wormwood ai;id the. gall : . 
(jo, spread your trophies at his feel^' 
And crown him liord of alL 

5 Let every kindred, eveiy trib(S, . 

On this terrestrial ball) 
To him all majeirty aocribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

208*^ . EMb.,Si«. . i . 

1 Thb head that once was downed with 

ts crowned with glory aow \ [thoims 
A royal diadem adorne • '' 

The mighty yic^»,(brow«. 

2 The highest plaoethnit heaven affords 

Is his by sovereign tight jr. » 
The King of kiligb, and Lord of Idrds, 
He reigna in gkryl^right.* 



3 Jesus, the joy of all above ! 

The joy of all below, ., 
To whom he manifests his lov0, 
And jgprahts his name to know.. 

4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 

^ With all its grace is given ; 
Their name -— an eveltlasting name^ 
Their joy — the joy of heaven. 

5 To them the cross is life and health. 

Though shame and death to him \ 
His people's hope, llispeople'li wealth, 
Their everiasting theme. ' 



Be?. S: 9. 



209. 

1 Comb let US join our cheerful songa. 

With. angels round the throne; 
Ten thpusand thousand are their Ungues, 
But all ihe^r 'Toys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb thai- died, ^hey eiy. 

To he exalted thus p : - i . « 
Worthy the Lam^,^ our jips xe^ly» 
For he was sli^n. fi^r jis. i , : • 

3 Jesus is worthy to r^ceiVe ' ' 

Honor and power divine f 
And blessings tad(re thaiiwe can g^, 
Be^ Lttrd, ftiwier thi&e; ^ " ' ♦ » ' 

4 The whole creation join in one ^ , 

To bless thp sacred name ' ' . , 
Of him who sits up6'n tlie (jhrqheL, ' 
And to adore the Lamb./ 
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AdoraUan of Christ. 
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210. 7^ rofeeytvni Cteirary.— John 19: 80. 

1 Hark I the Toice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud £rom Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky : 
« It is finished I » 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 « It is finished ! » — Oh, whatpleasure 

Do these charming words o^rd ! 
Heavenly blessings^ withoat measure, 

Mow to U8 from Ghriat^ the Lord : 
<< It is finished I '' 
Saints, the dying woxda reeoxd. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
AQ on. eari^ and all in heaven, 
. Join, to praise Immanuers name : 

Hallehijah I 
Glmy to the bleedingLambI 

Frajtois. 

211. JghraikmiifGkriiik 

1 Ckowh his head wxlh endless blessing, 

YO^ in God the Father's nbme. 
With oompfWMuon nevei! c^asiog, 
Gomes, salvation to proclainL 

• * 

2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee I 

lliee, our l^aviour — thee oar Grod I' 
Ttaok thy throne let l>eam8 of glory 
INiine through all the world abroad. 



3 Jesus I thee our Saviour hailing, 

Thee our QoA in pMise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Kise eternal round thy throne. 

4 Now, ye saixits, Ms power confessing, 

In your grateful strains adore ; 
For his mercy never ceasing, 
Flows and flows for evermore. 



212. 



Heb.^l: 6. 



1 JLabk ! ten thousand harps and voices 

Sound the note of praise above : 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices; 

Jesus reigns, the God of love; 
See, he sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 Kine of glory, reign forever I 

Tnine an everlasting crown ; 
Nothing from thy love shall sever 

' Those whom thou hast made thine 
Happy objects '- of thy grace, [own : 

Destined to behold thy face. 

3 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, oh, bring the glorious chj^ 
When, the awful summons hearings 

Heiiven aiud earth shall pass aw^y | 
Then; with golden harpiei, we'U sing^ 
^Glo^, ghty to our King I " 



rafi Christ : Going to Dit^ Coming* to ytUge^ Equal with God. 
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^'<U. Bi^ on, rido^on .1]^ iv^eslgr! In low - 17 pomp tide on to die; O Christ! thytrimmpbs 




\jfy^ begin O'er ca^ti^e death and ,coii^u«^ sin; O'er capt^e ^toatli aild ooBi^ner«d sin. 
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213. ^ommt^^ 216. 

2 Bide 01I9 lideoDrmiiiMfest^! ! 
Tha wingiedrsquiadijoas of the akjr ([eyes, 
Look down, with sad and wondering 
To flee tb' ^pprofiQ^g i^^Qoe. 

3 E>ide on, ride on in m^estys) < 
Thy last and fteicestBtsrife it nigh: > 
The Father, on hi» 6a|iphive thione, 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

4 E>ide on, ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp riAe ok to 4ie : • 
Sojwf tl^y jBeek ib^d to pi^ortal p^ng i 
tW take,. Crp4> thy pw^ivam^Teign. 

214 J P^hn,^. 

1 He r^i^^^ ; tbp I<ei;4j the, ^avipur, reigns ; 
Praise hiift !in evangelic strains : , " 
Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, 
And distant islands join their voice,, ,, 

2 Deep^are JW« cwmse^a^(},,uuJ^no|fn, 
Bu^ gvaos ap,d,t)^tli ^pppct-^his thpone,; 
Thowigh gloomy filoftd^ hi^ way ^voround,; 
Jpfitice is thejx ^terf^ gi;o,u];id. . ; • 

3 Li rohes- «f jiu^gm^t^t, 16, < h^ eomes I ' 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 

• t09»bs;-' ••■..■-.(.«,.. " y ^ 

Sbie ihta }^\mm diewcqriiBig:fly» ; i 
eaioiiintainflimelt>ftbe ft^As^T^^etizn^ ! 

4 IBUs enemies, vritSiM^KJire ^smd^, ' < 
ny froui the'fiig^t, and ekutt^thediy : ; 
Then lilt ydur^Aefddu^'Ve.iitiiatfl^ oh high, 

^JLn<f sing, for your redemption's nigh. ' 
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Ifnto the I/fivfbfor^ff€r.**—^Y. 6. 
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1 What? equal nonors ^hall we bring 
To thee, Lord oifr God, t^e .Lamb, 

.Whe4.all the not^ that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy nai^e? 

2 Worthy J9<^e«wbQ,i»pee MT^M eWn, 
The Prince of peace, who groaned 

£»4idiedi) , - 
y. X0.jf:m an4<liF0 and xeign 
.. : Ait]i!*s,Jiawi^btyJFatb«ppis,9ide, 

3 Btess^gs forev^er^ontkeLamb, 
Who bore the curse for- wretched men ! 

Let aB^eifl SodnNi hi«<feKM^ed hamiB, 
And every creature say. Amen ! 

^ '" . ■ "'•• '■*' '^ ' Watts. 

1 BBi6BTrKiii^,of:gldvy,:di«adfiilGiod! 
: QucispJiitfliilMmr be£9flreft^y.£Bet& 

To thee we lift an! hhimbl^' 'thought^ 
And keKr8b]|>)at> thiae awfiil seat. * 

2 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 

But who, ateobgtlie 60ti« of light, - ^ 
, . Pjteften49.0Qnqp^i$oi%,t7itli ^t,t 1 

3 Yefr there ' id • 6*ie ot hma^n • fitUiie ^ 
Jel!iii»,'«Tta)^ In'ifl^ffi^ iM^'bli^' 

Thinki^ it nd tobb^ty «o i^hLun ' 
A full equality with God. 

4 j[n»ir glory sliiiies' with equal 1)«fms : ' 
•^rtteir esMncp ja^fom^ 

Watts. 



fVorsAip of Ckrisl. OJices of Christ. 
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217. . Wwihip (/ Chritt, 

1 Aboxtkd the Saviour's lofty thro^^i 

Ten tfaoutond times ten tlioasaikd smg ; 
TSiey worship hitn as €rod alone. '^ 
And crown him everiasting ILing. 

2 Approach, je saints ! this God is yours I 

'Tis Jesus fills the ^rone above t 
Te cannot want while- God endul^s ; 
Ye cannot fail while God is love; 

3 Jesus, thou everlasting King ! 

To thee the praise of heaven belongs; 
Tet smile on us, who fain would bring 
The tribute of our humble songs. 

4 Though sin defile our worship here, 

We hope e'er long thy face to view ; 
And when our souls in heaven appear, 
We^ prme thy name as angels do; 

Kbllt. 
218. « W<niky the Lcmib,** -^Rer. & 

1 Gome, let nd sing the song of songs. 

The aiints i» heaven began the stmin^ 
The homiige which to Chtist Wongs : 
*^ W<Mrthy the Liunb, &r he W9s slain I " 

2 Slain- to redeem tis by his blood, 

GBO'deanse from every eanMstaiii; 
And mak^ us kings and priesits to God, 
<{ Woi^^ ^^ Laml^ for h$ was slaini" 

3 To him, enthroned by fiflial Tight; ' 

All power in heaven and ea^ |prp- 
claun* 
'Bmmt wdl n^esty ai^d might; 



4 Long as we live, and when we die, 

And while in heaven with him w« 
reign ; . . 

This song, our song of songs shall he : ' 
^' Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I " 

219. Worship qf Christ, 

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, 

In earth and heaven the Lord of aa : 
Let all the powers of earth obey, * 
And low before his footstool fall. 

2 Higher, still higher, swell the strain; 

Creation's voice the note prolong! 
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever* reign : 
Let hallelujahs crown, the song I - 

220. The Offices qf Christ, 

1 Kow to the Lord who makes us know 

The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below. 

And strains of nobler praise above. 

2 To' Jesus, our atoning Priest, ^ 

To Jesus, our exalted King, 
Be everlasting power confessed, ^ 
A^d every tongue his glory sing. 

3 Behold ! on fiying donds he comeisi, 

And every eye shall see him move : ' 
Though with ouz sins we pi^re^d him 
once, • ; 

Then he displays his pardoning love. 

4 The onbelieriY^g world shall wail. 

While we rejoice to s^e the 4ay : 
Come, . j4Qzd I npr. l^t thy promjiKe ifyj^, 
Kor let lihj chaari/ot lo^g 4^]»sV^ 

WATTS. 
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The Holy Ghost. 



MANOAH. C. M. 
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221. Bom. 0:5. 

1 Come, Holjr Spirit, heavenly Doye ! 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Elindle a^ame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of purs. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ? 

6 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all. thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Savioux^s love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 

Watts. 

222. John 16: 7. 

1 OuB blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 

His tender, last fiareweU, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 
With us on earth to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 

To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All-powerful as the wind he came, 
I^i, all as viewless too. 



3 And his that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft 83 t)ie breath of even, [fear, 

That chpcks each fault, that calms each 
And whispers us of heaven. 

4 And every virtue we possess^ 

And every virtue won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are his and his alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness' pitying see ; 
Oh, make bur hearts thy dwelling-place, 
Purer and worthier thee: 

LVTB. 
223* Bom. 8: 14-ie. Epb. 1: 13. 

1 * Wht should the childi^n of a King 

Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, .descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. - , . 

2 Dost tbott not dwell in all tiiesaints, 

And seal the heirs of hieaven ? 
. When wilt thou banish my oottj^laints, 
Aiid show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part' 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my h^tBlrt, 
That I am bom of God. . 

4 Thou art the earnest of his loVe,- 

The pledge of joys to coteie; ' 
And thy son wings, celestial Dove^ 
Wm safe convey me home. 



Invitation vf the Spirit. 



Z29 



BRNAN. LIL 



DB. MABOK. 





Bom. 8: 14. 



BftownB* 



224. 

1 CoMBy gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort £rom above ; 
Be thon our guardian, thou our guide, 
O'er eveiy thought and step preeide. 

2 The light of truth to U9 display. 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we firom God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell' with (rod ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

226. Work <^ the SpMt. 

1 Etebvaii Spirit I we confess 

And sing the wonders of thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
Erom Qod the Father and the Bon. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge toOt 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy 

voice ; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words aUay the stormy wind, 
And calm the surges of the mind. 

9 



226. Invocation </ ihe SpMi. 

1 Grbatob Spirit ! by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every waiting mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 

2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us, while we sing. 

3 Our &ailties help, our wills control, 
Subdue the senses to the soul ; 

And when rebellious they are grown, 
Then lay thy hand, and hold them down. 

4 Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believ^ ; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son, by thee. 

DBTDEir'8 TBAHS. 

227* hwoeoHoH qf the SpMt, 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit! calm my mind, 

And fit me to approach my God; 
Bamovd each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to thy blest aoode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 

A living spark of holy fire ? 
Oh ! kindle now the sacred flame ; 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart, 

And let me now my Saviour see : 

Oh t soothe and cheer my burdened hear^ 

And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

bubdbb. 
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228. 



Aneknt Sifmfi ip the Bolif 0h^L 

1 Holt Smtiu !< Lord of ligikt I 
Eiom Hkj dear icelestMd height^ 

Thy purebeavning radiaooe g^mt. 
Come;, thou Father of the poor ! 
Come, with treasures which, endure ! 

Come; thou Light of all that live I 

2 Thou pf lali ooqnioleiis hoi^ . 
Visiting the troubled breast^ 

Dost refreshing peace hiestpw ; 
Thou in toil art comfort sweety 
Pleasaxit coolness in the heai^ 

Solace in the midst of yroe* 

3 Light immortal,! Light divine I 
Vidit thou these hearts of thinO; 

And Qur inmost beings M : 
If thou take 'ti\j grace «waj, 
Nothing pure in mapi will stay; 

All l^is goo<^.1li ftxmed to ilL 

4 Heal' our* w<Mmdi; ^xir slor^gfbtenewt 
On our drjwna pou^ thy dew ; 

Wash the>8tams of guilt away: 
Bead t^i^ stubborn heart £^id will,; 
. Helt the,iDOce;p^ ^^vvrni tfaescbi)l| 
Ouiae u^e yiteps that go astray* 

fi ' ThoU; on .-thoie- ^ho eyeittioMi 
Thee oon&is/ and thegffdo^ , . 

Iihthjij/i^y^&lclF^gifts, descend; 
Give ^^iji C9m^^^ 
Qiya. them, life, ffith |bhe6 oi|,J^jgh,j. 

.Gl^e^.thej^Jdys which ne«r«|r,^ii3f, . . 

^n^ J^^BBT OF i'SAVOB. 



I'l'. V 
- 7/ V 



The Gifts of the Spirit besought. 
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229. 2 0or. 1:22. 

1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine ! 
Let thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
M me with thy heavenly love. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me^ 
Set the hardened sinner free ; 
Lead ne to the Lamh of God, 

me in his precious hlood. 



3 Life and peace to me impart^ 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 

• Breathe thyself into my breast, — 
Barnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
FiU my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord ! forever thine. 



SVOOKBB. 



230. The spirit invoked. 

1 Holt G«cost, thou Source of ligbt 1 

We invoke thj kindling ray : 
Dawn upon our spirits^ night, 
Twp,<^ jclartness into day. 

2 To the anxioil^ sotii ittspart 

otir the ftj^^^d prte»^d, hewr^ i . 



3 Give the struggling, peace for strife ; \ 

Give the doubting, light for gloom ; 
Speed the living into life, 
Warn the dying of their doom, 

4 Work in all, in all renew, ^ 

Day by day, the life divine ; 
AU our wills to thee subdue. 
All our heaafts to-thee indine. 



2 Cor. 1 : 22. 



231. 

1 Holy GhosT) with light divine,. 
Shine upon this heart of mine ;, . 
Chase the shades of night away, , 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long hath Bin, without control, • 

Held dominion o'er My tsouL 

.. . •• • ,. , 

3 Holy Gho«t, with jof dWne^ 
Cheer this saddled heafft of nation; 
Bid my many vfoes depart^ . . ,,,^\ 
Heal mjT. \irounded».1i>bp^g heaft I , . 

4 Holy Spirit, all' divine. . ^.^^ 
Dwell within tmrh^m of mine 2 ^'^'^ 
Cast dowri^^^rj^fM^hy^r?; '' • ; ' 
Beign «^j^ixfi^<'m ^^^ sA<in^r ^ 

.pFT/'/n*" -^ - ' \ ■':■ ^•. ^•. , . . ' ' 'Khan, 
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The Holy Sfirifs Presence and Power. 
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Amid our gloom and darkness shine, And guide our souls above. 

« • • (j , e — ft ]^, — ^ J J 
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Blest Con^&rter** 



Draw, with thy still, small voice, 
From every sinful way ; 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice, 
Though earthly joys decay. 

By thine inspiring breath 
Make every doud of oare, 
And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 
A amile of glory wear. 



Pretence qf the Spirit. 

1 The Comforter has come ; 
We feel his presence here ; 

Our hearts would now no longer roam. 
But bow in filiall fear. 

2 This tenderness of love, 
This hiish of solemn power, ^ — 

^Tis heaven descending from above, 
To fill this favored hour. 

3 Earth's darkness all has fled. 
Heaven's light serenely shines. 

And every heart divinely led, 
To holy thought inclines. 

4 No more let sin deceive. 
Nor earthly cares betray. 

Oh,' let us never, never grieve 
The Comforter away ! 

234. A«««to, 

1 Come, Holj SpjritI come ; 

Let thy haght beams arise: 
Digpel the sorrow from our tninds, 

Ttie darkness ftom our eyes. 



2 Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' b1oocF\' 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

3 Eevive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove. 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the hear<^ 
To sanctify the sou]. 

To pour fresh life in every part^ 
•And new create the whole. 

5 Dwell, Spirit I in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shall we know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



235. 



Hart. 



Phil.2: 13. 



1 'Tia God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown ; 

The work to be performed is ours. 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Supported by his grace. 
We still pursue our way ; 

And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

3 ^Tis he that works to will, 
'Tis he that works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act. 
His be the gloiy too. 



Prayer for the Spirit. The Trinity. 
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Q36. Fra§erfor the Holy Spirit, 

1 THOU that hearest prayer ! 

Attend our bnmble cry. 
And let thy eervants shaie 

Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word. 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord t 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 

If they, with love sincere, 
Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father thou, — 

We, children of thy grace^ -— 
Oh, let thv Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly fl|ime, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

237. THnUif. 

1 To Him that chose us Urst, 
Before the world began ; 
To Him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man ; 



To Him ^at formed 
Our hearts anew, 



Is endless praise 
And glory due. 



2 The Father's love shall run 
Through our immortal songjs: 
We bring to Ood the Son 
Hosaanas on our tongues ; 



Our lips address 
The Spirit's name 



With equal praise, 
And zeal the same. 



3 Let ev^xy saint above. 

And angel round the throne, 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One^ 
Thus, heaven shall When eardi and time 

Grow old and die. 



raise 



His honors high. 



Watts. 



238. 23ke DMn$ PeifioHom, 

1 The Lord Jehovah reignri : 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 

Are light and majesty. 
His glories shine t No mortal eye 
Withbeams so bright, I Can bear the sight 

2 The thunders of his hand • 

Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand ^ 
To guard his holy law ; 



And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 



His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 



3 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines. 
Confounds the powers of neU,; , 
And breaks their fell designs. 



Strong is his arm. 
And shaU fulfil 



His gr^at decrees. 

His sovereign will. 
iTjfTTa. 
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TAe Trimly. Praise of Christ. 



ITALIAN. HYMN. Gs. & 4s. 
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239. The T^HmUy, 

1 Come, thou Almighty King I 
lielp us thynttme to sing^ 

Help OS to praise. 
Ffttivdr nil gleriouB, 
O'er all vidtorkMM, 
Ckime "and ieign over us. 

Ancient of dagrg. 

2 Come, thou Incarnate Ward I 
Girdtm'thy migiity tfword. 

Our prayer 4ttt^|kd. 
Ci^Wf aoathy peoj^le blessi 
Xnd gi?Q, t^y word auocass ; 
Spirit <tf,ho)In^49i 
, ^ . Ofr ua^descend. 

3 Come, Holy Comforter I 
Tky Mcre^ witness beai^ 

In this glad hoiu^ 
Th^i^ who aunightv ar(^ 
Now rule; in eyeiy neari^ 
An4 tie'er,^m us ctepor^ 

Spirit of pow^r. 

4 Ta the ereat 0ns in TffBBX 
The hi^est praises be^ 

; l^ence evermore ) 
Kb sovereign majesty 
*i^A^ we in ^lory see^ 
And to eteiaaity, ' 
Love ani ador^'! 



Hadah. 



240. Ber. St 12. 

1 Globt to God on high! 
Let' heaven and eav^ i^pljy 

Praise ye his name } 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And sing for evermore^ • 

"Worthy the LambI" 

2 Ye who surround the throne, 
Join cheerfully in one, 

Fraisiug his natbe ; 
Te who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with Gbd, 
Sound' his dear name abroad: 

" Worthy the Lambl** 

3 tToin, all ye ransomed race, 
Our Lora and God to bless ; 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noisfa, 
Shouting with beai^t mi^l voice, 

<< Wortiby the Lamb I " 

A -Soon mnst we johange <iur plAoe ; 
Y^t will W6 never cease 
Praising his name; 
To him our songs we'H bfingt 
. Hail him our gracious Eiflft 
And through all ages sii^ 
''Worti^thelii^t'' 



Section V. 



SALVATION BY CHRIST. 

^a.) Depravity ^ Regeneration^ Atonement. 

(J.) Invitations y Warnings ^ and Expostulations of the GosfeL 

(e:.) Repentance and Faith. 



''BLESSED BE THE LORD GOD OF ISRAEL; FOR HE HATH VISITED 
AND REDEEMED HIS PEOPLE, AND HATH RAISED UP 
AN HORN OF SAL VAT ION FOR US, IN THE 
HOUSE OF HIS SERVANT DAVIDS 

■^ Zackaria^ Hymn, Luke i : 68, 69. 
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Salvation by Christ. 



BOND. GM. 



Ck F. BOOT. 




j/J/^JJ I j^l^^^ J l iJIJIJH 



^ 



i¥ 



K 



I 



J 1 1 "^ 1 ^ e 



p 



^.Hsi 




Zecfa. 9: 12. 
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241. 

1 How sad our state by nature is I 

Our sin, how deep it stains I 
And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Bounds from the sacred word : 
^Ho I je despairing sinners, come^ 
And trust upon the Lord.'^ 

3 Hy soul obeys th' almighty caD, 

And mns to tiiis relief: 
I would believe thy promise, Lorl: 
Oh, help my unbelief! 

4 A ffuilty, weak, and helpless wontt. 

On thy kind arms I ftil: 

Be thou my strength and righteousness, 

Uy Saviour ana my AIL 

Watts. 

^2* 6od revealed in OieAitmmeni. 

1 Father, how wide thy gloiy shines t 

How high thy wonders rise I [signs, 
Known through the earth by thousand 
By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
Aud on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 But when we view thy strange design ; 

To save rebellious worms, (i^r) 



Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms, — 

Here the whole Deity is known ; 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shinij 

The justice or the grace. 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains ; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuers name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

Oh, may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my hearty 

And love command my tongue. 



Watts. 



Qal.2:16. 



Ik vain we seek for peace with Qod 
By methods of our own : 

Nothing, Saviour ! but thy bloody 
Can bring us near the throne. 

But thine illustrious sacrifice 
Hath answered all demands ; 

And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 

'Tie by thy deadi we live, O Lofd! - 

^Tis on ^y cross we rest : 

Forever be thy love adored, 

Thy name iu»m hlessed. 

Watts 
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Depravity. End of the Wicked. 
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PaalmSl. 



1 Imi^b, i adft vile, conctt^ed i^ sin, 
. And bdtn unholy AndcincleaA ; 

Sprang &om the man, whose guilty isXL 
Gonrupts the race, and taints us alL 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breafch, 
The^* seeds of sin grow up lor d^ath: 
Thy law demands a.peifset heart; 
3nt we^ve defiled in eyeiiy part 

3 Great God ! create my heart anew, 
And form my sjpirit pure and true ; | 
No outward rites can make me clean, 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4 NaUc^ding bird, nor bleedii^g beast^ 
Nor hyssop branch, uprspriqldingpriest, 
KiV tunning brook, nor flood, noraoe, 
Cau wash the dismal stain ,»way. 

5 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath power sufic&nt to atone : 
Tky blood can make ine white aasnikw.; 
No Jewish types «ould deanse me so. 

245. MlKtt.7:lS,M.# 

1 Broad is the ;roa4 itibut jeads to de«i(^,; 

AnfL thousands wialk together there ; 
jBtt wisdom shows a iiarvow path) 
WiUi here and there |i>traveOer. 

2 << Dew. thyself avdtshe dijr orosa,? ' 

Is the Bedeemer^s l^real; ooBHxiand : 
Nature nuist cdnnt' her ^Id but diroas. 
If she .#oii]d gain this JKBavenfy land. 



9 The -fearful sotd that tires^'^ncf'&ints^ 

And walks the ways of God no more, 
, Is^bflt esfbemed almoist a Sain^ 

And makes his own de^truotion stoe. 

4 Lord ! let not all my hopes be vainf. 
Create my heart enfirely jiew : ' 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain ; 
Which mlse apostates nererlknev- 

246. Psalm 73. 

1 LoBD^ what a thoughtless w^tch wis I 
To mourn and murmur and )^pine> 

Td see the wicked, placed on high, 
In^pride and robes of honor shSp! 

2 But oh, their eind, their di^ad^ol nhd ! 
Thy's^ctuary taaghtmeiilgf; . 

On slippery rocks, I. see tbQme^tA^d, 
4^,4^ l^iilows roll b^aww 

3 Their fajicied joys, how fbatnlvejif 'Aee I 
Just like '^ dream whieil'maiiia^va^es/ 

Thw songs of softest harmdi^l^ ' 
Are but a prelude to their plagij^aa 

4 JSom I esteam their 9^ii:th ai^.W¥Q^ 
Too dear to purchase "^iih B|y ^lood : 

TjQiAt 'tis enough that thou aift.mi^l, 
]!^ life, my pQi;tion, aud my G<|dl 

WAXTB. 

Dosiology, 

PBAisk.Crod, irom whom all bles^ingh flow, 
Praise hlm| all creatures her© b^low^ 
Praise 4iim above, ye hearenly host, ' 
Friidse IVther, Bon, and Holy GlnMt, 



Sah0tion in Christ 4$Jone. 
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247. Jer.8:22. 

1 DsEP are tbe wounds which sin has 

made; 
Where shall the siimer find a cuie ? 
In yain, alasi is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds all nature's power. 

2 And can no sovereign balm be fiynnd ? ' 

And is no kind physician nigh. 
To ease the pain and'^heal the woiHiJIy 
Er^ lift and hope loieYe^ fly ? | 

^ There is a gteat physician near, I 

Look up, O fainting soul, and lir^ ; 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot ^ve I 

\ See, in the Sawioor's dyi^g Uood^ 
iyf% healtli, and bUss abundant flow I 
^tjs only ithis dear sacked flood . 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 



248. B)p^hi.okrt^ 

1 I^ooK tp, my Boiol, with oheerf qI ef%y 

See wtiere'the great Redeemer stands, 
The glorious Advocate on hieh, 

With pi«cieiM ineense In ras hands t 

2 Ij[e sweetens every humblp groaui 

^ !fte recommends each broken prayer ; 
Sedine thy hope on him alone 

Whose power and love forbid despair. 

3 Teach mj yrf^ heaft^O graQious Lord !' 

With. strQUger faith to call thee, mine ; 
iQj^l^qi^rono^nce tne .blissful word^ 
'tty TatheTi Gfod, witii joy ^vi|ie. 



249. Bon. 1:16. 

1 What ihall tibe <lyi]ig sinner do^ 
Th«t seeks veUef for all his woe? 
Where shall the guilty consoieqce find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? 

2 In vain we searoh, in vain we trjL 
Till Jesus bring? his gospel ^^^!l 
^Tis there the power and ^loryawell, 
That save rebellious souls from hell. 

3 This is the pillar of our hope. 
That Wars our fainting spirits tip ; 
We read the gtace, we trust the W6rd, 
And find siklVHtioii in the Lord. 

250. I1iU.2:». 

1 The;^ is. none other, name than tbiBe, 

Jehbyah . Jesus. ! I^Taoie divine ( 

On which to rest for sins forgiven, — 

For peace with Ood, for hope ^f h^c^Tei^ 

2 There -is none olher name than tHine, 
Whan eaies and fears and p\Hh * are 

mine^ 
"That, with a gracious power, can heal 
Each care. aad fear. and gnef I feeKt' . 

3 There is no o#h0r nmne thati Hhiii^ 
When <iatted my spirit to resign,' 

To bear me tbrough that laftest strilfe, 
And ev^Q in deat^ to be my liifo. • 

4 Name above every name i ihy rparaite 
Shall 'fill the remnant of my days: 
Jdiovah Je»us I STi^ne divine I 
Bock of falvatian ( thou «airt m^ 
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261. lCk>r.l: ao. 

1 How heavy is the ni^t 

That hangs upon our eyes. 
Till Christ, with his xeviving lig^t^ 
Upon our sools arisel 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But in his righteousness arrayed^ 
We see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways : 
His hands infected ixature curei 
With sanctifying grace, 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain : 
He sets the sons of hondage free. 
And breaks th' accursed chain* 

5 Lord, we adore thy ways, 

To bring us near to God,-^ 
Thy sovei^ign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 

WAI^. 
252. Ukau^i^PwHkm. 

1 Cajt sinners hope /or heav^i, 

Who love this world so well ? 
Qf dream of future hi^pinesS| 
While on the road to hell? 

2 Shan they hosantias sfngy 

With an unhallowed tongue? 
Shall palms adorn the cnilty hand 
Which does its n^ghlor wrong ? 



3 Can sin's deceitful way 

Conduct to Zion's hill ? 
Or those expect with God to reign 
Who disregard his will ? 

4 Thy grace, God, alone, 

Good hope can e'er afford I 
The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the LonL 

263. Ei^2{& 

1 Grace I ^tis a «hannii(g«onnd, 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
HeavcA with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display^ 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my wandering feet 

To tread die heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet^ 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Graoe aD the work shall ciown, < 

Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 

And well deserves the piaise. 

DoD]>]fcn>cn. 

Ytf angels round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below, 

Worship the Father, praise tilie Son, 
And bless tiief Spirit too. 
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264. Jolinl:». 

1 Not all the blood of beasts^ 

On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamh^ 

Takes aU our sins away, — • 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her ha&d * 

On that dear head of thine^ 
While like a penitent I standi 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear. 
When hanginff on th' accursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 

And sing his bleeding love. 

Watts. 

255. John 10: 11. 

1 LiKB sheep we went astray, 

And broke the fold of Goil ; 
Each wandering in a di£ferent way. 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour, 

When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance poor 
Upon the Shepherd's head ! 



3 How glorious was the grace. 

When Christ sustained the stroke ! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 But Qod shall raise his head 

O'er all the sons of men. 
And make him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense his pain. 

Watts. 

256. Job 9: 9. 

1 Ah, how shall fiillen man 

Be just before his €k>d ? 
If he contend in righteousness, 

We fiedl beneath his rod. 

« 

2 If he our ways should mark. 

With strict inquiring eyes, 
Gould we for one of thousand fiiults, 
A just excuse devise ? 

3 All-seeing, powerful Ood ! 

Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who that tries th' unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end ? 

4 The mountains, in thy wrath, 

Their ancient seats fersake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

5 Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a Qod ? 

Ifone, none can meet him and escape. 

But through the Saviour's blood. 

Watts. 
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257. R(n.T:t. 

1 liOBB, how seonre my conseienoe was. 

And felt no inward dread I 
I was alive without the law. 
And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and 

But since the precept came [bright ; 
With such convincing power and lights 
I find how vile I am. 

♦ 

3 My guilt appeared but small before^ 

Till I with teriror saw 
How perfect^ holy, iust, and pore 
Is thme eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load ; 

My sina revived again : 
I had provpked a dreadful Qod, 
And all my hopes were vlain. 

6 My (Jod ! I cry with every breath. 

For some kind power to save ; 

Oh, break the yoke of sin and death, 

Axid 01US redeem the slave. 

Watts. ' 

258 . Bom. 8:8. 

\ How hcdf^less guilty nature -Uoa, 
Unconscious of its load I 
The ^eiirt) unqbayiged^can oei^er paib 
To happin^se ai^^ €k>4. 

2 Can aught, beneath a pQwer divin^,^ 
Thestubb<ftphwiTl'kibdue7 ' ' 
^Tis thine, almi^ty Spirit !• thhie, . 
To ftrm the heart anew.* 



3 'Tis thine the passions to recall, 

And upward bid them rise \ 
To make the scales of error fcdl. 
From reason's darkened eyes ; — 

4 To chase the shades of death away. 

And bid the sinner UVe ; 
A beam oi heaven, a vital ray, 
'Tis thine alone to give. 

5 Oh, change these wretched hearts of 

And g^ve them life divine ; [ours, 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be tiiine. 

mis. Steele. 
259. Jofanl: 12,1». 

1 KoT all the outward forms on earth, 

Nor rites that Grod has given, 
Nof will of mati, nor blooc^ nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like soikie heavenly wind, 

Breathes on the sons t)f desh, 

Kew-models all- the carnivl mind, 

And formd th« man ^l^sh. 
>' ' ). ' ' > • ' 

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 

From th^ ling' felW^ of death; 
Ott heat^Aly things we !fix odlrey^s. 
^Aaid jMfate ^ftip)6yi» oup^rei^li:' ^ 

•HIAtts. 
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260. G«L2:M. 

1 Great God, -when I approach thy throne, 

And all thy glory see ; 
This is my stay, and this alone, 
That Jesns died for me. 

« 

2 How can a soul condemned to die 

Escape the just decree ? 
Helpless and full of sii;! am I^ 
Bat Jesus died for me. . 

3 BurdeBed with sin's oppressive ch«in, 

Oh, how can I get ^e ? 
No peaee can all my efforts gain, 
But Jesus died for me. 

^ An^ Lord, when I hehold thy fiEK», 
Tots must he aD my plea ; 
Saye me hy thy almighty grace, 
For Jesus died ibr me. 

261. ScOvoHan. 

1 SAMTATiONl-^oh, the joyful sound! 

'Tis pleasure to onr ears ; 
A sovereign halm for every wounds 
A cordial for our fearsw 

2 (Bosiad in soi^w and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we l^y j— • 
Bat 11^ aiii^ l^y grace divine, 
To see a heaveniy day. 

3 Salttti^lf.J — kt the echo fly 

Tn^ sppcioi]^^ ^arth around ; . . 

While all t^^ armies Of the sky 

Conspire* w raise the sound. 

• ■" ^ • Watts. 



262; PMOm 40. 

1 Lord, how infinite thy love ! 

How wondrous are thy ways I 
Let earth henea4;h, and heaven above. 
Combine to sing thy praise. 

2 Man in immortal beauty shone, 

Thy noblest work below ; 
Too soon by sin made heir alone 
' To death and endless woe. 

3 Then, " Lo ! I come," the Saviour said : 

Ob^ be his z^ame adored, 
Who, with his blood, our ransom paid, 
And life and bliss restored ! 

263. The fhrtme qf Love* 

1 Comb, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there^ 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Come, let us bow before his ieelf^ 

And venture near the Lord : 
No fiery cherubs guard his seat^ 
Nor double-fiaming sword. 

3 The peaceful ^tes of heavenly bljss 

Are opened by the Son } 
High let us raise, our notes of praise, 
And re^ich th' almighty Throne. 

4 To theei ten .thousand thanks we briiig,. 
Great Advocate on high, 



A nd g lory tio the eternal King, 
Who lays his angey by. 
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264. Zech.l3:l. 

1 There is a fountain filled with bloody 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood; 
Lose all their gailty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he^ 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of Ood 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme^ 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter dong, 

FU sing thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. 

COWPBB. 

265. The Love qf Christ, 

1 The Saviour ! Oh, what endless charms 

Dwell in the blissful sound ! 
Its influence every fear disarms. 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 

2 Wrapped in the gloom of dark despair, 

We helpless, hopeless lay ; 
But sovereign mercy reached us there, 
Ajnd smiled despair away. 



3 Th' almighty Former of the skies 

Stooped to our vile abode ; Xioyes, 
While angels viewed with wondering 
And hailed th' incarnate (rod. 

4 Here pardon, life, and joys divine. 

In rich eflusion flow, 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 

6 Gome, heavenly love, inspire my «ong 
With thy immortal flame, [tongue, 
And teach my heart, and teach my 
The Saviour's lovely name. 

Mas. fihTKBXiB. 

266. CcOvarif. 

1 Christ, our ever blessed Lord, 

For man's transgression slain, 
We thy redeeming love record 
In songs of thankful strain. 

2 We upward lift our longing eyes, 

And muse on Calvary ; 

On thy mysterious sacriflce, 

Thy shame and agony. 

3 We all like erring sheep had strayed 

From Gk)d the Father's care; 

The guilt of all on thee was laid j 

Our burden thou didst bear: 

4 O Christ, be thou our present joy^ 

Our future great reward ; 
Our only glory may it be, 
To glory in the lordl * 



Sahation by Christ. 
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CMif$ PUg mdhont. 

1 pLinraisD in a gulf of dark despair. 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope^ 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and — oh, amazing love I -^ 
He ran to our relie£ 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 

With joyful haste he fled, 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your hatps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be toll 
o«o Watts. 

2D0. John 14: 6. 

1 Thou art the Way : to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth : thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conqu'ring arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Kor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us to know that Way ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Which leads to endless day. 

DOASX. 
260. Bph.2:S. 

1 AxAzmo grace I how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me I 
I onoe was lost, but now am foond^-* 
Waa blind, but now I see. 

10 



2 Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved ; 

How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I first believed ! 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come ; 

*Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far. 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall feil, 
And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 

VTe\ N^WTos. 

^ • ^« Bom. 5: 8. 

1 Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sky, 

To bear our griefe and woes ? 
And didst thou bleed and groan and die 
For thy rebellious foes ? 

2 Well might the heavens with wonder 

A love so strange as thine I [view 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine ! 

3 Is there a heart that will not bend 

To thy divine control ? 
Descend, sovereign Love, descend^ 
And melt that stubborn soul I 

4 Oh ! may our willing hearts confess 

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ; 
Glad captives of thy matchless grace. 
Thy righteous rule obey. 

^••l* lOor.l: 23; 3: 6-7. 

1 Christ and his cross are all ocur theme; 

The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. 

2 But souls enlightened from above. 

With joy receive the word^ 
They see what wisdom, pawei^.and love 
Shine in their dying Losd.. 

3 The vital savor of his name 

Restores their fainting breath % 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and- death. 

4 TiU God diffose his graces down> 

Like showers of heavenly rain, 
Li vain ApoUos sows &e ground. 
And Paul may plant in vain. 

Watm,. 
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2*72. Acts 1:11. 

1 C01CB9 every pious heart, 

That loves the Saviour's name. 
Your noblest powers exert 
To celebrate his fame ; 



Tell all above, 
And all below, 



The debt of love 
To him you owe. 



2 He left his starry crown, 
And laid his robes aside ; 
On \^gs of love came down. 
And wept and bled and died : 



To save otir sotils 
Erom death andhell. 



What be «ndured, 
No tongue can tell, 

3 From *^ dark grave he rose, — 
The naansion of the dead, — 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led ; 



^ T d. The Sin-atoning Saviour, 

1 Thy works, not mine, O Christ! 
Speak gladness to this heart ; 
They tell me all is done ; 
They bid my fear depart : 



To whom, save thee. 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone. 

_ • 

Lord, Fhall I flee \ 



2 Thy tears, not mine, O Christ, 
Have wept my guilt away; 
And turned this night of mine 
Into a blessed day : 



To whom, save thee. 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone, 
Lord, shall I flee ? 

3 Thy wounds, not mine, Christ, 
Can heal my bruised soul ; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole : 



And reigiis on high, 
The SaviouivGrod. 



Up thiougii the sky 
The conquecor rode, 

4 Fpom theace he'll quickly come, — 
His chariot will not stay, -^ 
And bear >oar spirits home 
To i^ealnss of endless day : 
There shall ^vee see { And eveir be 
TTiR lovel^^fiice, [ In Ma embrace. 

BiJEJBUIJBtT. 



To whom, save thee. 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone, 
Lord, shall I flee? 



4 Thy righteousness alone 
Can clothe and beautify ; 
I wrap it round my soul ; 
In this ril live and die : 



To whom, tissve tiiee. 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone, 
Lord I shall I flee ? 

BOITAB. 



Tear of Jubilee. Glorying in the Cross. 
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274. Lake 4: 19. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow ! 

The gladly solemn sound, 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Keturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin- atoning Lamb ! 
IKedemption by his blood, 

Through every land, proclaim : 
The year of jubUee is come ; 
Eeturn, ye ransmned sinners, home. 

3 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Te happy souls, draw near; 

Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betum^ ye ransomed sinners, homp, 

4 Jesns, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Eetum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

TOPLADT. 

275 . Prophety Priestt cmd King. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 

That angels ever bore :. 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour fortL 

2 Great Prophet of our God I 

Our tongues would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

OfiTered his blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience needs 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His .powerful blood did orice atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

1 ABiftBy'iHy'SOHl, larise, 

ffliake <0ff thy giaMty feara; 



The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands : 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede. 
His all-redeeming love. 

His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 My Grod is reconciled y 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child ; 

I can no longer fear ; 

His Spirit answers to the blood. 

And tells me " Thou art born of God." 

C. Wbslet. 

277. Col. 1:20. 

1 Ye saints, your music bring, 

Attuned to sweetest sound ; 
Strike every trembling string. 

Till earth and heaven resound : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saiixts, each joyful string I 

2 The cross hath power to save 

From all the Ibes that rise ; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string ! 

278. The Glad Tidinffs. 

1 HLA.RK, hark ! — the notes of joy 

Roll o'er the heavenly plains. 
And seraphs find employ 

For their snblimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known : 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 

2 Hark, hark ! — the sound draws nigh. 

The joyful hosts descend; 
Jesus forsakes the sky. 

To earth his footsteps bend ; 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of graoe. 

3 Bear, bear the tidings ronnd ; 

Let eveiy : n^ptal know 
What love in God is found. 

What pity he can show ; 
Y'e winds ttlat Ww I ye wilvea tbatroll I 
Bear the glad news firom polo topple. 
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279- Matt 11: 28-30. 

1 With tearful eyes I look around; 

Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, 'midst "the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, ^'Gome to Me." 

2 It tells me of a place of rest — 

It tells me iftrhere my soul may flee ; 
Oh, to the weary, fiaint, oppressed. 
How sweet the bidding, '^Come to Me.'' 

3 When nature shudders, loath to part 

From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When a faint <;faill steals o'er my heart, 
A «weet voice utters, " Come to Me." 

4 Come, for all else must fail and die ; 

. Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
Heavenward direct tiiy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion, ^' Gome to Me." 

6 Oh, voice of mercy ! voice of love I 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above 1 
Ajid gently whisper, '^ Gome to Me." 

280. 3%« LaveiffCkHgt, 

1 Have we no tears to shed to Him, 

While soldiers scoff, aad Jews deride? 
Ah ! look, how padently he hangs, — 
Jesus, our Lov-e, is crucified ! 

2 What was thy crime, my dearest Lord? 

By earth, by heaven, thou hast been 
tried, 
And guilty found of too much love ; 
Jesus, our Love, is ^micified 1 



3 Found guilty of excess of love ! 

It was thine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

4 Oh, break, oh, break, hard heart of mine! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

• 

5 A broken* heart, a fount of tears, — 

Ask, and they will not be denied; 

A broken heart love's cradle is ; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified I 

Ltba Cath. 

281. TnvitatUm. 

1 Come, weary souls, with sin distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt,— a painful load,- 
Oh, come and bow before your God ! 
Divine compassion, mighty love 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 
To cleanse your guilt and heal yourwoes; 
Pardon and life and endless peace, — 
How rich the gift, how free the grace! 

4 Dear Saviour! let thy powerful love 

Confirfh'our faith, our fears remove; 

Oh, sweetly reign in ^very breast. 

And guide us to eternal rest. 

Mbs, stbkli. 
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282. PiBlm 88. 

1 While life prolongs its precious light, 

Mercy is found and peace is given; 
Bat soon, all ! soon, approaching night 
Shall hlot out every hope of heaven. 

2 Soon, home on time's most rapid wing, 

Shall death command you to the grave, 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 

3 In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise; 
No (jod regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies. 

4 Now Grod invites — how blest the day ! 

How sweet the gospel's charming 
sound 1 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away. 
While yet a pardoning Grod is found. 



DWIOBT. 



Bey. 3: 20. 



283. 

1 Behold a Stranger at the door I 
He gently knocks, has knocked before ; 
Has waited long, is waiting still : 

You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude I he stands 

With melting heart and open hands : 
Ob, matchless kindness ! — and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

3 Eige, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin. 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

^ Oh, welcome him, the Prince of peace ! 

Now may his gentle reign increase ! 

Throw wide the door, each willing mind, 

And be his empire all mankind. 

Obego. 

284. Matt. 11: 28. 

1 Come hither, all ye weary souls, 

Ye heavy-laden sinners come ; 
111 give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 They shall iBind rest who learn of me ; 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
Bat passion rages like the sea^ 
And pride is restless as the wind. 



3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 

My grace shtdl make the burden light; 

• 

4 Jesus I we come at thy command, 

With faith and hope and humble 2eal; 

Besign our spirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy ¥rilL 

Watts. 

286. Gen. 6: 8. 

1 Say, sinner ! hath a voice within 

Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control f 

2 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice. 

It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 
It bade thee make the better choice. 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 

3 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Begard, in time, the warning kind ; 
That call thou mayst not always slight. 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 Grod's Spirit will not always strive 

With hardened, self-destroying man ; 
Ye who persist his love to grieve 
May never hear his voice again. 

Hyde. 
286. Luke 10: 42. 

1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares ? 
While, in the vaiious range of thought. 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

2 Shall God invite you from above ? 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain. 
And all these pleas unite in vain? 

3 Not so your eyes will 'always view 
Those objects which you now pursue : 
Not so will heaven and hell appear. 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God ! thy grace impart ; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart; 
Kor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares. 

D09DBIDGB. 
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287. John 8: 17. 

1 Comb, happy souls, approach your Grod 

With new, melodious songs ; 

Come, render to almighty Grace, 

The tribute of your tongues. 

• 

2 So strange^ so boundless was the love 

That pitied dying men, 
The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Here, sinners, come and heal your 

wounds ; 
Come, wipe your soiwAvs dry ; 
Come, trust the mighty Saviour's name. 
And you shall never die. 

4 Seey dearest Lord, our wiliitkg souls 

Accept thine offered grace ; 

We bless the great Bedeemei^s love, 

And give the Father praise. 

Watts. 

288 • Psalm 34. 

1 siKKERSy come and taste his love^ 

Come, learn his pleasant ways, 
And let your own experience prove 
13ie sweetness of his grace. 

2 He bids his angels pitch their tents 

Where'er his children dwells 
What 'ills their heavenly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can telL 

3 Ob, love the Lord, ye saints of his ; 

His eye regards the just : 

How richly blest their portion is > 

Who make the Lord their trust! 

Watts. 



289. The Living Water, 

1 Oh ! what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found, 
Suited to every sinner's case 
Who hears the joyful sound I 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and 

Your every burden bring ; [wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, — 
A deep, celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flowB, 

Ana heavenly joy imparts ; 
Gome, thirsty souls ! your wants disclose, 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 

4 Millions of sinners, vile as ybii. 

Have here found life and peace ; 

Come then, and prove its virtues too, 

And drink, adore, and bless. 

Medley. 

290. Iiiik6il5:18. 

1 Heturk, O wanderer, to l^y home, 

Thy Father calls for thee : 
Ko longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery. 

2 Return, wanderer, to thy borne, 

Thy Saviour calls for thee : 
" The Spirit and the Bride say, Come;'* 
Oh, now for refuge flee I 

3 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 

'Tis madness to delay : 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy's day I 

HAffTIHGS, . 
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201. Brt. 4: 16. 

1 CoMSy tieinblingBlnnery in whose bxeast 

A thousand thoughts rerolve ; 
Comei with your guilt and fear op^oessed, 
And make this last lesolTe : — 

2 ^ 111 go to Jesus, though my sins 

Lake mountains round me dose ; 
I know his courts ; I'll enter iui 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 ^ Prostrate Fll lie before his throne^ 

And there my guilt confess ; 

in tell him I'm a wretch undone, 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4^1 can but perish if I go ; 

I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away, I know 

I must jforever die." 

Joxss. 

292. Bocl. 12: 1. 

1 Kembmbeb thy Creator now, 

In these thy youthful days ; 
He will accept thine earliest vow, 
And listen to thy praise. 

2 Remember thy Creator now, 

And seek him while he's near; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort near. 

3 Bemember thy Creator now ; 

His willing servant be : 
Then, when uiy head in death shall bow. 
He will remember thee. 

4 Almighty God ! our hearts incline 

Thy heavenly voice to hear ; 
Let all our future days be thine, 
Devoted to thy fear. 

293. Liilc»14:22. 

1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor. 

Behold a royal feast ! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest. 

2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 

He calls, he bids you come ; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But see, there yet is room I — 

3 Boom in the Saviour's bleeding heart; 

There love and pity meet ; 



Nor will he bid the soul depart 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Oh, come, and with his children taste 

The blessings of his love ; 

While hope attends the sweet repast 

Of nobler joys above. 

^, MBS. Steels. 

294. Luke 14: 22. 

1 Thb King of heaven his table spreadst 

And dainties crown the board; 
Not paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delight afford. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying meui 

And endless life are given. 
And the rich blood that Jesus shed| 
To raise the soul to heaven. 

3 Millions of souls in glory now 

Were fed and feasted here ; 
And millions more still on the way. 
Around the board appear. 

4 Yet is his house and heart so large, 

That millions more may come. 
Nor could the wide assembling world 
Overfill the spacious room. 

DODDBIDOB. 

296. Prov. 8:17. 

1 Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm, 

In smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal charm 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 

Stoops to converse with you. 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 '' The soul that longs to see my faee 

Is sure my love to gain ; 
Aoid those that early seek ray grace 
Shall never seek in vain.'' 

4 What object, Lord, my soul should move. 

If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys, 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
'Tis here I ^Ji my lasting choice^ 
For here true bliss I find. 

DOPOBIDOB. 
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296. Luke 14: 22, 

1 Come, sinner, to the gospel feast; 

Oh, come without delay ; 
7or there is room in Jesus' breast 
For all who will obey. 

2 There's room in Grod's eternal love 

To save thy precious soul ; 
Boom in the Spirit's grace above 
To heal and make thee whole. 

3 There's room within the church| re- 

deemed 

With blood of Christ divine ; 
Boom in the white-robed throng con- 
vened, 

For that dear soul of thine. 

4 There's room in heaven amongthe choir, 

And harps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of victory there^ 
And joys that ne'er were told. 

6 There's room around thy Father's board 
For thee and thousands more : 
Oh, come and welcome to the Lord ; 

Yea, come this very hour. 

HuvrnrODON. 
20 f. **Betwm, Wanderer,** 

1 Betxjbn, O wanderer, now return, 

And seek thy Father's face ! 
Those new desires, which in thee bum, 
Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Betum, O wanderer, now return \ 

He hears thy humble sigh ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn. 
When no one else is nigh. 



3 Betum, wanderer, now return ; 

Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Cro to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely he'll forgive. 

4 Betum, wanderer, now return^ 

And wipe the falling tear ; 
Thy Father calls, no longer mourn ; 
His love invites thee near. 

COLLTBB. 
29o. Voice qf Mercy. 

1 The Saviour calls ; let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow. 
And life and health and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice j 

That gracious voice obey ; 
^Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys ; 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly. 

And take the bliss thy love imparts, 

And drink, and never die. 

MB8. Stbels. 

Let God the Father, and the Son^ 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him knowOi 

Or saints to love the Lord. 
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1 Fbom the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear ! — 
"LoTe's redeeming work is done ; 
CofQe and welcome^ sinner, come. 

2 "Sprinkled now with hlood the throne, 
Why beneath thy hurdens groan ? 

On my pierced hody laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come* 

3 ^'Spread for thee, the festal hoard 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's hosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 
N'ever from his house to roam, 
Oome and welcome, sinner, come. 

^ " Soon the days of life shall end ; 

liO, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 

Safe your spirits to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come/' 

Hawks. 

300. ExkortcOUm, 

1 Weary souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of hliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified ; 
Fly to those dear wounds of his ; 



Sanctified hy Jesus' hlood, 
Rise into the life of God. 



2 Find in Christ the way of peace,— 
Peace unspeakahle, unknown ; 

By his pain, he gives you ease. 
Life by his expiring groan ; 

Rise, exalted by his ^1 ; 

Find in Christ your all in all. 



3 Oh, believe the record true I 

Grod to you his Son hath given ! 

Ye may now be happy too ; 

Find on earth the life of heaven ; 

Live the life of heaven above. 

All the life of glorious love. 

C.WB8XJBT. 
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301. 

1 Ye who in these courts are found. 
Listening to the joyful sound, — 
Lost and helpless, as ye are. 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, — 
Glorify the King of kings, 

Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View his bleeding sacrifice ; 

See, in him, your sins forgiven, , 
Pai^don, holiness, and heaven : 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 
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302. 



FsahnSS. 



Beneath his watchful eye, 
His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nai;ure up 
Shall guard his children well. 

Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment HimL 

His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day ; 
Fll drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

BODBBIDGB. 



303. 



Bev. 22: 17. 



1 The Spirit, in our hearts. 

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ; '' 
The Bride, the Church of Christ, pro- 
To all his children, *^ Come ! " [claims 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To aD about him,. " Come ! " 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness. 
To Christ, the fountain, come I 

3 Yes, whesoever will, 
Oh, let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, " I quickly come : '* 

Lord, even sot we wait thine honr^ 
blest Bedeemer, come ! 

JSPZSiOOLL. 



304. Gen. 8: 9. 

1 Oh, cease, my wand'ring soul^ 
On restless wing to roam ; 

All this wide world, to either pole. 
Hath not for thee a houae. 

2 Behold the ark of God ! 
Behold the open door ! 

Oh, haste to gain that dear abode^ 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There, safe thou shalt abide. 
There sweet shall be thy resi^ 

And. every longing satisfied. 
With ^1 salvation blest. 

MUHLEHBUBO. 

305. 2€kyr.6:2. 

1 ITow is tV accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace ; 

O sinners 1 come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time, 
The Saviour calls torday \ 

To-morrow it may be too late; •*-« 
Then why should you delay? 

3 Now is th' accepted time. 
The gospel bids you come j 

And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And feast them with thy love ; 

Then will the angels spread their "wings, 
And bear Ihe news above. 

DOKEIiX,. 
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306. Land qf Peace, 

1 CoMS to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 

Where all the sounds of weeping cease. 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Eear hath no dwelling here ; 
Bat pure repose and lore 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Coflfte to the bright and blest, 
Grathered &om every laud ^ 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amid the shining band. 

^ In this diyine abode, 

Change leaiFes no saddening trace ; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy xesting-place. 

307. IJohnlrS. 

1 Omt heavenly Father calls, 
And Ohrist invites ub near ; 

With bol^, our friendship aball be sweet. 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs ; 
He pardons every day ; 

Ahnighty to protect our eouls^ 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large his bounties are I 
What vittfous stores of good, 

Diffused from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchased with his blood 1 



F^qfp ff \ V te 



4 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care ; 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 

6 Here fix, my roving heart ! 

Here wait, my warmest love ! 

Till the communion be complete^ 

In nobler scenes above. 

DoDDaiDas. 

308. Best not to be finmd in the World. 

1 Oh I where shall rest be found, — 
Best for the wenry soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can nev«r give 
The bliss for which we sigh : 

'Tis not tlie whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears, 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Lord God of truth and grace I 
Teach us that death to ehun ; 

Lest we be banished from thyfaoe. 

And evennoro undone. 

MaNTOovaBT. 
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The Saviour^ s Gracious Call. 



HORTON. 78. 



QEBMAir, 








309. Mattll:2»-aO. 

1 Gome, said Jesus' sacred roice, 
Gome, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home, 
Weaiy wanderer, hither come ! 

2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer^ hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 
In remorse for guilt who mourn : «* 

4 Hither come I for here is found 

Balm that flows for every wounds 

Peace that ever shall endure, 

Best eternal, sacred, sure. 

Babbaitxj>. 

310. ]lattll:as. 

1 Come, ye weary souls, oppressed^ 

Answer to the Saviour's call ; 
^ Gome, and I will give you rest ; 
Gome, and I will save you alL'^ 

2 Jesus, full of truth and love, 

We thy kindest call obey, 
Faithful let thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away. 



3 Weary ofthis war within. 

Weary of this endless strife, 
Weary of ourselves and sin, 
Weary of a wretched life ; — - 

4 Burdened with a world of grief. 

Burdened with our sinful load^ 
Burdened with this unbelief 
Burdened with the wrath of God;- 

6 Lo, we come to thee for ease. 
True and gracious as thou art ; 
Now our weary souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 

311. Isaiah 08: 4. 

1 Wbaky sinner I keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning Sacrifice ; 
View him bleeding on the tree. 
Pouring out his life for thee. 

2 Surely, Christ thy grie£s( hath borne; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn : 
Now by fEuth the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

3 Gast thy guilty soul on him ; 
Find him mighty to redeem : 
At his feet thy burden lay ; 
Look thy doubts and care away. 

4 Lord, come thou with power to heal; 
Now thy mighty arm reveal : 

At thy feet myself I lay ; 
Take, oh, take my sins away I 
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312. Esek.83:ll. 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you, Why ? 
He who did your souls retrieve 
Died himself, that ye might live. 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you. Why ? 
He who all your lives hath strove 
Urged you to embrace his love : 

4 Will ye not his grace receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 

ye dying sinners I why, 

Why will ye forever die ? 

0. WasLXT. 

313. Bph. 6: 14. 

1 Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep ; 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Baise thy spirit durk and dead ; 
JesQs waits his light to shed. 

2 Wake from sleep, arise from death ; 
See the bright and living path : 
Watchful tread that path — be wise; 
Leave thy foQy, seek the Iskies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime, 
From this hour redeem the time ; 
Life secure, without delay ; 

EvU is thy mortal day. 

4 Bouse thee, sinner, from thy deep ; 

Wake, and o'er thy foUy weep ; 

«^^us calls from death and night. 

Wake, and he shall give thee light 

Xpu. ooll. 



314. 1 Pet 4: 18. 

1 When thy mortal life is fled. 

When the death-shades o'er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? 

2 When the Judge descends in light, 
Clothed in majesty and might. 
When the wicked quail with fear. 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear ? 

3 What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 
When the saints and thou must part ? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ? 

4 While the Holy Ghost is nigh. 

Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 

Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 

s. F. Smitb. 

olO • Danger qf Deb»^, 

1 Hasten, sinner ! to be wise. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Wisdom, if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten mercy to implore, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy season should be o'er. 
Ere diis evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner I to be blest. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest. 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

T. 8001T. 
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316. ProT. 18: 24. 

1 One there is, above all others. 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, fiee, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 

Could or would have shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 

3 When he lived on earth abased. 

Friend of sinners was his name; 
ITow above' all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften, 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas ! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above. 

NEWTOH'. 
olT# Self-Surrender, 

1 Take me, my Father, take me I 

Take me, save me through thy Son ; 
That which thou wouldst have me, make 
Let thy will in me be done. [me, 

2 Long from thee my footsteps straying. 

Thorny proved the way I trod ; 

Weary come I now, and praying — 

Take me to thy love, my Crod !" 

3 Fruitless years with grief recalling^ 

Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At thy feet, O Father, falling^ 
To thy household take me in. 



4 Freely to thee now I profier 

This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely life and soul I offer, — 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 

5 Father, take me I all forgiving. 

Fold me to thy loving breast ; 

In thy love forever living, 

I must be forever blest. 

Bat Palmsb. 

318. Matt. 4: 19. 

1 Jesixs calls us I o'er the tumult 

Of* our life's wild, restless sea, 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth. 
Saying, Christian, follow me ! 

2 Jesus calls us, from the -worship 

Of the vain world's golden store ; • 
From each idol that would keep us. 
Saying, Christian, love me more ! 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Christian, love me more than these ! 

4 Jesus calls us ! by thy |(t)ereies, 

Saviour, tnay we hesa thy call ; 

Give our hearts to thy obedience, 

Serve and love, thee best of all. 

BetkBdiction, 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And ^he Father's boundless love, 

With the ^oly Spirit's fevor, 
Best upon us frox^ above. 



Invitations and Expostulations. 



IS9 



GnEMNTILLE. Ss., Ta., & is. 



FVM, 






^4tNjN 





3 



^ 



Rexd. 



319. J92ufen to fike 5at7iotir. 

1 Heab, sinner ! mercy hails you ; 

Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour^ 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 

Hear, sinner! 
'lis the voice of m<»x)y calls. 

2 Haste, O sinner, to the Saviour ! 

Seek his mercy while you may; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; 
Soon your life will pass away: 

Haste, sinner! 
You must perish if you stay. 

320. Look to Jesua, 

1 Come, ye souls by sin afflicted. 

Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, 
By the perfect law convicted, 
Through the cross behold the crown ; 

Look to Jesus ; 
Mercy flows through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke, and wear it ; 

Love will make obedience sweet; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While his wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory, 
Where his ransomed captives meet 

3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 

Light to newly-opened eyes. 
Or full springs in deserts dreary, 
Is uie rest the cross supplies; 

Afl who taste it 
Shall to zest immortal rise. 

SWAIK. 



o21. The Message qf Mercy, 

1 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim : — • 
" To each rebel sinner pardon ; 
Free forgiveness in his name : '' 

Oh, what mercy ! 
** Free forgiveness in his name.'' 

2 Sinners, will you scorn the message 

Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, oh, how tender! 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is full of love. 

3 O ye angels, hovering round us, 

Waiting spirits, speed your way ; 

Hasten to tlie court of heaven, 

Tidings bear without delay ; 

Bebel sinners 

Glad the message will obey. 

Ai.len'8 Coll. 
322. Jesus received, 

1 WEiiCOME, welcome, dear Redeemer, — 

Welcome to this heart of mine ; 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 

Every power and thought be thine, — 

Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages thine. 

2 Known to all to be thy mansion, 

Earth and hell will disappear, 
Or in vain attempt possession. 
When they find the Lord is near : 

Shout, 9 Zion! 
Shout, ye saints! the Lord is here. 



l6o Invitation. Clinging to Christ. Christ s Intercession. 



BEASTOW. 88. & 6. 
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323. John 7 : S7. 

1 BuBDENED with guilt^ wouldst thou be 

blest? 
Trust not the world ; it gives no rest : 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed ; 
weary sinner, come I 

2 Gome, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross ; 
My grace repays all earthly loss : 

O needy sinner, come I 

3 Gome, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears: 

trembling sinner, come ! 

4 << The Spirit and the Bride say. Gome ! " 
Beioicing saints re-echo, Gome ! 

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 
come; 
Thy Saviour bids thee come. 

324. The Unseen Friend, 

1 O HOLY Saviour ! Friend unseen ! 
Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean, 
Help me, throughout life's changing 

scene, 
By faith to cling to thee I 

2 Blest with this fellowship divine, 
Take what thou wilt^ I'll not repine ; 
For, as the branches to the vine, 

My soul would cling to thee. 

3 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient, imcomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to thee. 



4 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'er- 

grown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 
Still whispers, " Cling to me ! '^ 

5 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 

So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that clings to thee ! 

32o. C%H«^« Intercestion, 

1 O THOU, the contrite sinner's Friend ! 
Who, loving, lov'st them to the end. 
On this alone my hopes depend, 

That thou wilt plead for me. 

2 When weary in the Christian race, 
Far off appears my resting-place, 
And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace^ 

Then, Saviour, plead for me. 

3 When I have erred and gone astray. 
Afar from thine and wisdom's way, 
And see no glimmering, guiding ray, 

Still, Saviour, plead for me. 

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives from thy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with thy pitying arms enfold. 

And plead, oh, plead for me ! 

5 And when my dying hour draws nea^. 
Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear. 
Then to my feinting sight appear, 

Pleadmg in heaven for me. 



7^ Sorrowing" and Wandering" invited. 
COME, YE DISCONSOLATE, lis. & 10s. 
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326. 

1 CoMBy ye disconBolate, where'er ye lan- 
guish: 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently 
kneel; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here 
teU your anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not heaL 



2 Joy of the desolate, light of the i^tray- 

Hope when all others die, fadeless 
and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in Crod's 
name saying. 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not cure. 

MOOBB. 



KoTX. — The fizBt two linM of this tune nifty be song with the best efflbct as a Soprano Solo. 



THE SAVIOUieS CALL. 68. & 48. 
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327. 



Heb. 3: 10. 



1 To-day the Saviour calls : 

Ye wanderers, come ; 
ye benighted sooils, 
Why longer roam ? 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

Oh, hear him now ; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 
11 



3 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day ; 

Yield to his power ; 
Oh, grieve him not away : 
'fis mercy's hour. 
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The Voice of Firm Gfvew. JFkneral Hymn. 



SCOTLAND. 128. 
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1. The Yuice of free grace cries, Escape to the mountain, For Adam's loot race Christ hath 
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opened a fountain; ( For ski and un-cleuineflly and ev-ery trans-gression, His Uood flows mort 
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our pardon^e*!! praise him agsis 
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freely in streams of salvation, 
when we pass over Jordan, 



His blood flows most freely in streams of salvation. \ 
We'll praise him agath TftieA w« pass ovmt Jordan.) 




Qen. 19: 7. 

2 Ye flouk that are wounded^ oh, flee to 

the Saviour ! 
He calls you in mercy ; 'tis infinite favor ; 
Your sins <are increasing; escape to the 

mountain ; 
His blood <«aai remove them ; it flows from 

the fousijtain. 

Hallelu^h to the Lamh, etc. 

3 With joy ffhall we stand, when escaped 

to the dhom; 
WiUft hatrps in fOur hands, we will praise 

liim the mmse ; 
We'll range the swBet plains on the banks 

«Bf the rivec, 

And «ing of salvttlatNi for ever and ever ! 

Halollujah to the Lamb, etc. 

Thobnbt. 

I 329« JohxLai::2S. 

1 Thott «rt gone rto the grave $ but we 

wiU not < deplore thee, 
ThoQgih sorrows aad daarkaess eacompa«s 

£be .tomb ; ' 



The Saviour hath passed through its po^ 

tals before thee ; 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide 

through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave; we no 

longer behold thee, 
Kor tread the rough paths of the world 

by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee. 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless 

hath died. 

S Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its 
mansion forsaking, 

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lin- 
gered long ; 

But the sunshine of heaven beamed 
bright on thy waking, 

And the sound thou didst hear was the 

seraphim's song. * 

Hbbeb. 



Jesus' Gentle Call. 
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AVA. 68. & 4 
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1. J ChiM of sin and sor'^row ! Filled with diimay, 

( Wait not for to - mor - row, Yield thee to-day. Heav'n bids thee come While yet there's room ; 
D. c. Child of sin and sor-row! Hear and o-bey. 
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330. Heb.3:13-16. 

2 CMld of sin and sorrow, 
Why wilt thou die ? 

Gome while thou canst borrow 
Help from on high: 
Grieve not that love 
Which from above, 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
Would bring thee nigh. 

331. GENTLE CALL. 



3 Child of sin and sorrow. 

Thy moments glide, 
Like the flitting arrow, 

Or the rushing tide ; 

Ere time is o'er, 

Heaven's grace implore ; 
Child of sin and sorrow, 

In Christ confide. 
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1. Je r BUS gen-tly calls, Wea-ry sin - ner, come ! Leave the land of sin and wapt. 



m 




Has-ten to thy hap - py home ! God thy Father comes to meet thee ; Saints and an-gels 
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wait to greet thee ; To thy Fa - ther and thy home, Wea - ly sin - ner, come ! 
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2 Jesus gently calls I 
We would fein obey : 
I^ow before thy feet we fall ; 
G&st us not from thee away. 
By thy blood for sinners spilt^ 
Cleanse us from our sin and guilt. 
Be our advocate and friend, 
Save us to the end. 



3 Jesus, thy sweet call 

Falls like evening dew 
On our weary, thirsty soulsy 
Shedding life and strength anew. 
Though to-day be fuU of soirow, 
Thy sweet smile can make to-morrow 
Bright and clear ; Saviour dear, 

Let thy smile appear ! 



164 



Refentance. 



HAMBURG. L. M. 



Arranged by DR. MASON. 





332. Luke 18: 13. 

1 With broken heart and contrite sigh^ 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
O God, be mercifdl to me I 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast. 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; 
Christ and his cross my only plea : 

God, be merciful to me ! 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me I 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 



Johnl: 29. 

1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
Lamb of Grod, I come ! I come ! 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of Grod, I come I I come ! 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I oome} I comet 



4 Just as I am, — poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea^ all I need, in thee to And, 
Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

6 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
Lamb of God, I icome ! I come ! 

6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
Lamb of God, I come ! I come I 

CHABIiOTTB El^UOTT. 

334. Pnlm SI. 

1 A BBOKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just ; 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, . 
And they shall pn^ise a pardoning Goi 

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue I 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteous- 
ness. 

Wattv* 



Repentance* Prayers for Pardon. 



165 



330. Praifftr Jt)ir Patdon. 

1 Oh that my load of sin were gone t 

Oh that I could at last submit 
At Jesus' feet to lay it down, — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet I 

2 Best for my soul I long to find : 

Saviour of all^ if mine thou art^ 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine, image on my heart. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 

And fully set my spirit free : 
I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fam would I learn of thee, my Gk)d ; 

Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 

5 I would, but thou must give the power ; 

My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace ! 

C. WB8LBT. 

338. Pnlmffl. 

1 Show pity. Lord ! O Lord, forgive I 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but ne'er surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great (Jod I thy nature hath no bound. 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guilty conscience clean ! 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess. 
Against thy law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord I 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy 

word, 
Wouldlight on some sweet promise there, 
^oi&e sure support against despair. 

Watts. 



337. Bom. 5: 1. 

1 Thou Prince of glory, slain for me, 

Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer; 
That loving, melting look I see, 

That bursting sigh, that tender tear. 

2 Can I behold that closing eye. 

Still fixed on me, still beaming love ? 
And can I see my Saviour die, 
Nor feel one holy passion move ? 

3 Let me but hear thy dying voice 

Pronounce forgiveness in my breast ; 
My trembling spirit shall rejoice, 
And feel the calm of heavenly rest. 

4 Lord, thine atoning blood apply, 

And life or death is svveet to me ; 

Li life's last hour, thy presence, nigh, 

From fear shall set my spirit free. 

COLLYBR. 

33o* The Sinner reconciled to Ood» 

1 Tbembling before thine awful throne, 
O Lord ! in dust my sins I own ; 
Justice and Mercy for my life 

. Contend ; oh, smile and heal the strife. 

2 The Saviour smiles ! upon my soul 
New tidea of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found. 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, — 
The new-born peace of sin forgiven 1 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 

The beauteous pillars of the skies : 

Ye know where morn, exulting springs, 

And evening folds her drooping wings. 

6 Bright heralds of tV eternal Will, 
Abroad his eiTands ye fulfil ; 
Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in his presence play. 

6 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge will be mine : 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 
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Justification by Faith. Choosing Christ. 



HEBBEET. L. M. 
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1. Nomore» my Qod, I boast 
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no more Of all the du-tiea I hare done; 
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be -fore. To trust the mer-its oTthy Son. 
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339. PM. S: 7-«. 

2 Kow, for tbe love^I bear his name, 

What was my gain, I count my loss ; 
My former pride X call my shame. 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 

All things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 
Oh, may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake I 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before th j thnme ; 

But faith can answer thy demands. 

By pleading what my Lord has done. 

Watts. 

340. IsRiah«l: 10. 

1 Jb8U8 I thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Mid flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lifb up my head. 

2 When from the dust of earth I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies ; 
E'en then shall this be all my plea: 
^^ Jesus hath lived and died for me." 

3 This spotless robe the same appean. 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

4 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice; 
Now bid thy banished ones iq'oice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dresm — 
Jesus ! thy blood and righteousness ! 

TBAKS. BT 0* W: VLBT. 
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341. Bom.l:ie. 

1 Though all the world my choice deride, 

Tet Jesus shall my portion be ; 
For I am pleased with none beside ; 
The fairest of the fair is he. 

2 Sweet is the vision of thy face. 

And kindness o'er thy lips is shed ; 
Lovely art thou, and full of grace. 
And glory beams aieand thy head. 

3 Thy sufferings I embrace with thee, 

Thy poverty and shameful cross ; 
The pleasures of the world I flee. 
And deem its treasures only dross. 

4 Be daily dearer to my heart, 

And ever let me feel thee near ; 
Then willingly with all I'd part, 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

342. Psalm 51: 11. 

1 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay I 

Though I have done thee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlasting flight 

2 Thou^ I have most unfaithful been 

Of all who e'er thy grace received; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seeO; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness 
grieved ; 

3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 

In honor of my great High Priest I 

Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 

I shall not see thy people's rest 

o. Wbslit. 



Rtpentamce^ 
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ABDJEN. C. M. 
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343. The Blood qrCkritt. 

1 FoREYEB here my rest shall he^ 

Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all my plea^ — 
For me the Saviour died. 

2 My dying Saviour, and my Otoif 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me dean. 

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own : 

Wash me, and mine thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, — 
My hands, my head, my heart 

4 Th' atonement of thy blood app^^, 

Till faith to sight Improve ; 

Till hope in full fruition die, 

And aU my soul be love. 

o. Wi 



d44. Jer. 8: 22. 

1 How ofl^ alas I this vnretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord I 
How oft my roving thoughts dep^in^ 
Forgetful of his word I 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return I ^ 

Dear Lord, and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
Oh, take the wanderer home ! 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live. 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 



4 Almighty grace, thy healing power. 
How glorious, how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine. 

6 Thy pard'ning love, so free, so sweet. 
Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet. 
And let me rove no more ! 

Mas. 8TE9LB. 
345. LnkelS:17-^L 

1 A 8TRANGKR in a barren land, 

Weary and faint I roam ; 
Why did I scorn a Fathers yoke, 
Or leave my happy home ? 

2 I will arise, I will return 

And seek my Father's face ; 
Tell him my sorrow, sin, and shame, 
And plead his pardoning grace. 

3 O Father, thy poor, sinful child 

Beturns, at length, to thee ! 
Unworthy to be called thy son, 
Let me thy servant be ! 

4 He meets me yet a great way off. 

And clasps me to his breast ; 

He takes me to his home again, 

And gives the wanderer rest 

£. r. Paekeb. 

Doxology, 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored, 
Where there are works to make him known. 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



i68 



Coming to Jesus. Prayer for Mercy. 



BONAE, C. M. 



8POHB. 




Fine, 



D,C. 




346 The Voice qfJetuB, 

1 I HEABD the voice of Jesus say, 

" Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast.** 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place, 

And he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold, I freely give 
The living water I thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live.'' 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream : [vived, 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re- 

And now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" I am this dark world's light : 
Look unto me ; thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright." 
I looked to Jesus and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life I'll walk 

Till all my journey's dojie. 

BONAB. 



347 Psalm 51. 

1 TuBN not thy face away, Lord ! 

From them that lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 

With tears and bitter cry. 
Thy mercy-gate stands open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 
Shut not that gate against us, Lord ! 

But let us enter in. 

2 Thou knowest, Lord, what things be past, 

And all the things that be ; 
Thou knowest well what is to come ; 

There's nothing hid from thee. 
So press we to thy mercy-gate, 

Where mercy doth abound. 
Imploring pardon for our sin. 

To heal our deadly wound. 

* 

3 Loi^ ! we need not to repeat 

What we do beg and crave ; 
For thou dost know, before we ask, 

The blessing we would have. 
Mercy, Lord ! we mercy seek ; 

This is the height and sum ; 
For mercy. Lord, is all our prayer^ 

Oh, let thy mercy come ! 



Faith in God. yoys of the Penitent. 



BOWDOm SQUARE. C. M. 
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348. PBalm27 

1 SooK as I heard my Father say, 

" Ye children, seek my grace, " 
My heart replied without delay, 
" rU seek my Father's face." 

2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life^ I fly to thee, 
In each distressing day. 

3 My fainting flesh had died with giie^ 

Had not my soul believed 
^y grace would soon provide relief ; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 

And keep your courage up ; 

Hell raise your spirit when it faints, 

And far exceed your hope. 

Watts. 

349. Pjpov. 23: 26. 

1 Mt God, accept my heart this day, 

And make it always thine ; 
That I from thee no more may stray, 
No more from thee decline. 

2 Before the cross of Him who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin be crucified, 

Let Christ be all in alL 

LtrjlCatb. 

350. Hofleal4:l. 

1 Thou, whose tender men^ hears 
Contrition's humble sigh ; 
WhoBe hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sonow's weeping eye ; — 



2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace^ 

A wretched wanderer mourn : 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, " Return " ? 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
Oh, let not this dear refuge fail. 
This only safe retreat ! 

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart. 

With beams of mercy shine ! 

And let thy healing voice impart 

The sense of joy divine. 

Mb8. Steele. 

361. Luke 15: 7. 

1 Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy. 

When but one sinner turns, 
And with an humble, broken heart. 
His sins and errors mourns ! 

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 

In songs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go. 
And heaven is filled with joy. 

3 Well pleased the Father sees and hears 

The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms, 
And claims him for his own. 

4 Nor angels can their joys contain, 

But kindle with new fire ; — 

^< The sinner lost is found," they sing, 

And strike the sounding lyse. 

yBEPWAir. 
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Ri^nt(mc€ and Self^DevQiion. 
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352. J^enUenee. 

1 Wjb sumezSy Lord, with earnest heurb, 

With sighs and prayers and tears, 
To thee our inmost cares impart, 
Our tmrdens and our fears. 

2 Thy sovereign grace can give relief, 

Thou Source of peace and light I 
Dispel the gloomy cloud of grie^ 
And make our darkness bright. 

8 Around thy Father's throne on high, 
All heaven thy glory sings ; 
And earth, for which thou cam'st to die, 
Loud with thy praises rings. 

4 Dear Jjord I to thee our prayers ascend ; 

Our eyes thy face would see ; 

Ob ! let our weary wanderings end^ 

Our spirits rest in thee ! 

Bebnabd. 

353. Matt.2T:«. 

1 Alas I and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazieg pity ! grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

Apd shut his glories in, 
When God, the mighty MakenTi died 
For man the creature's sin. 



4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears ( 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
'Tis all that I can do. 

Wattb. 

1 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace. 
Low at thy feet, ashamed, I fall. 
And hide this wretched faee. 



2 Bbali love like thine he thus 

Ah, vile, ungvatefiiJi beai?t I 
By earth's low cares so oft betrayed 
From Jesus to depart. 

3 But he, for his own raeicjr'a si^ko^ 

My wandering soul restcnree ; 
He bids the mourning heart pi^t^ke 
The pardou i^ implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to thed, my Lord, 

The deep, repentant sigh, 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word| 
With pity in thine eye I 

5 T^xfn shall the mouTBer at thy fyb% 

Bejoice to seek thy faee ; 

And grateful, own how kind, how sweet 

Thy ogndeseending grace I 

Mbs. Stbxub. 



Prayer far Grace. The L^st Sktep Found. 
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1 Thou art gone up on high, 

To realms beyond the skies ; 
And round thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, 

Witji sin and eare oppressed ; 
Lord, send thy promised Gomlli^tery 

And lead us to thy rest 

2 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou didst first come down. 
Through earth's most bitter misery, 

To pass unto thy crown ; 
And girt with griefi and fears, 

Oor onward course must be ; 
But only let this path of tears 

Lead ua at last to thee. 

3 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thoa shalt eome again, 
With all the Imght ones of th^ dry 

Attendant in thy tarain. 
Lord, by thy saving power, 

Bo make us liFe and die, 
That we may stand, in that dread hour, 

At thy right hand on higL 



366. 1 Pet. 2 1 2S. 

1 I WAS a wandering sheep ; 
I did not love tiie fold; 

I did not love n^y Shepherd's yoiee ; 
I would not h^ <^>^ti!olled» 

2 I was a wayward child ^ 
I did not lore »y home; 

I did not bye my Father's roice ; 
I loved a£ax to roam. 

3 The Shepherd sought his sheep ; 
The Father sought his child ; 

They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
O'er deserts waste and wild. 

4 They found me nigh to death, 
Famished and f^int and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of lore ; 
They saved t^e wandering one* 

5 Jeans my ^epherd is ; 
'Twas he that lovad my soul ; 

'Twas he that washed me in his blood ; 
'Twas he that made me whpK 

6 'Twas he that sought the loali 
That found the wandering sheep ; 

'Twas he that brought me to the fold ; 
'Tis he that still doth keep. 
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Repentance. Prayer /or Mercy. 



BURTON. S. M. 



Arranged from DONIZBTTL 
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367. Th9 Hidden Snare. 

1 My Saviour bids me come | 
Ah ! why do I delay ? 

He calls the weary sinner home. 
And yet from him I stay I 

2 What worldly tie must break ? 
What idol yet depart, 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 

3 Jesus, the hind'rance show 
Which I have feared to see | 

And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me back from thee. 

4 Oh I break the fatal chain, 
And all my bonds remove ; 

Kor let one bosom-sin remain, 
To keep me from thy love. 

0. WSBLBT. 

358. Psalm aa. 

1 Oh, blessed souls are they 
Whose sins are covered o'er ! 

Divinely blest to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past. 
And keep their hearts with care ; 

Their lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their futh sincere. 

3 While I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ; 

Till I confessed my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray. 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 



Our help in times of deep distress 

Is found in God alone. 

Waits. 
369. Bom. 2: 4. 

1 Is this the kind return ? 

Are these the thanks we owe? 
Thus to abuse eternal Love, 
Whence all our blessings flow ? 

2 To what a stubborn frame 
Hath sin reduced our mind ! 

What strange rebellious wretches we ! 
And God as strangely kind ! 

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh ; 

Break, sovereign Grace, these hearts 
of stone, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

4 Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 

And bourly, as new mercies fall. 

Let hourly thanks arise. 

VTatts. 

3oO. Prayer for Mercy, 

1 Thou gracious God and kind. 
Oh, cast our sins away ; 

Kor call our former guilt to mind. 
Thy justice to display. 

2 Thy tenderest mercies show. 
Thy richest grace prepare, 

Ere yet, with guilty fears laid low, 
We perish in despair. 

3 Save us from guilt and shame, 
Thy glory to display; 

And, for the great Redeemer's name. 

Wash all our sins away. 

Pbatt'sGoll. 



Repentance and Faith. 



173 



PENITENCE. 78., 68., & 8s. 
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Matt. 26: 75. 



1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep. 
I^et me be by grace restored, 

On me be all long-suffering shown, 
Turn, and look npon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Bepentance to impart. 
Give me,, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite hei^. 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 See me, Saviour, from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
•Life and happiness and love 

Beam from thy gracious eye, 
li thy mercies now are stirred, 

If now I do myself bemoan, 

Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

0. ~ 
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362, Matt 11: 19. 

1 God of my salvation, hear. 

And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near 

Thy blessing to receive : 
Full of guilt, alas ! I am. 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

2 Standing now as newly slain. 

To thee I lift mine eye ; 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 

Thy blood is always nigh. 
TSoYT as yesterday the same 

Thou art, and wilt forever be : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

3 Saviour, from thy wounded side 

I never will depart ; 
Here will I my spirit hide. 

When I am pure in heart : 
Till my place above I claim, 

This only shall be all my plea ; 

^end of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

c. WMunr. 



i?4 



Repentemee and Faith, 



MBROY. 78. 




1. Defifii of mer- ejl can there be Mer-cr stiU le-Mrredfor me' 




Can my God \m wrath for -bear? Me, the chief of 



sin - ner8> exnre ? 




OOo. Repefnttmce, 

2 I have loDg withstood bis grace/ 
Long provoked him to his face^ 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Lord, incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my fall Ituuent^ 
Deeply my levidt deplcHre, 
Weep, beUeve, and sin no more. 

4 Still for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands 
God is love ! I know, I fee^ ; 

Jesus we€ips, and levies me still. 

0. Wbslbt. 
3o4. JPra/nerfor Pardon. 

1 Jesus, save my dying soul ; 
Make the broken spirit whole : 
Humble in the dust I lie : 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

2 Jesus, fiill of evea?y grace, 
Kow reveal thy smiling face ; 
Grant the joy of sin forgiven, 
Eoretaste of the bliss of heaven. 

3 All my guilt to thee is known ; 
Thou art righteous, thou alone : 
All my help is from thy cross. 
All beside I count but loss. 

4 Lord, in thee I now believe ; 
Wilt thou, wilt thou not forgive? 
Helpless at thy feet I lie ; 
43aviour^ leave me not to die. 

HABTOrOB. 



365. Ltike23:33. 

1 When on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, tn majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When in ecstasy ««biime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I blimb. 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness raises o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I reet, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
M^es in my Bedeemer's face. 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would forever stay, 

Weep and gaee my soul away ; 

Thou art heaven on earth to me, 

Lovely, moumftil Gcdvai^. 

HomrooMEBT. 

366. Psalm «: 1,3. 

1 Gbntly, gently, lay th^ rod 
On my sinful head, God I 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stc^^ 
Lest I sink beneath its sway. 

2 Heal me, for my flesh is weak \ 
Heal me, for thy grace I seek; 
This my only plea I make, — 
Heal me for thy mercy's aake. 

3 Lo! he comes *-^ he heeds mj plea; 
Lo ! he comes — *• the shadowis flee ; 
Glory round me dawns once mose ; 

■ Bise, my spirit, and adore. 

Lytb. 



Jt*rayer for Mercy. Leaving all Jbr Christ. 
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B. P. PABXEB. 
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'^" • • Prayer fbr Bleating, 

1 LoBD, I hear that showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering, full and free^ — - 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let thy blessing fall on me. 

2 Xong have I in sin been straying. 

Long been grieving, slighting thee ; 
Slight me not as I stand praying; 
Oh, forgive and comfort me I 

8 Pass me not, gracious Savionr, 
Sinfiil thongh my heart may be ; 
Give me tokens of thy favor, 
Speak some word of grace to me. 

4 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, — 
Magnify it all to me ! 

5 Pass me not ; thy lost one bringing, 

Bind my heart, Lord, to thee : 

While the streams of life are springing. 

Blessing others, ob, bless me ! 

DuBLiir Htmn Book. 

368. Luke 9: 28. 

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
^aked, poor, despised, forsaken. 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 

2 Perish every fond ambition. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known, 



Yet how rich is my condition, 
Gtxl and heaven are still my own ! 

3 Man may trouble and distress me ; 

'Twill but drive me to thy breacrt ; 
Life with trials hard may press me ; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

4 Oh ! 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh ! 'twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

Lttb. 
369. Luke 9: 2d. 

1 SoiJt, then know thy full salvation, 

Bise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station, 
Something still to do or bear, 

2 Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

3 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 

4 Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad frnition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

LYTE 
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Comtng to Christ. Faith and Rest in Christ. 



WILSON, 88. & 78. 



MENDEI.SSOHK. 




1. Take my heart, O Fa • ther, take it! Make and keep it all tiuneown: 

4J^ P . f . . f T .. \ -y 




Let thy Spir-it 



andbreak it, — TThu proud heart of sin and stone. 




370. 
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Take my Heart. 
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2 Father, make it pure and lowlj, 

Fond of peace and far from strife ; 
Taming from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 

3 Ever let thy grace surround it ; 

Strengthen it with power divine, 
Till thy cords of love have bound it : 
Make it to be wholly thine. 

4 May the blood of Jesus heal it, 

And its sins be all forgiven ; 
Holj Spirit, take and seal it, 
Guide it in the path to heaven. 

371. Matt. 11: 29-30. 

1 Laboriito and heavy laden 

With my sins, Lord, I roam, 
While I know thou hast invited 
All such wanderers to their home. 

2 Make my stubborn spirit willing 

To obey thy gracious voice. 
At the crosd to leave its burden, 
And departing to rejoice. 

3 Thy sweet yoke I'd take upon me, 

And would learn, Lord, of thee ; 
Thou art meek in heart, and lowly ; 
Teach me like thyself to be. 

4 Laboring and heavy laden, 

Lord, no longer will I roam : 

Here I fix mv habitation, 

Li thy sheltering love at home. 

BAKKnr. 



372. S^,enta»oe. 

1 Jbsits ! who on Calv^ry^s mountain 

Poured thy precious blood for me. 
Wash me in its flowing fountain. 
That my soul may spotless be. 

2 I have sinned, but, oh, restore me ; 

For unless thou smile on me. 
Dark is all the world before me. 
Darker yet eternity ! 

3 In thy word I hear thee saying, 

" Gome, and I will give you rest;" 
Glad the gracious call obeying. 
See, I hasten to thy breast. 

4 Grant, oh, grant thy Spirit's teaching, 

That I may not go astray, 
Till, the gate of heaven reaching. 
Earth and sin are passed away I 

373. Matt. 17:8. 

1 Jesus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread ; 
Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 

2 Jesus only, when the billows 

Cold and sullen o'er me roll ; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 

Eends the tomb and wakes the soul 

3 Jesus only, when, adoring. 

Saints their crowns before him briogf 
Jesus only, I will, joyous, 
Through eternal ages sing. 
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Flegdmgrmfik €rod. 
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UTASfT. 7a. 




1 4« lAht^tt 

1 Sayioub, irli«B m dost toihee 
Low we bow th' adoring knee; 
When repentant, to the akies 
Scarce we lift our streaming ejea ; 
Ohjbj an thy pains and woe, 
SolTeied once for man below. 
Bending fiom thj throne on higbi 
Hear oar solemn litany. 

2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human grieft and fears. 
By thy ftsting and distress 

In the lonely wilderness, 
By thy vicfry in the hour 
Of the sublie tempter's power ; 
Jesofl^ loek with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

3 B J thine hour of dark despair. 
By thine agony of prayer, 

Bj thepuiple robe of scorn, 

By thy Wounds, thy orown dt thon, 

By thy erose, thy pangs and cries, 

By thy perfect sacrifice; 

JesQs, loA witb pitying eye. 

Hear oar sdemii Htany. 

12 



4 By thy deep expidiig groan, 
By the sealad sepulohr^ stone, 
By thy triuioph o'er the grave^ 
By thy power fijom death to save; 
])£ghty Qod, ascended Lord, 
To thy tbroiie in hearen restored, 
Prince and Saviour, hear our ciy. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

375. flVMlylAMftetiL 

1 Holy Eather, hear my cry ; 

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear| 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear I 

2 Father, save me &om my sin ; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave j 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save I 

$ FaAer, let me taste thy love ; 

Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come my heart to move: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless t 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit — Thou 
One Jehovah^ shed abroad 
All thy grace within me now; 
Be my Fiather and my Qod 1 
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Aj^T49' 7b. & 6& 

J^A , I J J 



R^mi^Hce, and:jFaHk. 



From the ^< C A8KBT " by pemlnlM. 




B, The spoHess I<amb of Goi; 




1. I lay my sins on Je-sus, 
He bears them all and frees qs, "Stom tb6 ac-eiuMed load. 



I bring my gailt to Je- sus, 




376. lBa]a3i88:8. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus, 

All fulness dwells in him; 
He heals all my diseases, 

' He doth my soul redeem : 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrow ahacea* 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; ' 
His rig^t hand me embracesy 

I on his breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesuef, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
Ilong to be]ike.Je6us, ' 

The Father's hohr Child ; 
I long to be with. Jesus 

Amid the heayen]:y throng, 
To sing with saints his praiises. 

To learn the ilngels' song. 

377. JOhaS: 68. 

1 We stand ia deep repentance 

Before thy thirone of Joi^ \ . 
O God of grace, forgive us. 

The stain of guilt remove ; 
Behold us while with weeping' ' 

We lift our eyes to thee ; 
And all otir^ins: subduing, 

OUC^ father, set us free. 



BOVASU 



2 Ohj shouldst thou from us fiillen 

Withhold thy grace to guide, 
I^oxevm* we should wander 

From thee, and peace, aside ; 
But thou to spirits contrite 

Dost light and life impart. 
That man may learn to serve thee 

With thankful, joyous heart 

3 Our soiils, on thee we cast them, 

Our only refuge thou ! 
Thy cheering words revive u^. 

When pressed' with grief we bow : 
Thou, bear'st the trusting spirit 

Upon thy loving breast, 
And givest all thy ransomed 

A sweet, unending rest. 

RAT.PiJJIXB. 
378. . jp8alm20. 

1 The Lord in trouble hear thee. 

And help from Zion send \ 
The Grod of grace be near thee 

To comfort and befriend I 
Thy human weakness strengthen^ 

Thy earthly wants supply, 
Thy span of nature lengthen 

To endless life on l^igh! , 

2 Above his dwn anointed 

His banner bright shall wave ; 
Their ,tim,es ar^ all appointed ; 

The tiord his flock will save :. 
Through life's deceitfhl mazes^ 

Their steps will safely bear ; 

Accept their feeble .pr«ii|es, 

. And hear their every prayer. 

Lth. 



yustificaiion by Faiik. Redeeming Love. 
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MERIBAH. C. P. M. 



DR. MASOir. 





379. JtwUjksation by FdiUh. 

1 THOU who hear^Bt the prayer of faith^ 
Wilt thou not save a soul from death, 

That casts itself on thee ? 
I hare no refuge of my own, 
But fly to what my Lord hath done. 

And suffered once for me. 

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead, 
His spotless righteousness I pllead, 

And his availing blood : 
That righteousness my robe shall be, 
That merit shall atone for me, 

And bring me near to Cfod. 

3 Then save me from eternal death. 
The Spirit of adoption breathe. 

His consolations send : 
By him gome word of life impart^ 
And sweetly whisper to my hearty 

« Thy Maker is thy friend." 

4 The King of terrors then, would be 
A welcome messenger to me, 

To bid me come away : 
Unclogged by earth, or earthly things, 
I'd mount upon his sable wings 

To everlasting day. 

TO?IiAI>T. 



380. John 3: 3. 

1 Awaked by Sinai's awful sound. 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 

And knew not where to go ; 
One solemn truth increased my pain, 
'^The sinner must be born again,*' 

Or sink to endless woe. 

2 I heard the law its thunders roll, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul, 

A vast oppressive load ; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain \ 
" The sinner must be born again," 

Or drink the wrath of God. - 

r 

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell, 
How Jesus conquered death and hell 

To bring salvation near ; 
Yet still I found this truth remain, 
" The sinner must be bom again," 

Or sink in deep despair. 

4 But while I thus in anguish lay. 

The bleeding Saviour passed tiiat way^i 
My Bondage to remove ; *^ ' 

The sinner, once by justice slain, 
Kow by his grace is bom again. 
And singa redeeining loye. . 

Oooux. 
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Re^ntance^ Prayer for Mercy. 



381. JE8TJ8, MOST HOLY. 



X. p. PASXSB. 




1. Je - 8118, most ho - Ijr, Prajr I to thee; Mjr sm - ftil 




■> #} [• r 



pi:jjjnj Hijili^'^ JIJ:J. I 



fet - tenu £Srd, hjreak from mef Take this sad aplr - it, 




it/^M^-n 



Mimrn-iog fi)r sm. 



i: J: I ij^ / 



F 



Back to thy hotmc^ — -'^'^v ^ ™^ ml 




2' (hner the mountamB, 

Lon^ hare I Btvayod; 
Cold wmds of sorrow 

BouAd me have played; 
Ko)}e tx> bring oomfort^ 

Kone have I found ; 
While tears of angaish 

Watered the ground. 

382. LENT. Ts. 



3 To this dear refiige^ 

Now have I fled ; 
fifesusy thy kind heurt 

For me hath bled ; 
Take now the wanderer 

Home to thy rest, 
Under thy kind wings. 

Sheltered and blest. 



^ 




J s Jldli'^Jlr-lgjldirj jjLJ t 



1. Lord, m this thy mercy's day, Ere it pass for aye a - way, On our knees we fiill and pray. 




2 Lord, on us thy Spirit pouFj 



Kneeling lowly at the door 
Sre it dose for evermore. 

^^^ • 

3 By thy night of agony. 
By thy supplicating ciy. 
By thy willingness to die ; 



4 By thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem beloMi^ 
Let us not thy love forego. 

5 Grant us 'neath thy wings a place. 
Lest we lose this day of grace. 
Ere we shall behold thy &ce. 



fVtn^nihg' and Entreaty. 



t8i 



WmSBT TSE HAEVEST IS FAST. 128. & Ss. 




FFE i MEiPfi i Pg^t^ 




Jer.8: 20; 12: 6. 

1 When the harvest is past, and the summer is gone, 

And sermons and prayers shall he o'er ; 
When the heams cease to hreak of the hlest Sahbath momj 
And Jesus invites thee no more ; 

» 

2 When the rich gales of meicy no longer shall Uow, 

The gospel no message declare, — 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep wailing of woe. 
How su£fer the night of despair ? 

3 When the holy have gone io the regions of peace, 

To dwell in the mansion above ; 
When their harmony wakes, in the fulness of bliss^ 
Their song to the Saviour of love, -^ 

4 Say, sinner, that liv^st at rest and secw^. 

Who fearest no trouble to come, 
Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow endure. 
Or bear the impenitent's doom ? 



S. F. Smith. 



SEBPHERD-CALL. 




^ Coipjj.^fand'iang sheep^ oh, cornel 
m bind thee to my breaisfc j 
Ill^^e^ thee to thy home, 
And lay tiiee dawa to rest 

2 I saw a^'stttiy fbrfom ; 
I heard thee fsdntly cry ; 



And on the tree of scomi> 
For thide I deigned to die. 

3 I shlel!l thee from aUrms, 

And wilt thou not be bledt ? 
I beai^ th^l$ iii my arms. 
Thou, bear me in thy breast 



l82 



ReJ^enianc€\ L^sj^on of the Cross. 



CALVARY. P. M. 



0L1> eBpXAL. 






Behold the Man! 

1 SINNER, lift the eye of faith, 

To true repentance taming ; 
Bethink thee of the curse of sin^ 

Its awful guilt disceminfi^ : 
Upon the crucified One loois^ 
And thou shalt read, as in a book, 

What well is worth thy learning. 

2 Look on his head, that bleeding head, 

With crown of thorns surrounded ; 
Look on his sacred hands and, feet 

Which piercing nails have. wounded: 
See every limb with scourges rent t ' 
On hlin, the Just, the Lmocent, 

Whut malice.hath abounded ! 

.8 'Tis not alone those limbs are racked. 
But fnends, too, are forsaking ; 
And more than ail, for thankless man 

That tender heart is aching. 
Oh, fearful was the paiii and scorn 
By Jeaas, Son pf Mary, boruQ, 
Their peace for sinners making I 



4 ^one ever knew such pain before, 
Such infinite affliction ; 
TTone ever felt a grief like his 

In that dread crucifixion, 
!For us he bare those bitter throes. 
For us those agonizing woes, 
In oft-renewed infliction. 



5 O sinner, mark and ponder well 
Sin's awful cpndemnatipn ; . 
Think what a sacrifice it cost 
To purchase thy salvation : 
Had. Jesus never bled and di^d, • 
Then what could thee and all' betide, 
But iltteormest damndtic^ ! 



6 Lord, give us grace to flee from sii^ 

And Satan's wiles ensnaring. 

And from those' everlasting tt^ndxa 

For evil on^s preparing : 
Jesus, we thank thee, and entimit 
To rest forever at thy feet, 
Thy heavenly glory shaiiAg^ 



Section VL 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



(a.) God our Refuge^ Portion^ Strength^ and Joy. His Grace ^ Mer- 
ciesy Counsels^ Care^ and Love. Trusting^ Resting^ and Re- 
joicing in God. 

(A.) Looking unto Jesus. Friend of Sinners. Fount of Blessings. 
Glorying in Christ s Cross. His Blood and Righteousness. 
His Sympathy and Intercession. The Good Shepherd. Trust- 
ing and Resting in Christ. Love Divine. Light in Dark- 
ness. Always with us. Sweet Moments at his Cross. Long- 
ing to be with Jesus. Not ashamed of Jesus. Lamb of 
Calvary. Lover of my Soul. Rock of Ages. 

{c.) Songs in the Night. Trials^ Sorrow s^ Afflictions. 

(rf.) Songs by the Way. Christian Pilgrimage. Prayers for Guid- 
ance. Fncouragements. Rejoicings. 

{e.) Gfraces and Duties. Purity j Steadfastness ^ Faiths Meekness^ Love^ 
Christian Fellowships Zeal^ etc. 

{f. ) Prayer. What Prayer is. The Mercy-Seat. Lords Prayer. 
Power of Prayer. Calls to Prayer. Importunity. 



''Br THE GRACE OF GOD I AM WHAT I AM."* ^i Cor. 15: la 
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The Christian Life. 



SSRSCHSL. L. VL 



JUttiBBfg&9i^ 
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V H \\\ \\\ fir ri MpF f Ir rl? fl p 



3d8. pMtbii iM. 

1 God of mj life ! through all mj Aajb 
Mygiatefulpowerashflll sound thypittifte^; 
Tha mmig «hall wake with lining Ught, 
And irarUe to die silent lughL 

2 When anxious care would Ireal: my rest^ 
And grief would bear my throbbing Dreast, 
Thy tuteAil praitfeg tmmd on high 
Shall oheek the muxiiuit and the sigh. 

3 Wben death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 
Joy thro^ffa my swimmii^ eyes Aall 

teeak^ 
Aad mean the thanks I caoiiDt speftk. 

4 But, oh ! when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am ehained to fliash no money • 
With i^unt glad« aocents shall I rite 
To jam this music of the skieel 

387. Pnim m. 

X Up to ibp hills I lift mine ejes^ 

Th' etenml, hills beyond'the skies; 

TBenoe aO W help my soul derives ; 

ThflSB my iumighty Befuge lives. 



He lives -^ the evevksting €kKl [dtfod; 
That built the world, l^at spriM/the 
The heavens with aU their hosts he nvtdey 
And the dark regions of the dea^ 

He guides our ftet,:he guards our way.; 
His morning smiles bless all the day; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours, while Israel sleeps; 



Psalm 31. 
Lord, in thy gxeat, thy glorious 

I plaoe my hope, my only trusti 
Save me fiim sorrow, guilt, and shame, 

Thou ever gracious, ever just 

Thou art my rock ! thy name alone 
The fortress where my hopes rei^lT; 

Oh, make thy ^wer and mercpr knojsm ; 
To safety guide my wandenng feet. 

Blest be thd lotd, ferever BUst, 
Whose mercy bids toy fears r^tnc^ve; 

The sacked walls whibh guard my itest 
Are his abnigfaty power aiid Idve. 

KM. SrasLB. 
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T^e Christian Life. 



BRANDT. L. M. 
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1389. « pMOmllS. 

1 WiVH all my powers of heart and ton^tj 
FU praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels ahaM hear the notes I raise, 
Apl^rove the song, and join the praise. 

2* To God I cried when troubles rose; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control, rsoi|l. 
And etrength doused through all my 

3 Amid a thousand snares, I stand 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fisiinting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 ini sing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 

m sing the wonders of thy word ; 

ITot all thy works and names below 

So much thy power and glory show* 

Watts. 

990. ReminekttkmqfAe World, 

1 I SKND the joys of earth away; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
False as the smopth, deceitAil sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind I 

,2 Tour streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of black despair ; 
And while I listened toyour song, [there. 
Your streams had e'en conveyed me 

3 LordL I adore thy matchless giace,, 
"^^ich warned me of that dark nbyss, 
WbiQh drew me from thpsetreaqherous 
,A|idbade me se^k superior bliss, [seas. 



4 }Towto the shining realms above 

. tsti^tckmyhands andglautemyeyes; 
Oh for the pinions of a dove. 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 

5 There, from the bosoin of my God, 

Oceans of endless pleasure idll ; 
There would I fix my last abode. 
And drown the sorrows of my s9id! 

. Watts. 
391. John 6:68. 

1 Thou only Sovereign of my heart. 

My Benige, my almighty Friend, 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 

2 Whither, ah ! whither ahall I igo, 

A wi^tohed wanderer from imy Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness aiSbrd ? 

3 Btemdl life thy ' words impaart; 

On these my fainting spirit lives ; 

Bete sWQeter comforts iciheer my heart. 

Than all t^e round of nature give^ 

4 Let earth's alluring joys oombiiler; ' 

While Thou art near, in vain they call ! 
One smile, one blissful smile of 'thjne, 
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all 

5 Low at thy feet m v soul, would l|e ; 

Here safetv dwells, and. peace dirine; 

Sl^U let ine live beneath tnine eye, 

For lifb, eternal life, is thihei 

Mas. Stbbo. 



God Qur R4ifnge and Strength. 
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EIN' FESTB BUBO. 




Fine, 
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392. 39in,8: 3fr-38. 

1 A MIGHTY fortress is our God, 

A bulwark never failing : 
Our Helper he, amid the flood 

Of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our a.ncient foe 
Both seek to work yA woe ; 
His craft and power are great. 
And armed with oroel hate. 

On earth is not his •qtaL 

2 Bid we in oar own strength confide. 

Our striving would be losing ; 
Were not tiie right man on our side, 

The man of God's own choodBg. 
Dost ask Who that may be ? 
Christ JesuBt it is he ; 
lord Sabaoth is his name,, 
From age to age the same,' 

And he must win the battle. 

3 And though this world, with devils filled, 

Should <^reaten to undo us ; 
We will not fear, for God hath willed 

His truth to triumph through us. 
The Prince of darkness grim, — 
We tremble not for him 5 
His rage we can endure, 
Forlo! hb doom is.sm^, — 

Onelitae word ^haU fell him I 



4 That word above all earthly powers — 
No thanks to them -— abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gpifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred gP^ 

This mortal life also; , 

The body the^y may kill: 

God's truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 

393. 

1 Eejoice to-day with one Accord, 

Sing out with exultation. 
Bejoice and praise f^MX mighty Lord, 

W^o^e. arpi bath brought salvation* 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his name ; 
For he is 'God alone, 
Who hath his mercy shown ; — 

Let all his saints adore him ! 

2 When in distress to him we cried, 

He heard our sad complaining ; 
Oh, trust in him, ^hate'er' betide, 

His love is all-sustaining. 
Triumphant songs of pi^aise 
To him our hearts shall raise : 
Now every voice shall say, 
^^ Oh, praise our God alway ! " 

Let all his saints adore him. t 



Hem*— nUaolMialflkimlA berang In t|i<ia», the organ supplying tbb iMimoBy, 
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4. Tour harps, ye trem - bling saints, Down from ' the wil - lows take ; 
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304. Itom. 13: 11. 

2^ Tlieiigh in' a- foMign limdy 
We ate not fo finim homo ; 
And nearer te eur honie abore 
We vwij moment oome. 

3 His grace ^rili to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present thitigs, nor things to 6blne, 
Shall quench the tpdA, divine. 

4 Wlien wa ki> darkness walk, 
Kor feel the hearenly flame^ 

Then is the time to trust our God^ 
And zert upon hit naine^ 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fMis 
Stibside at his control ; 

His loViiig-kindiieai shall break' through 
The midnight of th^ sofnl. 

6 Blest is the man,. Lord, 
Who stays himself on thee ; 

Who waits for thy salvation^ Lor^y 
Shall thy salvation see. 

TOPliABV. 

306» 1 Ck>r. iio: au 

1 TiBAOK me, my ^od and King, 
In all things tibee to see; . 

And what I do in anything^ 
To do it as for thee I 

2 To scorn tiie senses' swi^, 
While still to tfae^ I tend \ 

In all-1 do, be Hion tlie wqr> 
In ally b<» thou tiieand, \ 



3 All may of thee partake ; 
Nothing so small can be 

But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneaib thy lawsi 
E'en servile laboi^ shine ; 

Hallowed is toil, if this tlie cause ; 
The meanest work, divine. 

396. t^Mdmas. 

1 The liMd my Shepherd is; 
I shall be well supplied ; 

Sinee he is nune^ and X ^m his^ 
what can 1 want beside ? 

2 He leads me to itephiee 
W3ier«f he«9«enly pasture giows) 

Where \ivioig wateiv gently ^ass^ 
And full salvatlont Iowa. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim ; 

And guides me, iii his oWh if|^t Way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he i^rds his ^i^ 
JL oannpt yield te f^urj .. 

Thou^ I should walk thrpugb deatb'i 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd's with ma these. 

5 The bountieir of tl^ lo^ 
Shall cfDWh my fdlldNHiig 3Af% ; 

Nor ittitti % itonsetrm' I ieitim% 
ITotioeaeeiionMk th^ pfeoise. 

WATTS. 



Cmifi^tmefi in Go4'4 J^e 4^4 Wk^hm^ 
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WATCHMAtTn S. M. 



AAAOT. 




^Tt^j l j.jljjjj 




^ i F «^iP'fi^pfipff 1^ 



397. 



IJohnd:!, 2. 



1 Beholp, what wondrous grace 
The Father has hestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of Gk)4 \ 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must he made ; 
But when we see our Saviour her^ 
We shall he like our Head. 

3 A hope 80 much diyiue 
May tadab weU endmre ; 

Hay purify our souls £rom aix^ 
As Cbnsity the Lord, is pure, 

^ If in my Fathef's love 
I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Spiipt^ like A dove. 
To rest upon my heart. 

S We would no longer liis 

Like slaves henei^bh the throne ; 

Our faith shall "^ Ahha, Fatiier/' cry, 

And thou the kindred own. 

Watts. 

398. fiNaa27:14 

^ Give to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and he undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs, and counte thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head^ 

2 Through ymsm^ thioiigh icl^iidai and 
stoocms, 
He gentiy clears *hy wsajr | 
Wait ^ouhi& tiipe ^ J9f^ stMaU'thia night 
Soon end in joyoua i^.. 



3 Far, far ahove thy thought 
His counsel shall appear. 

When Mly he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

4 What though thou sulest iu>t ! 
Yet heaven and earth and heU 

Proclaim, Grod sitteth on the thromc^ 
And xul^th all things well I 

Gbkbabot. 



399. 



Psalm 6S. 



1 Let shinevB take their coarse^ 
And choose tbe road to death, 

But in the woiship of my God 
I'll spend my craily breath. 

2 My thoughts address his throne^ 
When morning brings the light; 

I seek his blessing every noo^. 
And pay my vows at night. 

3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God I 

While sinners perish in surprise 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

4 Because they dwell at ease, 
And no sad changes feel. 

They neifhev ^r, nor ianist thy name, ^ 
Nor learn to do thy wilL 

6 But I, with all my ce^ros^ 

Win lean upon the Lord ; 

I'll cast my burdens on his ahu, 

And rest upon his word« 

Watts. 
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400. " The eternal Ood ia thif fi^fkige,** 

1 Immobtal Power, Eternal One, 

With thee what can compare ? 
Thy ^ovy shines in heaven and earth. 

And fills the amhient air. 
All time, all space, hy thee illumed. 

Grows hrightand brighter still, 
ObMient to thy high behest, 

And to thy sovereign wilL 

2 To thee dominion sole belongs^ 

And 'tis to thee alone^ 
My Father,, Saviour, living Gtoi, 

I make my sorrows knowm : 
Thy love, celestial and divine, 

Descends upon tny heart. 
Inspiring courage, hope; and joy, 

And bidding grief depart. 

3 Protected by thy power and love, 

My body sin^s to rest; 
My soul, within thy heavenly arms, . 

Keposes, calm and blest. 
Lord of my Kfe, in darkest night 

I sleep and have qo fe^. 
And in the early, d^wn of day 

I w^ke and fiiid theQ aear. 

* • ■ ■• 

401. FoUowing CSirkt 

1 ThJ5 Son of jijrod goes forth to way, 
A kinely crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streamy 9&r| — * 
Who follows in his train 7 



Who best can drink hid cup of woe. 

Triumphant ovier pain ; 
Who patient bears his cross below, — 

He follows in his train. 

2 The martyr first, ,whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on him to save. 
Like him, with' pardon* on his tongue 

In midst of mortal pMn, 
He prayedfoVthetn that did th^ wrong ; — 

Who follows in his train ? 

8 A glorioiis band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came ; [knew, 
Twelve valiant saintsj their hq)e they 

And mocked the cross and fiam^. 
They met the tyrant's blandished steel, 

The lion's gory -toane, [feel ; — 

They bowed their necks, the death to 

Who follows in their train ? 

- ', ' ■ •; 

4 A noble army, men aAd boys/ 

The matron and the inaid, ' 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice, 

Li robes of- light aivayed. ■ 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven. 

Through peril, toil, ind pain ; 
0«God^ to'«» may giice be given 

To follow in't&eir':ti^n.' 

Monk's Ooum 



Oadfs Mercies. The Higher Life. 
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402. DMneJUereUt. 

1 Whek all thy mercies, my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, Fm lost 
In wonder, love^ and praise I 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When, in the slippery paths of youth, 

Wit^ heedless step I ran. 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

^ Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Kor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 

And, after death, in distant worlds, 

The prions theme renew. 

ia>pisoN. 

403. CJol. 3: 1-4. 

1 Oh, happy soul, that lives on high, 
While men lie groyelling here I 
His hopes are fixed above the sky. 
And faith forbids his fear. 

^ His ebnsdence knows, no' secret stings, 
While peace and jojr combine 
To form a life, ithdse holy sprin jjs 
Axe hidden and divine. 



3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees : 
Let earth be all in arms abroad ; 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 

Beyond this worid of time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal thronei, 

To raise his honor here : 

Content and pleased to live unknown. 

Till Christ his life appear. 

Watts. 

404. Psalm lie. 

1 I LOVB the Lord ; he heard my cries^ 

And pitied every groan : 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
I'll hasten to his throne. 

2 I love the Lord ; he bowed his ear. 

And chased my grief away : 
Oh^ let my heart no more despair. 
While I have breath to pray ! 

3 The Lord beheld me sore distressed, 

He bade my pains remove : 
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest, 
For thou hast known his love I 

4 My Grod hath saved my soul fix)in deiath. 

And dried my falling tears ; 
Kow to his praise Kl spend my breath 
And my remaining years. 

Watts. 



^9^ ^^^ Chri^an JJ^fe. Gp4 our Portion 4m4 Strength. 
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405. , ItalmTS. 

1 God, my supporter and zdj hope. 

My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, »hall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy Aeat, 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Were I in heaven without mj Grod, 

'Twould be no joy to me ; 
And while this earth is my abode^ 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were brok^, 

And flesh and neart should fiednt ? 
Cted is my soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of every saint. 

5 Then, to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 

And tell the world my joy. 

Watts. 

406. Psalm 126. 

1 Wbbn God i^vealed hifl graoious zuonei 

And changed my mouinfiil stote. 
My rapture seemea a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared bo gsei^. 

2 The world beheld the glorious<$bai)g6^ 

And did thy hand confess \ 
My tongue broke out i^u^know];ist7aiUl8, 
And sung surprising grace. 



3 The Lord can cl^ar the darkest skies^ < 

Can givie ys day for iiigl^t; ^ 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
Te rivers of delight 

4 Let those that sow in sadness wait 

Xm the ifiix harvest oon^e : [great, 
They shall confess their sheaves are 
Ajud shout the blessings h^^me. 

"Watts. 

407. Paalmltf. 

1 SwEBT is the memoiy of thy grace. 

My God, my heavenly lSmg\ 
Let age to age thy righteousiifas 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high ; but ne'er fooflnes 

His goodness to the skies : 
Thio' the whole earth his bamni^ shines, 
And every want supplies. 

» 

3 With longing eyes thy creattzres wait 

On thee for daily food ^ 
Thy liberal hand provides thair meat) 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 Ho^ kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves I 
But soon he sends his pardoning wwd 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

5, Sweet is the ipemo^ of thy .gim^ 
My God, my heavenly E^g j 
Let age to .age thy righteotifijuMNi 
In sounds of gloiqr ^i^^^ 



Go€[s Goodness^ Faith in his Covenant and Decrees. 193 



408, **maUindermercie8airecp«rtMliiaworkB,** 

1 Thy goodness^ Lord, our souls confess ; 

Thy goodness we adore : 
A spring, whose blessings never fail ; 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
LoTe draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns, 

With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vines. 
With strengthening grain, the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 

Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

5 There pardon, peace, and holy joy, 

Through Jesus' name are given \ 

He on the cross was lifted high, 

That we might reign in heaven. 

GiBiioirs. 

409. Qodfs Covenant twre, 

1 I KKOW thy thoughts are peace toward 

Safe am I in thy hands ; [me ; 

Firmly I build my hope on thee, 
For sure thy counsel stands. 

2 Whate'er thy word hath promised, all 

Wilt thou full surely give ! 
"Wherefore, from thee I will not fall ; 
Thy word doth make me live. 

3 Though mountains crumble into dust^ 

Thy covenant standeth fast ; 

Who follows thee in pious trust, 

Shall reach the goal at last. 

4 Though strange and winding seems the 

While yet on earth I dwell, [way. 
In heaven my heart shall gladly say. 
Thou, God, dost all things well. 

OKBMAir. 
410. ICknr.S: 21-23. 

1 If God is mine, then present things 

And things to come are mine ; 
Yea, Christ, his Word, and Spurit, too, 
Jbid glory all divine. 

2 If he is mine, then from Us love 

He every trouble sends} 
13 



All things are working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 

• 

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake, 

Let wealth and honor flee ; 

Sure he who giveth me himself 

Is more than these to me. 

4 Oh, tell me. Lord, that thou art mine ! 

What can I wish beside ? 
My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 

411. Gen. 28:l»-22. 

1 God of Bethel ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led, — 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now pre^nt 

Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wand'ring footsteps guide; 
Give us, each day, our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around,, 

Till all our wand'rings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode. 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

BODDfitDCOL J 

412 . Benevolenee qf God's Decrees. 

1 Since all the varying scenes of time 

God's watchftil eye surveys. 
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot. 
Or to appoint our ways ? 

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good ; 

Nor less when he denies : 
E'en crosses, from his sovereign handf 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Fathei^s love, 

So constant and so kind ? 
To his unerring, gracious will,. 
Be every widi resigned. 

4 In thy fiur book of life divine^ . 

My God, inscribe my name ;. 

There let it fill some humUe plaoa 

Beneath my Lord tibe Lamb. 
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413- Pealm 13S. 

1 Unshakkn as the sacred hill. 

And fixed as mountains be^ 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest^ 
That leans, Lord, on thee ! 

2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 

Old Salem's happy ground^ 
As those eternal arms of love^ 
That every saint surround. 

3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls. sincere. 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of paradisoi, 
. Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 

414, , Gal. 6; 14. 

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 
It has no charms, for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles^ too^ . 
But grace has set me free. 

"2 ltd pleasures now no longer please, 
. Nq more content afford; 
Far firom my heart be joys like fhese, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 

3 Air by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart; 
His name and love and gracious voice 
Have fixed my roving beart 

NBWTOir. 



415. Bom. 8: 15. 

1 Mt Father, God ! how sweet the sound, 

How tender and how dear I 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 

2 Come^ sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On my expanding heart-; 
And. show, that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part 

8 Cheered by a signal so divine, 
Unwavering I believe ; 
Ity spirit Abba, Father ! cries, 
N'or can t^iie sign deceive*. 

416. 2'Pet. l! lOu 

1 Whw I Gaj|i,.rpad my title cleaflp. 

To mansions in the skies, , 
I bid farewell to every fea4:,, 
And wipe my, weeping. eyes. ^ 

2 SJio^uld eaji^h agaipst mysQul eng^^ 

. And fiery .darts be hurled,^ 
Then I can smile at Satan's ragc^ 
* And. face ,^ fco,wnijQg world- 

3 Let cdres like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorro\\^ fall; 
May ' t b lit safely reach my home^ 
My God, my heaven, my all'I^— 

4 There shall F" bathe my weary sdtil 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peacefiil bieaet 

Watts. 
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417. Pn]m73:90. 

1 My Grod, my portion, and my love, 

My everlasting All I 
Tyb none but thee in heaven above^ 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 To thee we owe our wealth and Mends, 

And health and safe abode ; 
Thanks to thy name fo^f meaner things, 
But they are not my God. 

3 How vain a toy is gUttering wealthy 

If once conipared with thee \ 
Or what^s my safety or my healthy 
Or all my friends to me ? 

^ Were I passessor of the earth, 
And<»lled the stare my own, 
Without thy grasses and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

^ Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in. all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy fece, 
And I desire no more. 

. WATTSb 

^*"* Th£ Grace qf God, 

1 Arise, tny soul ! my joyful powers, 

Ahd'trintb^h in my God ; 
Awake,- iiiyvoi(Je ! and loud proclaim 
Sis Sgforidus grace abroad. 

2 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneat|k my soul heplaced. 



t—-- — ^ f 

And on the Bock of Ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast. 

3 The city of my West abode 

Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation f6r a bulwark stands, 
To shield the saored place. 

4 Arise, my soul I aw^ke, my vpice ! 

And tunes of pleasure singj 

Loud hajlelujahs shall address 

My Saviour and my King^ 

Watts. 

419. Psaim U6. 

1 What shall I render to my God, 

!P6r all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thy honse^ 

My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vowi 
My soul in anguish m^de. 

8 Now I am thine, forever thine. 
Nor shiall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound m© with thy love. 

4 Here in tbycourt*^ I leave my vow, 

And thy rioh .grace l^ooid ; 

Witness, ye ^ld^ts,. who hear me now, 

If I forsa]^ ih^ Loid* 

Watxi. 



xg6 



The Chrisiian Life. Gp^s Love and Care. 



LUCY. C. M. 




^^^^m 



bs^rH^ 





:ifiifrtri^' 



f 



1 



420. " JSrerelfi it Lovtr 

1 My Grod| how wonderful thou art I 

Thy m^'esty how hright I 
How glorious is thy mercy seat, 
In depths of huming light I 

2 Yet I may love thee too, Lord^ 

Almighty as thou art ; 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

3 No earthly fiEither loves like thee, 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forhears, as thou hast done 
With me, thy sinful child. 

4 My God, how wonderful thou arl^ 

Thou everlasting Friend I 
On thee I stay my trusting heali^ 
Till faith in vision end. 

431 • CMt our ChtUU, 

1 Oh, what a lonely path were ours, 

Gould we, Father, see 
No home of rest beyond it all, 
No guide, no help in thee I 

2 But thou art near and with us sti]]. 

To guide us in the way 
That leads along this vale of tears 
To the bright realms of day. 

3 There shall thy glory, our Gk>d, 

Break fully -on our view. 
And we, thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all thy word was true. 

MBS. WABoro. 



422. AdcptUm. — Heb. 11: T. 

1 Mr Qod, my Father, blissful name ! 

Oh, may I call thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 

2 Whatever thy providence denies, 

I calmly would resign, 
For thou art good and just tmd wise : 
Oh, bend my will to thine ! 

3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

Oh, give me strength to bear ! 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

4 Thy sovoreign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, erring sight; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all thy ways are ri^ht. 

MB8. Sh^«K^,^^, 

423. Mark 9: 24. 

1 LoBD, I believe ; thy power I own. 

Thy word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone. 
When from thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomv fears 

Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to thee with prayers and teara^ 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Yes ! I believe ; and only thou 

Canst give my soul relief: 
Lord I to thy truth my spirit bofw ; 
'< Help thou mine unbelief I " 
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424, God?8 Cfreat Mercies, 

1 How do thy mercies close me round I 

Forever be thy name adored ! 
I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord. 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A sutfering'life my Master led ; 
The Son of God, the Son of man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 

3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared 

For me, whom watchful angels keep ; 
Yea, he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

i Jesus protects ! My fears begone I 

What can the Rock of Ages move ? 

Safe in thine arms I lay me down, — 

Thine everlasting arms of love. 

0. WEftunr. 

™5. Paalm 11«. 

1 Return, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thy almighty Father's breast ; 
The bounties of his grace adore, , 
And count his wondrous mercies o'er. 

2 Thy mercy, Lord, preserved my breath, 
And snatched my fainting soul from 

death ; 
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears, 
And saved me from surrounding snares. 

3 What jfcall I render to the Lord ? 
Or how his wondrous grace record ? 
To him my grateful voice I'll raise. 
With just thanksgiving to his praise. 



4 Zion! in thy sacred courts, 
Wheiie glory dwells and joy resorts, 
To notes divine I'll tune the song, 
And praise shall flow from every tongue. 

ItASeBuOBK, 

42fi. jer. 10: 28; 

1 Whitheb, oh, whither should I fly, 

But to my loving Fatber^s breast? 
Secure wi);hin thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wii^gs to rest* 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
. Thy ruling providence I see ; 
Assist me still my course to run, 

And still direct my paths to. thee. 

3 I have no skill the snare to ahun ; 

But diou, O God, my wisdom art ; 
I ever into ruin run ; 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

4 Foolish and impotent and blind, 

Lead me a way I have not known, 

Bring npte where I my heaven may find, 

The heaven of loving thee alone. 

C. Wbslky. 

427. Pijalm62. 

1 Mt spirit looks to God alone; .. 
My xock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my ieors, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 

2 Trust hihi, ye saints, in all your ways 
Pour out your, hearts before^his bee ; 
When helpers fail, and foea invatde, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 
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428. Pnlm 78:98. 

1 Lord ! I would deligbt in thee, 

And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in eToiy trouble flee. 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created sferaams are dried| 

Thy fttlnees is the same ; 

May r wil^ this be satisfisd| 

And glory in thy name I 

3 ISo good in creatures can be fbund, 

But may be found in ihee$ 
I must have all things, and abound^ 
While Ghxliis €rod to me. 

4 Lord ! I cast my care on thee ; 

I triumph and adore ; 
Hencefovdi my great coneeiti shtiU be 
To love and please thee more. 

429. P8alm34. 

1 Thbouoh all the changing scenes of lifb, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast^ 

Till all who are distressed 
From my example comfort tillce, 
And charm their griefe to reak 

3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name I 
When in distress to him I caUed, 
He to my rescnae oame. 



4 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 

5 Oh, mdbB but trial of his love : 

Experience will decide 
How blest aoe they, and only th^, 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 I%ar him, ye saints, and ye will then 

Have nothing else to f^ax ; 
Make ye his service yoar delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 

430. PHtIin96:4. 

1 ExBitNAi^ Sun of righteousness, 

Display thy ibeams divine, 
And cause the glory of thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Lid|it, in thy light, oh, may I see, 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Eevived and cheered and blest by thee, 
The God of pardoning lore. 

3 laft up thy countenance serene, 

Ana let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Father reconciled. • 

4 On me thy promised p«K;e bestoNr, 

The peace by Jesus given j «— 
The Joys of holiness below^ 
And then the joys of hei^ven. 

C. 'W!K8IJBT. 
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71iing9 f^teiNf and Invisible, ^Som. 1 : 20. 

IL Thebe is a book who runs may ready 
Which heavenly truth imparts, 
And aQ the lore its scholars need, 
Pure ey^ and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God above, below^ 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 Two worlds are ours ; 'tis only sin 

Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

4 Thou who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee everywhere. 

KXBLB. • 

432. Titus 3: 5-7. 

1 LoBD, we confess our numerous faults, 

How great our guilt has been ; 
Pooli9h and vain were all our thoughts. 
And all our lives were sin.' 

2 But, my soul ! forever praise. 

Forever love his name, 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

3 'Tis not by works of righteousness, 

Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are saved by sovereign grace, 
Abounding through his Son. 

4 'Tia from the mercy of our- God 

That all our hopes begin ; 

'Tis by the water and the blood 

Our souls are washed from sin. 

Watts. 

433. Bom. 5: 3. 

1 Is not the way to heavenly gain 

Through earthly grief and loss ? 
Best must be won by toil and pain, — 
The crown repays the cross. 

2 In tears and trials thou must sow 

To reap in joy and love ; 
We cannot find our home below, 
And hope for one above. 



3 As woods, when shaken by the breeze, 

Take deeper, firmer root ; 
As winter's frosts but make the trees 
Abound in summer fruit ; 

4 So every heaven-sent pang and throe 

That Christian firmness tries. 

But nerves us for our work below. 

And forms us for the skies. 

Lttb. 

434. TThe Covenant. — Heb. 13 : 20. 

1 My God, the covenant of thy love 

Abides forever sure 5 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will, 

For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy oorenant in the darkest gloom 

Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death, 
Sustain my fainting heart. 

DODD&IB'OK.' 

435. Psalm 136. 

1 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good ; 

In him we rest obtain, 
His mercy has through ages stood. 
And ever shall remain. 

2 Let all the people of the Lord 

His praises spread around ; 
Let them his grace and love record, 
Who have salvation found. 

3 Kow let the east in him rejoice. 

The west its tribute bring, 
The north and south lift up their Voiee 
In honor of their King. 

4 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good ; 

In him we rest obtain : 
His mercy has through ages stood, 
And ever shall remain. 

WBAK«1t4M. 



30O The Christian iJife. Seeking and Rcstit^ in God. 



WEBEUTON. L. M. 



WBBEBy by DUDLBT BUCK, JB. 



^f-^ ^ M^i i i>^ f^^ ' H^ 





^^ 



p 



^rf i ^f^t | Tr"^i-ii 



436. Paalm4:4. 

1 Bbturn, my roviDg heart, return, 

And life's vstin shadows chase nomore ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn^ 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 O thou great God ! wliose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh. 
And let me here thy presence m«et. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart, . 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its heams unerring dart^ 
Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then let the visits of thy love, 

My inmost soul be made to share. 
Till every grace combine to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 

DODDBONIX. 

437. ** Rest in God,** 

1 Fatheb, beneath thy sheltering wing. 

In sweet security we rest ; 
And fear no evil earth can bring; 
In life, in death, supremely blest. 

2 For life is good whose tidal flow 

The motions of thy will obeys ; 
And death is good, that makes us know 
The Love Divine that all things sways. 

8 And good it is to bear the cross, 
And so thy perfect peace to win ; 
And naught is ill, nor brings us loss, 
Nor works us harm, save only sin ! 



4 Redeemed from sin we ask no more, 
But trust the love that saves, to guide; 
The grace that yields so rich a store 
Will grant us all we need beside. 

438. lBaiBli7:14. 

1 Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 

When angels touch the quivering 
string. 
And wake, to chant Immanuers Ipve, 
Such strains as angel^lips can sing ! 

2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays ; 

When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 

And,grateful,hymnlmmanuel'8praise. 

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 

We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And carnal joys that charmed before. 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 

Accept thine offered grace to-day ; 

Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 

We bow, and give ourselves away. 

6 In thee we trust, — on thee rely j 

Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 

Oh, keep us till our spirits fiy 

To join the bright, immortal throng ! 

BavPajukeb. 

Jjoxology, 

Praise GU)d, ^m whom all blessings flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host I 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
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439. Ptalm 119: 151. 

1 LoYB divine ! that sto<^)ed to share 

Our sharpest paQg, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-born care. 
We smile at pain while thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 

Andsorrowcrown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness droad, 
Our hearts still whispering thou art 
near. 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grie^ 

And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
The murmuring wind, the quivering lea^ 
Shall softly tell us thou art near. 

« On thee we fling our burdening woe, 

Love divine^ forever dear ; 

Content to suffer while we know, 

Living or dying, thou art near ! 

O. W. Houcxs. 

^0* Matt 6: 10. 

1 My God, my Father, while I stray 

Far from my home, on lifers rough way, 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 
: I « Thy will be done ! '' | : 

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

"Thy wm be done!" 

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what was thine : 

"Thy will be doner' 



4 If but my fainting heart be blest ' 
With thy sweet Spirit for its gueat^ 
My God, to thee I leave the rest ; 
" Thy will be done I '' 

6 Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whate'er now makes it hard to say, 
" Thy wiU be done 1 " 

6 Then when on earth I breathe no more 

The praj'^er oft mixed with tears before, 

ril sing upon a happier shore, 

" Thy will be done ! '' 

* CiLLBiiOtT]i BiAierr. 

441. 1Jo]id4:8. 

1 I CAimoT always trace the way 

Where thou, Almighty One, dost 
move; 
But I can always, always say, 
: I That God is love. | : 

2 When fear her chilling mantle throws 

O'er earth, my soul to heaven above. 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For GU)d is love. 

3 When mystery clouds my darkened path) 

Fll check my dread, my doubts repitove, 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love. 

4 Yes, Grod is love ; — a thought like this 

Can every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes, to blise^ 
For God is love. 
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448. John 14: 19. ^ 

1 Wttiar gins and fears prerafling rise, 

And fainting hope almost expires, 
JeauSy to thee I lift w^ eyes, 

%o thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2 if ray immortal Saviour lives, 

Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives j 
Here let me build and rest secure. 

3 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 

Immovable the promise stands ; 
Not all the powets of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

4 Here) my soul I thy truat repose : 

If iJesus is forever mine. 
Not death itself, that last of foes, 
ShaU break a union so divin«. , 

Mbb. Steele. 
443. A Good Comdenoe. — 1 Peter 3 : 16. 

1 ftwB E T peace of consoience, heavenly 
iguest, 
Gome, fix thy mansion in my breast ; 
Dispel my doubts, my fears control, 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

42 Cesoe, smiling hope, and joy sincere, 
Come) make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor. sin compel you to depart 

3 jGrod of hope and peace divine I 

M^ke thou these secret pleasures mine ; 

J'orgive my sins, my fears remove. 

And fill my heart with joy and love. 

HBanraoTHAK. 



444. cbMttMAiMif.— Pbu:«rii. 

1 O Lord, how fall of sweet eontiBiit 
Our years of pilgrimage ate spent I 
Where'er we dwell, we dwell witfi thee, 
Ii;i heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 To us remains nor place narttme ; 
Our country is in every clime : • 
We can be calm and free fix>m care 
On any shore, since God is ^ere. 

3 While plivce we seek, or plaoe we Bhun, 

The soul finds happiness in none; 

But with our Gbd to guide onr way, 

'Xis -equal joy to go or stay. 

Madams Guio5. 

445. P8alm63. 

1 GdD, thou art my God alone: 

Early to thee my soiil shall ciy, — 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 

A thirsty land where springs aredij. 

2 Yet through this rough and tb(Mriiy maze, 

I follow hard on tnee, my God ; 
Thy hand unseen upholds my ways ; 
I safely tread where thou liast trod 

3 Thee, in the watches of the night, 

When I remember on my bed, 
Th}'' presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings. are round my 
head. 

4 Better than life itself thy love. 

Dearer than all besidei to me 4 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth compared with thee ? 

MOKTOOIOaT. 
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446. «aik,IJha<linM9«lk4re/m^pU>|iMiJSSflV/ 

. Job 2a: 3, 4. 

1 Oh that I knew the secret place 

Where I might find my God ! 
I'd spread my vants before his ftce, 
And poor my; woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell him hdw tny^ns arise; 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How^race decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows iwbat arguments I^d take 

To wrestle with my God : 
I'd plead for his own mercy's sake, — 
I'd plead my Saviour's blood. 

4 2id^4Qk>d xndUpitj my compUuntfi, 

And drivo i^y £»es ,away ; 
He kaowB the meanijag o£ hisjMOiits, 
When abm^y ifi, mimm pn^r. 

5 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress. 

And l)anish every fear ; 

He calls thee to his throne of grac^eiy 

T)o spread thy sorrows there. 

Watts. 

447. *' Lord, remember me.** ^IiVke 23:^, 

1 XHOtJ from whom all goodness .flows, 
I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Lora, remember me ! 

^ When 0n my aehing, burdened heart 
KLy sintf lie h«avily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart ; 
Then, liOird, remember me I 



3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Oh, let n\y strength be as my day ; 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

4 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last breath : 
Now, Lord, remember me ! 

6 And when txefore thy i^rone I stand, 
And lift my soul to thee, 
Then with the tointgJ at thy right hand, 
Lord, rem^miber me ! 

448. Tkttkminyrter. 

1 THOU who driest die tnoumer'9 tear ! 

HoW'dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here. 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 When joy no longer soothes or oheers, 

And e'en the hope that threw 
A moment's ^arkle o'er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; — 

3 Oh, who would bear life's stormy doom. 

ODid not t^y wing of love fgloom 
Come bci^Uy wafting ttiBoui^ the 
Oor peace-branch £rom above ? 

4 Then sorrow tbu^hed by thee grows 

bright, 
With more than rapture's ray»; 
As darkness shews us worlds of light 
We neve* saw by day. 

HOOEB. 



^204 



The Christian Life. Thirsting fbr God. 



WOODSTOCK. C. M. 



». D17Tr¥OK. 




f|J-iUJU 



'xt f if- f f 



jj ' j |'J | /3 J: ^ ^ i 



y^ ^ ^^ i i"[ ■' ^ ^ g" p"i ^^^^ 



449, Gen. 6:24. 

1 Oh for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamh ! 

[2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where b the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

^ .3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 
How sweet their memory still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never filLj 

4 Ketum, holy Dove, xetunii 

Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee ficom my breaat 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
Ajid worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with Ood, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

OOWPXB. 

460. Pnlmtt. 

1 Oh, help us, Lord ! — each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succor give ; 
Help us in thought and word and deed, 

Each hour on earth we live. 



2 Oh, help us when our spirits bleed. 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead^ 
Oh, help us, Lord^ the more ! 

3 Oh, help us, through the prayer of faith' 

More firmly to believe ! 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more diall he receive. 

4 01^9 help us, Jesus ! from on high ; 

We know no help but thee $ 
Oh, help us so to live and die. 
As thine in beaten to be I 



451. Psalm ^i 

1 As pants the h^rt Ibr cooling streamy 

When heated in the chase. 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God — the living Gk)d, 

My thirsty soul doth pine.; 
Oh, when shall I behold thy face^ 
Thou Majesty divine ! 

3 I si^ to think of happier days, 

When thou, Lorf f wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise. 
And none more blest than L 

4 Why restless, why east down, my geul? 

Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is lihy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring, 
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452. CommMkm wUh God. 

1 My Qod, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rore^ 
forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my 6od, my Saviouri go ? 

3 Gall me away firom flesh and sense; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine^ 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret silence of the mind 

My heaven, and there my Ood, I find. 

Watts. 

453. Luke 6: 21. 

1 Oh, deem not they are blest alone, 
Whose lives a peac^l tenor keep ; 
For God, who pities man, hath shown 
A blessing fbr the eyes that weep. 

^ The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears ; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night; 

And grief may bide an evening guest, 

But joy sbw come with early light. 



4 Nor let the good man's trust depart 

Though life its common gifts deny ; 
Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spumed of men, he goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day, 

And numbered every secret tear, 

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 

For all his children sufier here. 

Bbyant. 

454. Psalm 4S: 1. 

1 I THIB8T, but not as once I did, 

The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasures there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First weaned my heart from earthly 
things, 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

3 Oh for that grace which springsfrom theOi 

Ajid quickens all things where it flows ; 
Which makes a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose ! 

4 For sure of all the plants that share 

The notice of thy Father's eye, 
Kone proves less grateful to his car^ 
Or yields him meaner fruit than L 

Praise God, from whom all blessings floWy 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host^ 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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455. PsBbiisfiiOi 

1 Oh for a beart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free, 
A beait that always fi^els thy blood 
So freely 8h^d for,me» 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 Oh for a lawly^ contrite hearty. 

Believing,^ true, and clean j 
Whjch neither life nor death caQ part 
Fxom him that dwells withinJ 

4 Thyliature, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Oomfe' quickly from above ; 

Write thy new name upon toy heart, 

Thy new) b^t name '6f Love. 

a^FtexiST. 

4D0. Trusting in lki.rlffie98. 

X My God ! — oh, coul41 make tJie qlaipj *— 
My Father and my Friend : — . 
And call thee mine by every name 
On which thy kzxtii depend. 

2 Bf.evevy. name «£ power and love, 
I, wo\|14 :thy% grace eniiireat ) 
No9«kould my humble hopes remove, 
Kor leave thys saoved seat 

Z Speak, Lord! and bid celestial :peace 
Believe my aching heart ; 
01^ smile, and bid my sorrows cease, , 
And all the gloom depart. 

MB8. Stbblb. 



457. lCtat.l8Mt; 

1 I LOVE the wiii<low»oi thy giaoc^ 

Threngh w^h nyLevd is seen ; 
And'kmg to^ maetmy Sttmciir's fiMe, 
Withocrtr » ekmd betvreen. 

2 Oh that the happy hou? were come. 

To change lAy £ftith' to* sigiit ; 
I shali b^¥old'my Lord athome. 
In a^ divines ligM. 

3 Hairte^ my Bel^iyvM; and temeve 

"T^se interpoi^ng^days-^ 
Then shall my passions air be love. 
And all *w^ powers be praise. 

Watts. 
400. Nearnus to Ood. 

1 Oh, GOiold.l fin(i,j from. day today, 

A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away^ 
While leaning on his word. 

2 L/t?r4, I4esire with, thee to live^ , . 

Anew £rom| 4ay to .day, 
Injoyfi t^^e wo4d, pan .never giife^ 
S'or ever take away. 

3 Blesit Jesne^ can^ andvirula iny,h0art, 

A|^. m^]^e j»e/wb^.jthiQe^. ,t ^ 
That I; i3^ay> imf^ w^re depart,^ ^ 
Nor grieve tny love divine. 

4 a?Iiu9, tiUmy las^ e^x^i^g bxeaiitiy 

, Thy gpodnesa I'll adoce ; 
And yf)^en my Irame djai^olves inrdeatb, 
My soul shall love thee more. 
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450. Job 29: 2. 

1 SwBST Tras the time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pard'ning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt. 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon aB the morn the light revealed, 

His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

3 In prayer, raj soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw his glory shine ; 
And whttn I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 But now, when evening shade prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns ; 
Afid when the mom the light reveals, 
1^0 light to me returns. 

5 Eise, Saviour I help me to prevail, 

And make my soul thy care ; 

I know thy mercy cannot fail ; 

Let me that mercy share. 

NurfrroN. 

TOU . WcUchfiUness and Prayer* 

1 Alas, what houriy dangers rise I 

What> snares beset my way ! 
To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 How oft nay mournful thoughts complain. 

And melt in flowing tears ! 
My weak resistance ! — - ah, how vain I 
How strong my foes and fears I 

3 graoioQs God I in whom I live, 

My ieeble efibits <aid ; . 
Help me to watoh and- pray sad sirive. 
Though .1xembling> and afraiid. : 

^ Incr^gfee tny faith, iiicreafeetnv hope, 
yhen fbes and fears prevail, 
And'Wair'my faintihg spirit' up. 
Or soon m^ stilength will fan. ' 

6 Oh, teepee in thy. heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
.' I^m happiness and thee. 

MB8. STBBLB. 



461 . «« CkuHng aH yow Care upon Bim.** 

1 Lord, it belongs not to my casa 

Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share, • 
Aoiid this thy grace must give. 

2 Christ leads me through no darker roopis 

Than he went through before ; 
Ko one into his kingdom comes. 
But through his opened door. 

3 Come, Lord, when grace has made ma 

meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if thy woik on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be ? 

4 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful days, 
And join with all triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

5 My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all. 
And I shall be with him. 

Baxteb. 

462. Psalm 38. 

1 Amidst thy wrath remember love; 

Restore thy servant, Lord ; 
Nor let a Father's chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sword* 

2 My sins a heavy load appear. 

And o'er my head are gone ; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone. 

3 My thoughts a^-e like a troubled sea> 

My head stiU bending down ;. 
And I go mourning all the day. 
Beneath ipy Father's frown, 

4 All my desire to thee is known; 

Thine eye counts every- tear.; 
And evevy sigh and eveiy groan i 
Is noticed by thine ear. ' 

6 My God, forgive my follies pasl^ 

And be forever nigh ; 
O Lord of my salvation, haste, 
Before thy servant die. 

Watts. 
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463. John 6: 68. 

1 To whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 

If I depart from thee.? 
My gaide through all this vale of woe, 
And more than all to me. 

2 The world reject thy gentle reign. 

And pay thy death with scorn ; 
Oh I they could plait thy crown again. 
And sharpen every thorn. 

3 But I have felt thy dying love 

Breathe gently through my heart. 
To whisper hope of joys ahove, — 
And can we ever part ? 

4 Ah ! no, with thee I'll walk below, 

My journey to the grave : 
To whom, my Saviour, shall I go. 
When only thou canst save ? 

464. Jietirement. 

1. Par from the world, Lord, I flee. 
From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
( His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch tibe soul, 

And grace her mean abode. 
Oh, with what peace and joy and love 
Does she commune with God I 



1 4 There, like the nightingale, she poois 
Her solitary lays ; 
Kor asks a witness of her song^ 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet Source of light divine, 
And -— all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour, thou art mine I 

Ck>WPJCB. 

465. Aionewi^God. 

1 How deep and tranquil is the joy 

Which thou hast kindly given 
To those who seek thy presence, Xiord, 
And tread the path to heaven I 

2 'Tis in the silence of the shade 

My sober thoughts begin, 
And earth's illusive charms appear 
But vanity and sin. 

3 'Tis here the troubled springs of H£ei 

Are calmed to sweetest rest; 
The stillness of this hour expels 
The tumult of my breast. 

4 Far, far above all mortal things 

I walk with Grod alone ; 
And while he names celestial joy% 
I call them all my own. 

5 Then let the noisy world pursue . 

The trifles of a day, — 
Mine be the silent, secret joys 
That never fade away. 
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466. GkNft OtociRMf. 

1 I BOW my forehead to the dust, 

I veil my eyes for shame, 
And urge, in tremhling self-distruBty 
A prayer without a daim. 

2 I see the wrong that round me lies^ 

I feel the guilt within, 
I hear with groans and travail-cries 
The world confess its sin. 

3 Yety in the maddening maze of things. 

And toesed hy storm and floods 
To one fixed star my spirit clings ^— ~ 
I; know that Gk)d is good! 

4 I know not where his islands lift 

Their fronded palms in air; 
I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond his love and care. 

5 And sa heside the silent 8e% 

I wait the mujQ^ed oar; 
No harm from him can come to me,. 
On ocean or on shore I 

^"'. €MP9 Peace, 

1 Wk Mess thee Ibr thy peace, Q/od I 

Dd^p as the soundless 8e% 
^ich fiUk like sunshine on the toad 
Of t})p0e wha trust in thee. 

• • • 

2 That peace which suffers and is st^ng, 

Titits where it cannot see, 
^ms not the trial way too long, ' 
Bvt leaves the end with tifes';<-« 

14 



8 That peace which flows serene and 
deep, — 
A river in the soul, 
Whose hanks a living verdure keep ' 
Grod's sunshine o'er the whole ! — 

4 Such, Father, give our hearts such peace, 
Whate'er the outward be, 
Till all lifeV discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to thee. 

400. Oo^a Glory. 

1 God's glory is a wondrous thing. 

Most strange in all its ways, 
And, of all things on earth, least likp 
What men agree to praise. 

2 Oh, hlest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can ten « 

That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisihle ! 

3 And hlest is he who can divine 

Where real right doth lie. 
And dares to take the side that seems , 
Wrong to man's hlindfold eye I 

4 Oh, learli to scorn the praise of men^l 

Oh, leam to lose wim God ! 
For Jesus won ihe world through riiaue, 
And heekoDS thee his road. 

6 And right is right, since God is CM; 
Aiid right the day must win ; 
To (9ouh* would he disloyalty. 
To £idtev would be sin I 
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469. Forfhe SpirU qf a ChUd. 

1 Father, I know tbat all my life 

Is portioned out for me ; 
The changes that will surely come 

I do not fear to see : 
I ask thee for a present mind, 

Litent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise. 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 

And wipe the weeping eyes, — s 
A heart at leisure from itself, 

To soothe and sympathize. 

' • . ■ . ' .• 

3 I would not have the restless will. 

Tha^ hurries to and fro. 
That seeks for some great thing \4 do, 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated ;aj3 a child, 

And guided whepe I go, 

4 Whei;ever in the world I a^, ^,, 

In T^hatsoe'er estate, ' 

'I hard aieUowshilp with he94|?te>! .: > ] 
To k]gep^an€l:Ciilti?;|itef;: ^ i j. > 

A liioA of lowly Ipve l3o da ;. : 
For Him on whom I wait. ; /. 

i iHaik ;«h»6.foi th« d^jr^ *:^«gtili,[> 1 * c 

To^nooe that ask denied* w . ;. 

A mind, |cf hlendi>witfhi Qutirao^d M^'V 
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While keeping at thy side ; 
Content to fill a little space, 
If thou he glorified. 

470. Not Forsaken, 

1 AlTD wilt thou now forsake me, Lord ? 

I feel it cannot be ; 
No earthly tongue can ever tell 
Whftt thou hast been to me. 

2 Through all the changing scenes of life 

Thy love hath sheltered me ; 
And wilt thou now forget thy child ? 
I feel it cajinot be. 

3 Thy loye.hath been my heritage: i 

Through many a weary year} 
IVe trusted in thy promii^ps, 
And thou hast dried each tear. 

4 In life or death, I take my stand 

Where I have ever stood, ' ' 
Feneath the shelter of thy ctbdd),' 
, And.^^i^s^^Qg ^^ ^J bldod, 

5 And then, whten yotith and healthTtbiJ 
^^ AiidWei^ We^d^' . [sbseitglJI 
The shades of etening patQefap,y ' I 

' ■' 8hatl dose around my head. ^ '% 

6 And when in all the helplessness 

^QS defM^h I tiirn \p th^. 
Thou wilt not then forsalsq ^^r J^ 
IJ^^it ^axmpt be. \ . _ . , ,'!^^,,.^ j 
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471. " 2%e Sock qfmar tMvoHtm:* 

1 Bejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of redeeming graoe 1 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 

Stands firm against the tempest's po^er. 

2 He is a refuge ever nigh ; 

His love endures as mountains high ; 
His name's a rocl^ which winds above, 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change, he changes not ; 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot}. 
His love will ever be the same ; 

His word, enduring as his name. 

4 Rejoice,, ye saints, rejoice and. praise 
The blessings, of this wondrous grace ! 
Jesus, your everlasting tower. 

Can bear, unmoved, the tempest's power. 

472. The star qf SetlUehem. 

1 Whew niarshalled on the nightly plain. 

The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, .of all tb^- train, , 
Qvn %x w ainneir's wan^eri^g.e^. , 

2 Hark, htatk t to Qod the^choirus breaks, 
Prom 
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3 Once OH tj|i0 raging seds I rode : [dark; 
^■^®n9*P?fflt was loud,,. the. night. was 
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4 Deep horror then wy vitals froze ; [stem ; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to 
When suddenly a stajr arose I 
It was the Star of BethleheoL 

6 It was my guide, my light, my all; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And thrbugh the storm, and danger's 
thrall, . * 

It led me to the port of peaoe. 

6 Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 
ini sing, first in night's diadem, 
Forever and for evermore, 

The Star — the Btar of Bethlehem I 

473. The Grace qfOod, 

1 Kow to the' Lord a jcioble song : . 
Awake^ my soul ! ttwake my toijigae I 
Hosannnito th' eternal Kame, 

And all his bouBdlees love proclaim I 

2 See where it shines in' Jesiw' feoe, 
The brightest image of his gtaoe: 
God, in dhe p^rsdn.ctf his Son, 

Has aki his hiiglit^i^t wcirks datdcftie. 

3 Grace ! —'tis a iw^eet^ archi^rming tl^qi^* 
Mi^<^^lN|;jkt^ir^oiGe.^.Jles^a'^m t 
Ye angel^ 4we)i upop. tih^ souud | 
Ye.haaivenariyefte^tf^t.to the ground^! 

4 Oh, may Tli^^ td reach the ^lace 
Where:ii«fu»ffcaa hl^ri^^^y fy^e ! 
Where I hia/bt^l^ies a^a^l b^Ql4; 
An^Mnjg^sffekanie'tOri^aQMi of)^ldi 
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474. ''One Lord** 

1 Lord and Master of us all, 

:Whate'er our mune or sign ; 
We own thy sway, we hear thy oall. 
We test our lives by tiime. 

2 We jGuntly hear, we dimly see. 

In differing phrase we pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own in thee, 
The Light, the Truth, the Way I 

3 Apart from thee ail cain is loss, 

And labor vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of thy cross 
Is better than the sua. 

4 Alone, O Love xnefTabld ! 

Thy saving name is given ; 
To turn aside from thee is hell, 
To walk with thee is heaien. 

5 I^e^ strike thy roots, heavenly Yine^ 

Within our earthly sod; 
Most human and yet most divine^ 
The flower of man and OodI 

WmTTIBB. 

476. Phciim9iiet9 qf ChHa. 

1 Thotj dear !]^>edeeiEier, dyin^ Ltoib, 
. . I love to hedr of tfeee ; 

Ko music's like thy 6hantaing'nttme^ 
Nort half sot sw^t c^n bf . 

2 OK itttty t oTftr hbar thyToifce 

, In mercy to me'«p«dk ; * ' 
Ih thee, mhr Pii^st^ wilM rej^ee^ 
And thy salvation seek. 



8 My Jesus shall be still my theme, 

While on this earth I stay ; 

ril siikg my Jesus' lovely name. 

When aU things else decay. 

4 When I appear in yonder cloudy 
With aU his f^v^^red throng 
Then will I sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be my song. 

CSKirrcK. 
476. LnkeaS: 42. 

1 Jesus ! thou art the sinner's Friend ; 

As such I look to thee ; 
"Sow in the ftilness of thy love, 

Lord t remember me. 

2 Bemember thy pure word of grace, 

Remember Calvary, 
Bemember all thy dying groans, 
And» then, remember me. 

3 Thou wondrbiis Advocate wiiti God I 

1 yield myself to thee ; 

While thou art sitting on thy ihidne, 
Dear Lohrd ! remember me. 

4 Loi4 ! t am guilty, I am vile, 

But thy salvatjon^s free ; , , . 
Then, in thine all-abounding gtace, 
l)eaif Lord ! remember me. 

5 And, wh^i?^ I close my eyes in deadif 
. . 'When qre£^ture-helps sSiX llee. 

Then, iny dear ftedeemeti-Godl 

I pWj. remember me. ^^ 

PABXxmov. 



Tke Praise of Ckrisfs Love and Grace. 



?^ 



47T. Mitt 10: M. 

1 D1D8T thou, dear Jesus ! su^er shame, 

And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own thy uame. 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine. 

And make me truly bold ; [shine, 
Let knowledge, futh, and meekness 
Nor loFe, nor zeal, grow cold. 

3 Let mockers scoff, -the world defiune. 

And teeat me with disdain; 
Still may I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

A^d all my, powers resign; 
Let wisdom point out what is fit, 
And m no more repine. 



478. The King qf Saints. 

1 Comb, ye that love the Saviour's name, 

And joy to make it known ; 
The sovereign of your hearts prockiim. 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, yourSaviouryCrowncid 

With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations, ronnd 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 When in his earthly courts we view 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to> love as aagels do, 
And with their voice to sing. 

4 Oh for the day, the glorious day ! 

When heaven and earth shall raise, 

With all their powers, the raptured lay. 

To celebrate thy praise. 

MB8. Stbelb. 

479. John 21 : 15, 

1 Do not I love thee, my Lord? 

Belif^ my heart, and see ; 
And. turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still 

To ! mine attentive ear? 
Dothnot each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 



3 Hast thou a lamb i^ all thy flo^k 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe, before whose £iee 
I lear thy cause to plead ? 

« • 

4 Would not my heart pour forth its blocii 

In honor of thy name ? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame ? 

5 Thou knowest that I love thee, Lord; 

But oh ! I long to soar 
Ear from the sphere of mortal joyB, 
And learn to love thee more. 

DODD&ZDOS. 

480. Bom. 6: 8. 

1 To our Redeemer's glorious name 

Awake the sacred sopg; 
Oh, may. his love — immortal flame ! -* 
Tiuie every heart .and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach ! 

What mortal tongvie dispk|r ! 
Lnagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 Dear Lojod, while we,. adoring, p%y 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
M^y every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me I " 

• 

4 Oh, may. the sweet, the blissfol t)iemQ, 

Fill every heijirt and tongue ! 
Till strangei^s love thy charming n^me, 
And join the sacred song. 

ICBS. iSTKBLB. 

481. PaalmTl. 

1 My Saviour ! my almighty Friend I 

When i begin thy praise, 
Wh^re will the growing numbers end. 
The nu.ui))ers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou artimy. everlasting trusty 

Thy goodness I adore : 
And since I: knew thy graces fir^t, 
I speak thy glories more. 

3 My feet shadl travel all the length 

Of the celestial road ; [strength, 

And march, with courage in thy 

To' see my Father, God. 

Watts. 
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The CArisiian Lifei Hymns of Faith and Joy. 



HAYDN, 8. M. 



AnsBgod. from 
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482. P8aam77:]9. 10tir.l9:l9. 

1 Thy war Is in the sea ; 
Thy pathd we cannot trace; 

Nor solve, O Lord ! the myst^ 
Of thy unhounded grace. 

• 

2 Ab 4lirough » ^ass we see 
The wonders of. . thy love ; 

How little do. we know of tJWi 

Or of the joys above I 

• 

3 In part we know thy will, 

And bless thee for th^ sight; ' . . 
Soon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory^s clearer light. 

4 With joy shall we survey 
Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 

Fawobtt. 

483. 1 Peter 1:8. 

1 Not with our xn6rtal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord ; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name. 
And love him in his word. 

2 On earifh' we want the flig^ht 
Of our Eedeetner's face ; 

Yet, Lord, out ihmost? thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste Ifhy love, 
Ou^ joys divinely grow 

UiMspeM^l^y like those abov^ 

And heaven begins bek>w. 

' Watts. 



484. Phil. 4: 4. 

1 Kbjoice ! the Lord is King I 

Tour Lord and King adore ; [sing, 
. Ye ransomed saints, give thanks and 
And triumph evermore. 

2 The mighty Saviour reigns. 
The God of truth and love; - 

When he himself had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above^ 

3 He sits at Qod's right hand, 
Till all his foes sul^it, 

And humbly bow at his coiQitDatid, 
And fall beneath his feet. 

4 Bejoice in glorious hope I 
Jesus, the Judge, shall oome^ 

And take his waiting servants up 
To their eternal home. 

486* Luke 19: 41. 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep> 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears, 
An^ls with wonder see I 

Be thou astonished, my soul ; 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear; 

In heaven alone no sin is found. 
And there's no weeping tiieire. 



Freciousnvs^ and Beauty of Christ. 
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ATWATER. C. M. 





486. Matt. 17: 8. 

1 Jesus ! the very thought of thee 

With sweetness fills my hreast; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 

And in thy presence rest. 
No voice can sing, nor heart can £rame, 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 

Saviour of mankind I 

2 Oh, hope af every contrite heart, 

Oh, joy of all the meek ; 
To those who fall, how kind thou art, 

How good to those who seek ! 
But what to those who find ? ah I this 

Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
, The love of Jesus, what it is, 

None hut his loved ones know. 



Thy lovely presence shines so clear 

Through every sense and way, [near, 
That souls which once have seen thee 

See all things else decay. 
Come then, dear Lord, possess my hearty 

Chase thence the shades of night; 
Bid all but perfect love depart 

Before thy shining light 

"^8Ti8, our hope, when we repent, 
Sweet source of all our grace ; 

oole comfort in our banishment 5 
^h! what, when face to face ! 



Jesus-! our omly joy be thou^ ' - 
As thou o^r prize" wilt be ; 

Jesus ! be thou our glory now, 
And in eternity. 



Caot. 6: 10-16. 



487. 

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 

His lips with grace overflow. 
No mortal oan with him compare, 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 

That fill the heavenly train. 

2 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 

He flew to my relief ; 
For me he bore the shameful cross. 

And carried all my grief. 
To him I owe my life and breathy 

And all the joys I have ; 
He niakes me triumph over death, 

He saves me from the grave. 

3 To heaven the place of his abode, : 

He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 

And makes my joy complete. 
Since from his botinty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had€ a thousand hearts to git^e,* 

Lord I they should all be thine. ' 



2x6 The Christian Life. Jesus only. Blessedness of Believers. 



SPANISH HYMN. T* 
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4S8. "" "Onlff ITue:* 

1 Bt<ESSED Saviour ! thee I love, 
All my otheif joys above ; 

All my hopes in thee abide ; 
' Thon my hope, and naught beside : 
" Ever let my glory be 

Only, only, only thee. 

2 Once f^;ain beside the cros^, 
All my gain I count but loss ; 
Earthly pleasures fade away, 
Clouds they are that hide my day : 
Hence, vain shadows I let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 

3 Blessed Saviour ! thine am I, 

Thine to live, and thine to die ; 

Height or depth or earthly power 

Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more : 

Eveir shall my glory be 

Only, only, only thee ! 

Dtrm'iELD. 



2Petl: 19. 



489. 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of righteousness I arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night: 
Day-spring from on high,.be near; 
Day-star, in my heart appear I 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

If thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till thy mercy's beams I see, — 
TiU they inward light impart, 
Olad my eyes, and warm my heart 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine I 

Scatter all my unbelief : 
More and more thyself display, 
Bhinii^ to the peHect day. 

TOPLADT. 



400. lJolinb:14. 

1 Blesskd are the' sons of God ! 
•They are bought with Jesus', bleod ; 
They are ransomed from the .grave ; 

' Lif^ eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity ! 

2 Grod did love them in his Son 
Long before the world begun ; 
AU their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

3 They are harmless, meek, and mdd, 
Holy, humble, undefiled; 

They are by the Spirit sealed. 
They with love and peace are filled : 
Witib them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity I 

4 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth ; 
One with God, with Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun : 

With them numbered may we bo^ 
Here, and in eternity ! 

HOMPBBIXS. 

491« Pnlm48. 

1 Heabren, Lord, to my complaints. 
For my soul within me faints ; 
Thee, far off, I call to mind, 

In the land I left behind. 

Where the streams of Jordan flow, 

Where the heights of Hermon glow. 

2 Once the morning's earliest light 
Brought thy mercy to my sigh^ 
And my wakeful song was heajcd 
Later than the evening bird ; 
Hast thou all my prayers foi^got ? 
Dost thou scorn, or hear them not ? 



Abiding in Christ. God's Preserving Grace. 
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ST. THOMAS. S. M. 



A. -VnLLXAHS. 




492. 



1 Cor. 12: 27* 



L DsAB Saviour ! we are thuiey 
By everlasting bands ; 
Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
SQtirelj to thy hands.. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 
With ever growing zeal ; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Ohy let them ne'er prevail I 

3 Thy- Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 
Shall form in us thine image bright^ 
And teach thy paths to tiead^ 

4 Death may our souls divide 
Fiom these abodes of clay ; 

Bat lore shall keep us near thy «ide, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 

If he in heaven has fixed his throne, 
He'll fix his members there. 

JDODDBIDOB. 

493. Jade 24 25. 

1 To (rod, the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King ; 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care. 

Preserves us safe fromsin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 



Before the gloiy of his face, 
With joys divinely great, 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Eedeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belong, 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting song. 

WiiTTS. 
494. " Singkig in the Ways </ the lord,** 

1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be knowa ; 

Join in a song of sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavonly fields, 
Or walk the gcdden streets. 

6 Then let our songs abound. 

And every te^r be dry ; [ground 

We're marching through Immanuel's 

To fairer worlds on high. 

Watts. 
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Tie Christian, Life. Jesus Precious, 



DEDHAM. C. M. 



yffV^ QABDIEDEB. 





495. Ottit9:16L 

1 My (rod I the spring of all my joysy 

The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights I 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 

My dawning is began : 
He is my soul's sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his 1 

4 My soul would leave this heavy day 

At that transporting word, 
Bun up with joy the shining way, 
T' embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of £aith 
Should bear me conqu'rer through. 

Watts. 

496. Matt. 1:21. 

1 Jestts I I love thy charming name, 

'Tis music to mine ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 



3 All my capacious powers can wish. 

In uiee doth richly meet ; 
TSot to mine eyes is light sd dear, 
TSox friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon mj^ hearty 

And sheds its fiagranoe there ;[ — 
The noblest bahn of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honors of thy tiame. 

With my last laVring Imath ; • [arms, 
Then, speechless, clasp thee iti mine 
The antidote of death. 

497. PMlmlS. 

1 Whom have we, Lord, in heaven, bat 

And whom on earth beside ? [[thee) 
Where else for succor can we fle% 
Or in whose strength confide i 

2 Thou art our portion here below^ 

Our promised bliss above ; 
Ne'er may our souls an object ta^nw 
So precious as thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, Xorcl, shall 

Thou wilt our spirit cheer, [fail, 

Support us through life's thorny vale. 
And calm each ahxious fear. 

4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life, 

And help and strength supply, 
Sustain us in death's fearfol,8t3tfe, 
And welcome us on high. 



yoys of Pardon* Trust vi Christ. Praise of Christ. 31^ 



49o« /oy nf ForgiomMM, 

1 My Saviour^ let me hearthy voice 

Pronounce the word of peace, 
And all my warmest powiers shidl join 
To celebrate thy grace. 

2 With gentle smiles call me thy child, 

And speak my sins forgiven ; 
The accents mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet harps of heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy han^ shall lead, 

The darkest path FU tread ; 
Cheerful I'll quit -tiiese mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadfal guilt is done nway, 

No other fears we know ; 
That hand which scatters pardons down 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 

OODDRXDOE. 
499. 2 Tim. 1:12. 

1 Pm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesns, my God I — '\ know his name ; 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame^ 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise st^ds, 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face,. 
And in the New Jerusalem 

Appoint my soul a place. 

Watts. 

500. Joy caid Comfit ^CMiU 

1 Thou lovely Source of true delight, 

Whom I unseen adore, 
Unveil thy beauties to my sighl^ 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation ^hiDes, 

But in thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 



3 "lis here, whene'er my comfosts drpop, 

And sins and sorrows rise, 
Tlyr love, with cheerful beams of hope; 
My fainting heart supplies,. 

4 Jesus! my l4prd^ my4ife,*my light, 

Oh, come with blissful ray, [nigh^ 
Break radiant through the shades of 
And chasa my fears away. 

601. /eattf* PraiM, 

1 Oh for a thousand tongues to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise, — 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace I 

■ 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus ! the name' that calms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears; 
'Tis life and health and peace. 

'4 He breaks, the power of reigning sin ; 

He sets the pris'ner free ; 

Hia blo9d can make the foulest clean ; 

His blood availed for me. 

^ C. Wesley. 

502. IsaiaJiM: 8. 

1 Childben of God, who, faint and slow. 

Your pilgrim-pat^ pursue. 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe, 
To God's high calling true ! — 

2 Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting, mournful band ? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head ? 
Why fails the feeble hand ? 

3 Oh ! weak to know a Saviour's power. 

To feel a Father's care ; 
A moment's toil, a passing shower. 
Is all the grief ye share. 

4 Then, Christian, dry the falling tear. 

The faithless doubt remove ; 
Bedeemed at last from guilt and fear. 
Oh, wake thy heart to love. 

^ BOWDLEB. 



320 Self-Consecration to Christ. 

EVER THINE, OITLT THINE. 




I Ckonu. j^. 




g 



£y - er thine I on-ljr thine ! O Lo^e, I give my-ecAf : U> tJiee ! 



f r^rrir-iirrrrririrrri^f 
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603. 



Ever Thinet Only Thine! 

1 O Love ! who, ere life'a earliest dawn, 

•On me thy choice hast gently laid ; 
O Love I who here as man wast bomi 
And wholly like to us wast made ; 
O Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to he. 

^jjj^^^^. ( Ever thine, only thine I 

' (O Love, I give mysel^to fliee^I 

2 Love! who once in time wa0t slain, 

Pierced through and through with bitter woe | 
O Love ! who wrestling thus didst gain 

That we eternal joy might know ; 
O Love 1 1 give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to be. 

Chorus: 

8 O Love I who lovest me for aye. 
Who for my soul dost ever plead ; 
O Love I who didst my ransom pay. 

Whose power sufficeth in my stead ; 
O Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only tiiine to be. 
Chorm: 

4 O Love ! who once shaJt hid me rise 

From out this dying life of ours ; 
O Love ! who once o'er yonder skies 

Shalt set me in the fadeless bowam ; 

O Love ! I give myself to thee. 

Thine ever, only thine to be. 
Chorus: 



Hoxv'i Cotu 



Chrisfs M4iMcss Worth. Thirsting for Christ. 
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ABJOEL. G. P. M. 



I>B. XA8(»f . 
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504. 1 p0ter 2: 7. 

1 OH) could I speak the matchless Trortih^ 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth. 

Which in my Saviour shine I 
I'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Grabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 Fd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom £rom the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine ! 
Td sing bis ^orioas righteousness, 
In which aD-perfeot heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shinei. 

3 Fd sing fjie chatsicters he bears; 
And all the £»niiB of loiire he weaoi, 

Bxalted coi bis thrope : . . i 
In loftiest flopga #f i sweetest praM„ . 
I would to everlaating dbys 

Make all his glories known, 

•■, 

w?"'* ^ ^^^fe^'' ^9^ynti eome, 
When my 4ear LqM wul tring me l^ome, 
And I shall see his face : 



Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity Fll spend, 
Triumphant in his gprace. 

HSDIiET. 
006. Luke 10: 42. 

1 LoVB divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find mj willing heart 

All taken up by thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, — 

The love of Christ to me. 

2 Grod only knows the love of God ; 
Oh that it now were shed abroad. 

In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be min«^ 
, , Be mine the hettec part 1 

3 Oh that I could, with fftvored John, 
Beclinis my weary head iqton 

. The dear Bedeemer's breast ; 
Vtoxxx care and sin and sorrow free,i 
Qii^eme! Lord,, to dt^d iu thaa 
My everlasting rest ? 
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7%e Christian Life. Glorying in the Cross. 



RATSBVN. 88. & Ts. 



qbeato&ez'b coia. 
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506. Gal. 6: 14. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'«r the wrecks of time ; 
All the lig^t of sacred stoij 
Qathers rouud its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life p'ertake me^ 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the crosa forsake me : 
Lo I it glows Tirith peace and joy. 

3 When the mm of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessings pain and pleaaure, 

By the cross are sanotified ; 
Peace is tiuere, that knows no measure, 
- Joys that through all time abide.. 

5 In the crbsi^ of Christ I glorjr, 

Toweripg o'er the wrecks of time : 
All the light of sacred story 

Gfathers rbtmd \U head sublime.' ' 

507. ; ' ' lOor.HJ:!^. ' 

CoR^, th{>u i^outit er( i3fvery lill^ssin^. 
Tune m^^'hiaftHj'W'siteg thy gifake ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

,>OalllMr*son^rbHohaertt)i^ ''; '* 
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3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that gtace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wanderifig h^art to thee. 

4 Prone to wander^ Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love \ 
Here's my heart — oh, take and seal it, — 
Seal it &om thy courts above. 



BOBDTSOy. 



Psdm9i. 



1 Call Jehovah thy salvation, 

. Rest beneath ni' Almighty's shade ; 
In his secret habitation ^ 

Dwell, and never be' dismayed ! 

2 There no tumult can alarm thee. 

Thou i^halt dread no hidden snare; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal 8afeguar4 there^ 

3 Heshall <^lttge his angel legions : 

• Watcbr «nd w».f d ^'er tlnee to keep^ 
Though thou walk tharottgh' hostile re- 
gions, 
Tl^gb in^de«9sV i^dlds^tihou sle^pk 

4 Sihce, -wilrfi ftth ttfaa^^fj^'i^et^ 

Thou on GMIriilf a4tf%Vl^s;'^ 

TS^Ifie-'i^fl'^^^ftgf^fft^Jettate^^ - 

He shan'i^M-tlf^ ^m^l^i 

5 Thou shalt call on mtn in trouote,' 

He wiU hearkepAhe will save ;, .^ k 



Christ unseen but frccious. His great Love. 
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BEMtUTON. C. M. 



GREATOREX'S COLL. 





609. 1 Peter 1:8. 

1 Jesus, tliese eyes have never seen 

That radiant form of thine I 
The veil of sense hangs daik between 
Thy blessed face and mine I 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not. 

Yet art thou oft with me ; 
And eietrth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with thee. 

3 Like some bright dream that comes un- 

When slumbers o'er me roll, [sought, 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soid. 

4 Yet thoQgh I have not seen, and still 

Host rest in fidth alone ; 
IloTe thee, dearest IiordI**-and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 

An^ still this throbbing heart, ^ 
The reiiding veil shall thee revea^. 
All glorious as tliou art ,1 ' 

BlY PAtiStER. 

OW. '- I , lIlbt«ra:'T•^. . . ^ 

^ Howiweet ihepiuueicf •Aesnui sdiinds 
In a believer's ear I 
It soothes Ins sorrows, heals hiis Mounds, 
And dfites away hW fear. ^' ^ 

2 1^ ^Mff tb^. wounded spirit wh^le, 
' «Ma to tbe weary, rest. 



3 By thee, my prayers acceptance gain, • 

Although with sin defiled; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, * 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath 5 
And may the music of thy name 
Befresh my soul in death. 

ISTbwtoh". 
511. << Caa^ 108 9orfftt r " 

1 Jesus I thy love shall we forget, 

And never bring to mind 
^e grac^ that paid our hopeless debt. 
And bade us pafrdon find ? 

2 Shall we thy. life of grief forget, 

Thy fasting and thy prayer. 
Thy locks with mountain vapors \if^t, 
f p gjave UjS from. despair? . ^ \ 

3 GelihsemsAe'oui^iibrge(t,i ' <- > A 

Thy struggling ag«ny, C i C 

Wbeanigbt lay deAonOKvet,- ) / 
, And none, to mtajlich witii tfa«te.? 

4 Our sqxtQws and our.siiis were Wd' 

On thee^ a,lo^e on tWe : ' ,1 
Thy precious blood our ransom paijp, — • 
liine all the glory be I 
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512. 3%« &»^M Jlodk. 

1 My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

. On Christ; the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness seems to veil his fiEu;e| 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In ereiry high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veiL 
On Oteriat, the solid' rook^ I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

3 His oath, his covenant, and his bloody 
Support me in the whelmin^p flood ; 
When all around my souj gives way, 
iSe then is all my hope and stay* 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other. jg^coiiAd^ is talking sand. 
613. €Mti.a0sM. 

1 CoM'H^ O thou ia^Teller unknown^ 
Whom stiU { hold bat Cftti^t see, 
My eoropany btfore is gone, 

And 1 am left alone with thee ; 
Wijth thee all night I, mean tp stay^^ 
And wrestle till the biseak of day. 



2 I need not tell thee who I aip ; 

My sin mid misery declare ; 
Thyself hast called n^ by. my u^me. 

Look on thy hands and read it there ; 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou ? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 

3 'Tis Love I 'tis Love ! thou died'st for 

I hear thy whisper in my heart ; [^me ; 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 

Pure, universal Love thou art : 
To me, to all^ thy mereiesmovQ; 
Thy nature and thy name is.^^e* 

4 My prayer hath power with God,;, the 

unspeakable I now receive r VgrziOd 
Through faith I see thee face* to &ce ; 

I see thee face to face and live ! 
Li vain I have not wept and strov^ ; 
Thy astntoe wcA thy nameMr^L<yre* 

5 I know thee> Saviour, who tboa art^ — 

Jesus,. the feeble mn^iff^'l^pwAi 
Kor wilt thou. with the night derarf^ . 

But stay and love me to iM ^it 
Tby mercies nev^r ^^ iMiMy . 

Thy Mature and thy nam^ ib Ti^^^ 

'Mnnr. 
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Ol4« SympaOiy qf Christ — Heb. 2 : 17. 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 

Of oup High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bosom glows with love. 

2 Toacbed with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 

3 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Poured out his cries and tears ; 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power ; 

We shall obtain delivering grace. 

In each distressing hour. 

Watts. 

516. (kwmghPrieat.—Jaaisitk4Stie. 

1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High Priest above. 
And celebrate his constant care 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne. 

Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the shining train. 
With matchless honors crowned;-— 

3 The names of all his saints he bears 

Engraven on his heart ; 
Nor wall a name once treasured there 
E'er £rom bis care depart 

15 



4 Those characters shall fair abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems and monuments and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust. 

5 So, gracious Saviour ! on my breast, 

May thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 

DODDBIDOB, 
516. lCk)r. 1:22-24. 

1 Deabest of all the names above, 

My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 

2 'Tis by the merits of thy death ^ 

Thy Father smiles again ; 
'Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see, 

My thoughts no comfort And : 
The noly, just, and sacred Three 
Aie terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Immanuel's face appear, 

My hope, my joy, begin : 
His name forbids my slavish fear ; 
His grace removes my sin. , 

5 While Jews on their own law rely. 

And Greeks of wisdom boast^ 

I love th' incarnate Mysteiy, 

And there I flx my trust. 

Watts. 
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517. Heb.4:16. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the ill I would not do ; 

Still He who felt temptation's power 

Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I hend, 
Which covers aiJl that was a friend. 
And fipom his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while ; 

Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And, oh ! when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict hut the last, . 
Still, still unchanging, watch heside 
My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away ! 

1 WfiAitY of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to retium, 
^ I hciar, and bow beneath the rod ; 



For thee, not without hope, I mourn: 
I have' an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 

2 Jesus, full of truth and grace ! 

More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face^ 

Open thine arms and take me in; 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner stiU. 

Weslet. 
619. Complete in Christ. 

1 Jesus ! thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach, no tongne 
declare ; 
Oh, knit my thankful heart to thee, 

And reign without a rival there I 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I Hve : 
Thyself to me, my Saviour, give! 

2 What in thy love possess I not ? 

My star by night, my sun by day. 
My spring of life when parched with 
^xnight. 

My wine to cheer, my bread to stay; 
My strength, my shield, my safe abode, 
My robe before the throne of Oed. 
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520. IniAli7:14. 

1 Sweeter sounds than music knows 

Chann me in Immanuel's name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 
To his birth and cross and shame. 

2 When he came, the angels sung, > 

"Glory be to God on high ! '^ 
Lord ! unloose my stammering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 

3 Did the Lord a man become 

That he might the law falfll^ 
Bleed and suffer in my room, 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 

4 No, I must my praises bri^g. 

Though they worthless are and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing. 
Sure the very stones would speak. 

6 my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend, 

Every precious 'name in one ! 

I wiU love thee without end. 

Nb-wtok. 

^21. 1 Cor, 15: 10. 

1 BmgsBD fountain, full of grace I 

Grace for sinners, grace for me ; 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. 

2 What I am, (us one redeemed, 

Saved and rescued by the Lord; 
Hatm^, what I once esteemed, 
Lovmg what I once abhorred. 



3 What I hope to be ere long. 

When I take my place above, 

When I join the heavenly throng. 

When I see the Qod of love. 

4 Then I hope like him to be. 

Who redeemed his saints from si^, 
Whom I now obscurely see, 

Through a veil that stands between^ 

5 Blessed fountain, full of grace I 

Grace for sinners, grace for me ; 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. 

KEtitT. 

522. Tkt Good Shepherd. 

1 Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep ; 
Poweri\il is thine arm to keep 
AH thy flocks with safest care. 
Fed in pastures large and fair. 

2 Thee their guide and guard they own ; 
Tbee they love, and. thee alone | 

Thee they follow day by day. 
Fearful lest their feet should stray. 

3 Lord, thy helpless sheep behold ; 
Gather all unto thy fold ; 
Gently lead the wanderers home ; 
Wateh them, lest again they roam. 

4 Pring thv sheep, now far astray, 
,Lost in Satan's evil way ; 
Then, the fold and Shepherd one. 

We shall praise thee lound the throne. 
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623. John 4: 16. 

2 Fflled by thee my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows : 
Guardian angels^ ever nigh, 
Lead and draw my soul on high ; 
Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 

3 Jesus, with thy presence blest. 
Death i^ life, and labor rest ; 
•Guide me while I draw my breath, 
Guide me through the gate of death. 
And at last, oh, let ne stand, 
With the sheep at thy right hand. 

S24. Psalm 42. 

1 Ais the hart, with eager looks, 
Paateth for the watei^-brooks^ 
So my soul, athirst for thee, 
Ftmts the living Gk)d to see ; 
WheB, 4)b, when with filial fear, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou .cast down, my aoul ? 
Gx>d, thy God, ^haJl make thee whole; 
Why art thou disqiiieted f 



Grod shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 

MOITTOOKXBT. 

526. The OMdUke Beari. 

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ; 

Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art : 

Make me as a weaned child, 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases theew 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave: 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why sho^d I the burden bear? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone ; 

Let me thus with thee abide, 

As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

KawTov. 
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526. Isaiah 40: 11. 

1 Sayiotjr, like a shepherd lead us, 
' Much we need thy tender care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us ; 

For our use thy folds prepare : 

: I Blessed Jesus ! | : 
Thoii hast hought us, thine we are. 

2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse and power to free : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Let us early turn to thee. 

3 Early let us seek thy favor ; 

Early let us leam thy will ; 
Do thou. Lord) our only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosoms fill : 

Blessed Jesus I 
Thou hast loved us, — love us still ! 

527. -Jt^oieeAhDa^BJ^ 

1 O MY soul I what means this sadness ? 

Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
Let thy griefs be turned to gladness, 
Bid thy restless fears begone ; 

: 1 Look to Jesus, | : 
And rejoice in his dear name. 

2 Though distresses now attend thee, 

And l^u tread'st the thorny road; 

His right hand shall still defend thee ; 

Soon hell bring thee home to God. 



Therefore praise him, 
Praise the great Bedeemer's name. 

3 Oh that I could now adore him 

Like the heavenly host above, 

Who forever bow before him. 

And unceasing sing his love ! 

Happy songsters I 

When shall I your chorus join ? 

Pawcett. 

O^O. Prayer for Guidance^ Pardony and Joy. 

1 Lbab us, heavenly Father ! lead us 

O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
Eor we have no help but thee. 

Yet possessing 

Every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour ! breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All pur weakness &ou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe. 

Lone and dreary. 

Faint and weary, 
Throtigh the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God descending I 

Fill pur hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy. 

Thue provided. 

Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peaee destioy. 
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529. Pnim 21 

1 To thy pastures fair and large^ 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest caxie, 
'Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer's hent, 
Thou shalt guide my weacy feet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the yerdatit meadows flow. 

3 Safe the dreaty rale I tread, 

By the shades of death o'erspread, 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard, and that my guide. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 

Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 

And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 

Yield me an eternal home. 

bcesbigk. 

530* 1 jobn 4: W. 

1 SATioxm ! teach me day by day, 
Love's sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be. 
Loving him who first loved me^ 

2 With a childhke heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace ; 
Learning how io love ftom thee, 
Lovipg him who fixst loved me. 



4 Love in loving finds employ. 
In obedience all her joy; 
Ever new that joy will be. 
Loving him who first loved me. 

6 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe ; 
Singing, till thy face 1 see. 
Of his love who first loved me. 

531. « Glor^ myUV in me." 

1 Father of eternal grace. 

Glorify thyself in me : 
Meekly beaming in my face^ 
May the world thine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy love, 

Poor, unfrieiided, or unknown, 

Fix my thoughts on things ab^ve, 

Stay my heart on thee alone. 

3 Humbk, holy, all resigned 

To thy will ; thy wSl be done I 
Give me, Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well^beloved Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss. 

May I tread the path he trod, •— 
Die with Jesus on the cross, 
Ehe with him to thee, my God. 

toMoiogy, 
PlUJBR the name of Grod most high, 
•Praise him, all below the sky; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly hoe^ 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghod^ 



yesusj Lave Divine and Light of Men. 
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o32. Zwe Divine, 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down^ 
Fix in U8 thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art ail compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
yisit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find that Second Best : 
ComOi almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Speedily return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave. 

3 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in thee : 
Changed from glory into gloiy, 

Tin in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

O. Wbsuet. 

533. John 1:9. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Eise on us, thyself revealing, — 
Bise, and chase the clouds beneath. 



2 Thou of heaven and earth Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature ; 
Pour the- day upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 

4 By thine all-sufficient merit. 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 

■ 
634. Isaiah 60: 18. 

1 Hear what God the Lord hath spoken ; 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls " Salvation," 

And your gates shall all be ^^ Praise." 

2 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see, 
But, your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me. 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 

Grod your everlasting Light. 

COWPXB. 
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635. «/(m wiGiymk alway." —mt/tt, 28: 20. 

1 Always with us, always with us, — 

Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place ahove. 

2 With us When we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Gk)lden harvests shall he won. 

3 With us when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our hosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

.4 With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream ; 

Lifting up the steps to glory 

With salvation's radiant heam. 

Kevin, 

536. Matt. 27: 36. 

1 Sweet the moments, rich in hlessing. 

Which before the cross we spend ; 
Life and health and peace possessing, 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie, 
While we see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and grief our hearts dividing, 

With our tears his feet we bathe ; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 



4 For thy sorrows we adore thee, 

For the pains that wrought our peace; 
Gracious Saviour! we implore thee 
In our souls thy love increase. 

5 Still in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 
Till we taste thy full salvation, 
And^ unveiled, thy glories see. 

537. Psalm 18: 35. 

1 Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us 

Through this lonely vale of tears; 

Through the changes thou'st decreed us, 

Till our last, great change appears. 

2 When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 And, when mortal life is ended, 

Bid us on thy bosom rest, 
Tni, by angel-bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 

Doxc^ogy. 

Praise the Father, earth and heaveH; 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise^ 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 



Consolation, Blessedness, and Rest in Christ. 
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538, Heb. 13: 8. 

1 Sweeter to Jesus when on earth, 

Than angel's praise, the prayers of 

men ; 
And still thou art the same, O Lord, 
The same dear Christ that thou wert 

then. 

2 We have no tears thou wilt not dry ; 

We have no wounds thou wilt not 
heal; 
Ko sorrows pierce our human hearts, 
That thou, dear Saviour, dost not feeL 

3 Thy pity like the dew distils. 

And thy compassion, like the light, 
Our every morning overfills, 

And crowns with stars our every night. 

4 Let not the world's rude conflict drown 

The charmed music of thy voice, 

That calls all weary souls to rest. 

And bids all mourning souls rejoice. 

Hab&ivt Ktwbat.Tm 

539. John 19: 2S. 

1 Dear Lord, amid the throng that 

pressed 
Around thee on the cursed tree. 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there. 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 

2 Like them, may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, though crowned with 
thorn; 
Like thee, thy blessed self, endure 
The cross with all its joy or scorn. 

3 Thy cross, ihy lonely path below, 

Show what thy brethren all should be, 



Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 

540. John 17: 24. 

1 Let me be with thee where thou vaty 

My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and forever blest. 

2 Let me be with thee where thou ar^ 

Thine unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to thee and cold. 

3 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Where spotless saints thy name adore ; 
Then only will thi^ sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Where none can die, where none re- 
move; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me &om thy presence and thy love. 

541. Best hi Christ. 

1 My only Saviour ! wfien I feel 

O'erwhelmed in spirit, faint, oppressed, 
^Tis sweet to tell thee, while I kneel 
Low at thy feet, thou art my rest. 

2 Fm weary of the strife within; [test; 

Strong powers against my soul con- 
Oh, let me turn from self and sin 
To thy dear cross, for there is rest ! 

3 Oh, sweet will be the welcome day, 

When from her toils and woes release^ 
My parting soul in death shall si^y, 
" Ko w, Lord, I come to thee &r rest.*^ 



234 



The Christian Life. Christ our Glory and "Joy. 



EBNAN. L. M. 



DB. MASON. 





542« Mtffc8:88. 

1 jBStXfl 1 and shall it erer be^ 

A mortal man ashamed of thee ? — 
Ashamed of thee whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless 
days. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
fie sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

« 

3 Ashamed of Jesus I that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I 
Ko ; — when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may. 
When Tve no guilt to wash away; 
Ko tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
Ko fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then -— nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain I 
And oh, may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not ashamed of me I 

GSEOO. 

643. DtligU in Ckriii, 

1 Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts I 

Thou Fount of life I thou Light of 
men ! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts. 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 

Thou savest those that on thee call ; 
To them that seek thee thou art good, 
To them that fiad thee, All ia aU! 



3 We taste thee, thou Living Bread, 

And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 

4 Our resdess spirits yearn for thee, 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast; 
Olad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold tiiee 

£ASt* 

6 Jesus, ever with us stay, 

Make all our moments calm andbright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, — 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light! 

BSBNABD BY PAXJOQi. 

544. Col. 1:19. 

1 FotJKTAm of grace, rich, ftiH; and free, 
What need I that is not inthee? 
Full pardon, strength to meet tfaei day, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth sickness fill the heart with fear? 
'Tis sweet to know that thou art near; 
Am I with dread of justice tried ? 
'Tis sweet to feel that Christ hath died 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid ; 

In death, peace gently veils the eyes ; 
Christ rose, and I shdl surely rise. 

4 all sufficient Saviour ! be 
This all-sufficiency to me ; 

Kor pain, nor sin, nor death can harm 
The weakeat, shielded by. thina arm. 



Looking to JesuSy our Leader and Saviour. 
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jUaXTS STILL LB AD ON. Ss. & Ss. 

Fine. 

5^ 



▲dam i>b&sb, leao. 



D.a 




546. Luke 0:11. 

1 J&stTSy still Idad on 
Till our rest be won ; 

And although the way be cheerless^ 
We will icMoWj calm and fearless : 

Guide us by thy hand 

To our Fatheiland ! 

2 If the way be drear, 
If the foe be neari 

Let not faithless fears o'ertake us, 
IM not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through many a foe, 

To our home we go ! 



When we seek relief 

From a long-felt grief; 
When temptations come alluring 
Make us patient and enduring : 

Show us that bright shore 

Where we weep no more I 

Jesus, stUl lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct u% 
Still support, console, protect ufl| 

Till we safely stand 

In our Fatherland t 

ZurzKirDOB*. 



OLIVET. 6s. & 4s. 



DB. MASON. 




[y fiuth looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sar-iour di - Tine 1 Now hear me 
2. May thy rich grace impart Strength to my fiunt-ing heart ; My zeai in-tpire ; As thou hast 




.1 g -r 

■■ 1 * 1 — — ■ I II *■ ■ 



wMle I pray ; Take all my guilt a-Way ; Oh, let m6, from this day, Be whol * \y thine I 
died for me, Oh J may my love to thee Pure, warm, and change-Iess be — A liv-ing fife. 







3 While life's dark maze I tread^ 

And griefs aroiind me spread. Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears away^ 
Kor let me ever stn^y Prom th^e aside. 

4 When ends Hfe's transient dream. 

When death's cold, sullen stream Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love. Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above -^ A ransomed soul. 



Rl.TPALMaR. 



2$6 The Christian Life* Jesu^ Dying Sorrow and Love. 



SACRED HEAD. Ts. & 6s. 
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547. " O Sacred Bead." 

1 SAGBED Head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down ; 
Kow scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thy only crown ; 
O sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss till now was thine ! 
Yet though, despised and gory^ 

I joy to call thee mine. 

2 noblest brow and dearest, 

In other days the world 
All feared when thou appearedst ; 

What shame on thee is hurled ; 
How art thou pale with anguish, 

With sore abuse and scorn ! 
How does that visage languish 
. Which once was bright as mom ! 

3 What language shall I borrow, 

To thank thee, .dearest Friend^ 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 



Oh, make me thine forever, 
And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to thee. 

4 If I, a wretch, should leave thee, 

Jesus, leave not me ; 
In faith may I receive thee. 

When death shall set me free. 
When strength and comfort languidi| 

And I must Jience depart, 
[Release me then from anguish. 

By thine own wounded heart. 

5 Be near when I am dying, 

Oh, show thy cross to me I 
And for my succor flying. 

Come, Lord, to set me free. 
These eyes new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move ; 

For he who dies believing, 

Dies safely — through thy love. 

Paul Gebhabdt 16O01 
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Longing to know Christ fully. Abiding in Christ. 2yj 



OBEMANIA. 78. & Cs. 




:lil;IJJJI 



1. Chriflt, Ilongto know thee, As thou art known arbove; Long, &ce to ftoe, to 




\ 



sense ; Though all my steps thou 




548. Zonging to tee Chriti. 

2 O'erpowering is the splendor 

Of thy pure unveiled throne^ 
Where bright archangels render 

A service all their own ; 
That gloTj, sight-confounding, 

Tliose wonders rich and rare, 
' The anthems high-resounding, 

This mortal could not bear. 

3 Yet, Lord, to see thee, pining. 

In thought I oft ascend, 
And where thy hosts are shining, 

I, too, before thee bend. 
As one all sweetly dreaming, 

Celestial bliss I feel ; 
And in that moment's seeming, 

Glow with a seraph's zeal. 

4 When from this dream awaking, 

A weary pilgrim still. 
Sloth from my spirit shaking. 

With fixed, unfaltering wiU, 
My soul, in courage stronger, 

Holds on her toilsome way. 
Content to watch yet longer, 

Till dawns the wished-for day. 



guid-est, Thine arm my sure de - fence. 



649. Ahiding hi ChriBt. 

1 O Lamb of God I still keep me 

Near to thy wounded side ; 
'Tis only there in safety 

And peace I can abide ! 
What foes and snares surround me I 

What doubts and fears within ! 
The grace that sought and found me 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 'Tis only in thee hiding, 

I feel my life secure, — 
Only in thee abiding, 

The conflict can endure ; 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe ; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 

In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee,) 
With rapture, fece to face ; 

One half hath not been told me 
Of all thy power and grace ; 

Thy beauty. Lord, and glory. 
The wonders of thy love. 

Shall be the endless story 
Of all thy saints above. 



238 7%e Christian Life. Christ our Refuge and Trust. 



LITANY. 7s. 



HEBOLD. 





660. CftrMaAi^^ 

1 Jesus, Lover of my souli 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is higb. 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is pa^t ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thoe ( 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone ; 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I find : 
Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind* 
Just and holy is thy name ; 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and fall of sin I am ; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



4 Plenteous grace with thee is founds — 

Graoe to cover a]l my s;rx ; 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art ; 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart : 

Bise to all eternity. 

C. WSSLET* 

551. Phil. 1:21. 

1 Christ, of all my hopes tbe ground, 

Christ, the spring of all my joy, 
Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of overflowing grace. 

Freely fro^p thy fulness give : 
Till I close my earthly race. 
Be it " Christ for me to live.*' 

3 When I touob the blessed shore, 

Back the closing waves shall roll ; 
Death's dark stream shall never more 
Part from thee my ravished soul. 

4 Thus, oh, thus an entrance givQ 

To ,the' land of cloudless sky ! 
Having known it " Christ to live," 
Let me know it '^gain to die.*' 



Rock of Agcfi. Prayers for Mercy* 
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BOCK OF AGES. 
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1 Cor. 10: 4. 



552. 

1 Rock of Ages ! cleft for me ; 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 
Let the water and the hlood, 
From thy riven side that flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, — 
Cleanse me. £rom its guilt and power. 

2 Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and thou alone I 
Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross 1 cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment throne, — 
Bock of Ages ! cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee ! 

TOPLADY. 

553. .< Save Pity on me J** 

1 PiTif, Lord ! the child of clay, 
Who can only weep and pray, — 
Only on thy love depend : . 

Thou who art the sinner's Friend, — 
Th6u the sinner's only plea, — 
Jesua, Saviour, pity me I 

2 From thy flock, a straying lamb, 
Tender Shepherd, though I am, 



I 



J. J . J. « i 



D.C. 



^ 



Now upon the mountain cold, 
Lost, I long to gain the fold, 
And within thine arms to be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 

3 Oh, where stillest streams are poured, 
In green pastures lead me, Lord ! 
Bring me back, where angels sound 
Joy to the poor wanderer found 5 
Evermore my Shepherd be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 

554. ConJUct wilh Sin. 

1 Ongb I thought my mountain strong, 

Firmly flxed, no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was filled with love : 
Those were happy, golden days. 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

2 Little then myself I knew. 

Little thought of Satan's power 5 
Now I feel my sins anew, . 

Now I feel the stormy hour : 
Sin has put my joys to flight, 
Sin has turned my day to night. 

3 Saviour ! shine and cheer my soul , 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wounded spirit whole 5 

Far away the tempter drive : 

Speak the word, and set me free : 

Let me live alone to thee. 

NswToxr. 
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The Christian Life. Nearer to God. 



BETHANY. 63. & 48. 
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DR. MA80K. 
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656. Gen. 2S: 10-22. 

1 NEAREBy my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ; 
Et'ii though it he a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall he, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

2 Though like a wanderer, 

Daylight all gone, 
Darkness he over me. 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams Fd he 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

7t There let the way appear 

Steps up to heaven 5 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given, 
Angels to heckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts, 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs, 

Bethel FU raise ; 
So hy my woes to he 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

5 Or if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving the sky, 



Sun, moon, and stars forgot^ 

Upward I fly. 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

B. F. Adams. 

666. Psalm 39: 12. 

1 Fm hut a stranger here, 

Heaven is my home ; 
Earth is a desert drear. 

Heaven is my home : 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Bound me on every hand j 
Heaven is my fatherl^^nd, -— 

Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage, 

Heaven is my home ; 
Short is my pilgrimage. 

Heaven is my home : 
Time's cold and wintry blast 
Soon will he overpast; 
I shall reach home at last ; 

Heaven is my home. 

3 There, at my Saviour's side, 

Heaven is my home ; 
I shall he glorified. 

Heaven is my home : 
There are the good and bles^ 
Those I loved most and best, 
And there I, too, shall rest ; 

Heaven is my home ! 
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557. ITsalm 31. 

1 Mt spirit on thy csre, 
Bleat SaviouTi I redine ; 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair^ 
For tbou art love dirme. 

2 In thee I place my trost ; 
On thee I calmly rest : 

I know thee good, I know the^ jti^ 
And, count thy choice the b^st. 

3 Whatever events betide, 
Thy will they all perform ; 

Safe in thy breast my head I hid«y 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befidl, 

TX must be good for me, ^^ 

Secure of having thee in ail. 

Of having all in thee. 

Lvn* 

558. Psalm 23. 

1 While my Redeemer's near^ 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 

I bid fEorewell to anxious fear i 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever fragrant meads. 
Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leadS| 
And guards my sweet repofe, 

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stn^y^ 
My wandering feet restore ; 

And guard me with thy watchful ejf. 
And let me rove no more. 

IS 



559. 



2 Cor. 5: 7. 



1 If through upruffled seas 
Toward heav'n we calmly sail, 

With mteful hearts, God, to thee. 
We'll own the fost'ring gale. 

2 But should the surges rise. 
And rest delay to come, 

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control ; 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state^ 
To make thy will our own \ 

And wh^i the joys of sense depart^ 
To live by futh alone. 

660. Phn.4:18. 

1 Savioub, who didst come 
By "water and by blood ; 

Confessed on earth, adored in heareDi 
Eternal Son of God I 

2 By &ith in thee we live, 
By faith in thee we stand ; 

By thjde we vanquish sin and deatht 
^d gain the heavenly land. 

3 Lord, increase our faith, 
Our fearful spirits calm ; 

Sustain us through this mortal strife^ 
Then give the victor's palm I 
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Psalm 2S. 



( I 



1 Mine eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord ; 

I lore to plead his promises, 
ibid rest upon his word. 

2 Loid, turn thee to my soul ; 
Bring thy salvation near : 

When will thy hand release my feet 
From sin's destructive snare ? 

3 When shall the sovereign graco 
Of my forgiving God , 

Restore me from those dangerous vays 
My wandering, feet have trod ? 

4 Ohy keep my soul from death. 
Nor put my hope to shame ! 

For I have placed my only tn»t • 
In my Eedeemer's name. 

5 With humhle faith I wait •. 
To see thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 
He sought the Lord in vain. 

"WjtTTS. 

662. John 13: 7. 

1 Along my earthly way, 
How many clouds are spread ! 

Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 
Seems gathering o'er my head. 

2 Yet, Father, thou art Love; 
Oh, hide not from my view ! 

But when I look, in prayer, above, 
Appear in mercy .uirough ! 



3 My pathway is not hid ; 
Thou knowest all my need ; 

And I would do as Israel did, -^ , 
Follow ivhere thou wilt lead. ' 

4 Lead me, and then my feet * 
Shall never) never stvay ;« 

But safely I shall reack &e seat ' 
Of happiness and day. 

6 And oh, from that bright throne 
I I shall look back, and see, — ' '. . 
The path I went, and that alone. 
Was the right path for me. * 



563. 



Pnlmei. 



1 When overwhelmed with grief, 
My heart within me dies ; 

Helpless, and ixt from all relief ' 
"To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh, lead me to the Bode 
That 8 high above my head. 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade I 

3 Within thy presence. Lord, 
Forever I'll abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defbnce^ 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 



Watts, 



Pi-essing Homeward. Watchfulness. Purity. 
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Psalm 137. 

1 Far from my heavenly home. 
Far from my Fa^iher's breast, 

Fainting, I cry, " Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest ! " 

2 Upon the willows long 
My harp has silent hnng ; 

How should I sing a cheerful song, 
Till thou inspire my tongue ? 

3 My spirit homeward turns. 
And fain would thither flee ; 

My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 

4 To thee, to thee I press, — 
A dark and toilsome road : 

When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saint's abode ? 

5 God of my life, be near ; 
On thee my hopes I cast : 

Oh, guide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at last ! ' 

Lytb. 
565. PBalm 126. 

1 The harvest dawn is near, 
The .year delays not long ; 

And he who sows with many a tear 
Shall reap with many a song. 

2 Sad to his toil he goes. 

His seed with weeping leaves ; ., 
But he shall come at twilight's close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 

BUBOBSS. 



566. 



Keeping Ovard, 



Let us keep steadfast guard 
With lighted hearts all night. 
That when Christ comes, we stand pre- 
pared. 
And meet him with delight 

At midnight's season chill 
Lay Paul and Silas bound, — 
Bound, and in prison sang they still. 
And, singing, freedom found. 

Our prison is this earth, 
And yet we sing to thee : 
Break sin's strong fetters, lead us forth. 
Set us, believing, free I 

Meet for thy realm in heaven, 
Make us, holy King ! 
That through the ages it be given 
To us thy praise to sing. 



Bbeyiaby. 



567. 



Matt. 5 : 8. 



2 



Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God ; 
The secret of th6 Lord is theirs, 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

He to the lowly soul 
Doth still himself impart ; 
And for his dwelling and his throne, 
Choc^eth the pure in heart 

Lord, we thy presence seek : 
May ours this blessing be ; 
Oh, give the pure and lowly heart 
A temple meet for thee ! 
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The Christian Life: Songs in the Night. 



ZAMOBA. 88. & 78. 
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66o« lVe«<in^ Forward, 

1 PiLORiHS in this vale of sonow 

Pressing onward toward the prize. 
Strength and comfort here we borrow 
I'rom the Hand that rules the skies. 

2 'Mid these scenes of self-denial^ 

We are called the race to run; 

We must meet full many a trial 

Ere the victor's crown is won, 

3 Love shall every conflict lighten, 

Hope shall urge us swifter on, 
Faith shall every prospect brighten, 
Till the morn of heaven shall dawn. 

4 On the eternal arm reclining, 

We, at length, shall win the day ; 
All the powers of earth combining 
Shall not snatch our crown away. 

HA8TIN08. 

1 He that goetb forth with weeping. 

Bearing precious seed in love, 
Kever tiring, never sleeping, 
Pindeth mercy from above. 

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven, 

Bright the rays celestial shine $ 

Precious fruits will thus be given^ 

Through an influence all divine, 

8 Sow thy seed, be never weaiy. 
Let no feai^a thy soul annoy $ 
Be the prospctet ne'er so dreary, 
Thon shalt reap the fruits of joj. 



4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening I 
See the rising grain appear ; 
Look again ! the fields are whitening. 
For the harvest time is near. 

fiA«TIX6S. 

570, John 16: 4. 

1 All is dying ; hearts are breaking, 

Which to ours were closely bound; 
And the lips have ceased from speaking 
Which once uttered such sweet sound; 

2 And the arms are powerless lyiiig, 

Which were our support and stOT ; 
And the eyes are dim and dying, [day. 
Which once watched us night and 

3 Everything we love and cherish 

Hastens onward to the grave ; 
Earthly joys and pleasures pensh. 
And whate'er the world e'er gave. 

4 All is fading, all is fleeing ; 

Earthly flames must cease to glow, 
Earthly beings cease from being. 
Earthly blossoms cease to blow. 

5 Yet unchanged, while all decayetb 

Jesus standis upon the dust; 
Lean on me alone, be skyeth ; 
Ho)pe and love and flrmly troflt. 

6 Oh, abide, abide with Jesa^, 

Who himself foreVer liVes, 
Who from death ete^mat frees ns^ 
Tea, who life eternal giyes ) 



The Peace of Christ. Activity. fVatcA/uiuess. 
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571. fi!iiiceH<yaMifr<ife\/VlMe0«.--P«4]ml9.. 

1 I BEJLR thy woid with Ioyo, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from aboY6| 
To guide me lest I stray. 

2 Warn me of every sin, 
Forgive my secret faults, 

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine, 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 

3 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad, .. 

Accept the worship and the song, 

My Sarviour and my God. 

Watts. 

572. John 14: 27. 

1 Lbt not your heatt be faint, 
My peace I givfe to you, — 

Such peace as reason never planned^ 
N<» sinners ever knew. 

2 It tells of joys to come ; 

It soothes the troubled breast \ 
It shines, a star amid, the storm, •«- 
The harbinger of rest. 

3 Then murmur not, nor mourn, 
My people faint and few ; 

Though earth to its foundation shake. 
My peace I leave with you. 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed. 
At ere hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broadcast it o'er the lani 



2 Then duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full com at length. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Gold, heat, and moist, and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end. 
The day of God shall come, 

The angel-reapers shall descend, 

And heaven sing, " Harvest home ! " 

MONTOOMBftV. 

574. WcUcJ^Mnesi, 

1 A CHARGE to keep 1 havoi . 
A God to glorify, 

A neverniying soul to save^ 
And flt it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil ; 

Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me w)ln jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and psayy 
And on thyself rely; 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I afaall forever die. 

aWkSLBT. 
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575. paalm 55. 

1 Cast thy biuden on the Loid ;^ 
Lean thou only on his word : 
Ever will he be thy stay. 

Though the heayens shall melt away. 

2 Ever in the raging storm, 

Thou shalt see his cheering fomii 
Hear his pledge of coming aid : 
^' It is If be not afraid.'' 

3 Cast thy burden at his feet ; 
Linger near his mercy-seat : 
He will lead thee by the hand 
Gently to the better land. 

4 He will gird thee by his power. 
In thy weary, fainting hour ; 
Lean, then, loving, on his word ; 
Cast thy burden on the Lord. 

576. Bttt in Chrkti 

1 Dobs the gospel word proclaim 
Best for those that weary be ? 
Then, my soul, advance thy claim, -— 
Sure that promise speaks to thee ! 



»pes 
not 



2 Marks of grace I canhol show^ 
All polluted is my best \ 
But I weary am, I know, 
And the weary long for rest. 

8 Burdened with a load of sin. 

Harassed with tormenting doubt^ 
Hourly conflicts from within, 
Hourly crosses from without ; -*- 



4 All my little strength is gone, 
Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can more weary be than L 

6 In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome resting-place ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 
Best in Christ, the Ark of grace. 

6 Tempest-tossed I long have been, 

And the flood increases fast ; 

Open, Lord, and take me in. 

Till the storm be overpast I 

Newton 

577. . John 21: 16. 

1 Hark, my soul 1 it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour ; hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee ; 

" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

2 '' Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

3 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done { 
Partner of my throne shalt be : 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?" 

4 Lord ! it is my chief complaint . 
That ray love is cold and faint ; 
Yet I love thee, and adore : 

Oh for grace to love thee more I 

COWPXB. 
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o78. 7%«^mi(2r5ifren^tA. 

1 Everlasting arms of love 
Are beneath, around, above : 
He who left his throne of light, 
And mmumbered angels bright; 

2 He who on th' accursed tree 
Gave his precious life for me^ — 
He it is that bears me on, 

His the 9XVX I lean upon. 

3 He who' now enthroned above, 
Still retains his heart of love, 
Marking still each falling tear 
Of his burdened pilgrims here ; 

4 He who wields creation's rod, 
He my Brother, yet my God ; 
Faithful he, whatever betide^ 
Is my everlasting Guide ! 

6 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange, 
But the changeless cannot change : 
Gladly will I journey on, 
With his arm to lean upon. 

579. Heb. 12: 6-11. 

1 'T18 my happiness below, 

TSot to live without the cross, 
But the Saviour's power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 
. . But^ with humble faith to see 
Love ^ijBcribed upon them all, — 

This is happiness to me. 



MAomnrF. 



3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to prayer ; 

Trials bring me to his feet. 

Lay me low, and keep me there* 

Cqwpsb. 

6o0« Jesus our Refuge, 

1 WfiBN along life's thorny road, 
Fainta the soul beneath the load, 
By its cares and sins oppressed. 
Finds on earth no peace or rest ; 

2 When the wily tempter's near, 
Filling us with doubts and fear : 
Jesus, to thy feet we iiee, 
Jesus, we will look to thee. 

3 Thou, our Saviour, from the throve 
List' nest to thy people's moan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dosfc share 
Every pang thy members bear. 

4 Full of tenderness thou art. 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart ; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All t^e rage and might of hell. 

5 Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou hast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven. 
Opened wide the gate of heaven. 

6 Soon in glory thou shalt come, 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home : 
Jesus, then we all shall be, 
Ever, ever, Lord, with thee I 
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681. Bon pfMoTfi, 

1 Whkv our heads are bowed with jwoe, 
When our bitter tears o'eHiow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the deari 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast woni| 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne % - 
Thou hast shed the hiunan tear } 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I 

8 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin : 
When the spirit shrinks with fear^ 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I 

4 Thou the shame, the grief hast Jcnoilmi, 
Though the sins were not thine own ; 
Thbu hast deigned their load to beair; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

6 When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls ; 
When our final doom is neari 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I 

6 ThoQ hast bowed the dying heat^ 
Thou the blood of life hast shed; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 



682. 2Gor.l:ff. 

1 In the dark and cloudy day. 
When earth's riches flee aWay, 
And the last hope will not stay, 
O my Saviour, comfort me ! 



2 When the secret idol's gone. 

That my poor heart yearned upon, •*- 

Desolate, bereft, alone, 

O my Saviour, comfort me ! 

3 Thou who wast ao sorely tned,. 
In the darkness crucified, 

Bid me in thy love confide : 

my Saviour, comfort me J 

4 Comfort me ! I am east d«NMn| 
'Tis my heavenly Father's frown ; 

1 deserve it all, I own j 

O my Saviput, comfort me ! 

6 So, it ^hall be good for md 
Much affiioted now to be^ 
If thou wilt but tenderly, . 
my Saviour, oojxdbrt me I 

583. John 14: 27. 

1 ^KINCE of peace ! control miy will ; 
Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cea^e;^, 

. Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou hast bought nie with thy bld^ 
Opened wide* the gate to God J 
Peacd I ask, — but peace must Mb, 
Loi^t, \rL being one with thee. 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be kA\^\ 
Chase thes^ doubtings from ti^ Ifeart ; 
Kow thy perfect peace impaste 



J^est in Christ. Praytr for Strengths 
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COitPOUT. lis. & lOs. 




Matt U: 28, 

1 OoKE unto me, when shadows darkly 

gather, 
When the sad heftrt is wearf tod 

distressed ; 
Seeking for comfort from your heavteraly 

Father, 
Come unto me, and I will gire yon rest 

2 Large are the mansions in our F^her's 

dwelling, 

Glad are those homes that sorrows 
never dim ; 
Sweet aie Uie harps in holy rausia swell- 
ing, 

Soft are the tones that raise iiher heav- 
enly hymn. 

3 There, like an Eden hlossoming in 

gladness. 
Bloom the fkir flowers hy eartk so 
mdely pressed; 
Come nnto him, all ye who dswap in 

IWJTlftflff, 

^^ Come unto me^ and I will give you 
rest'* 

686« froffer/br Sirtnffih, etc. 

1 LoBB, we have wandered £orth thiotgh 

doubt and sorrow, ^^ 

And thou hast made each step an on- 
ward one ; 
And we will ever trust each unknown 
morrow, — 
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is 
done. 

2 Father, now in thy dear presence 

kneeling. 
Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling 
love; 



Now make us strong through thine owil 
deep revealing ; 

Of trust and strength and calmness 
from above. 



586. John 12: 2t. 

1 We would see Jesus, for the shsulews 

lengthen 
. Across this little landscape of our life5 
We would see Jesus our weak faitli to 
strengthen, 
For the last weariness, the flnsd-slcife. 

2 We would see Jesus, the great Rock 

Foundation, 

Whereon our feet were set by fcov* 
ereign grace ; 
Not life, nor death, with all their agita- 
tion, 

Ciui thence remove uai, if we see h^ 
face. 

3 We would see Jesus ; other lights are 

fading, 
Which for long years we hate rejoiced 

tx> see; 
The blessings of our pil^magd aie 

failing, 
We would not mourn them, for "we go 

to thee. 

4 We would see Jesus ; this is all we're 

needing, 

Strength, joy, and wiUlngnefiii come 
with the sight ; 
Wo would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 
ing, 

Then welcome day, and farewell mor* 
tal night. 
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GREENFIELD, L. M. 

Quartette, 
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587 • The AsMults qf fkHg)iaiian, 

1 The billows swell, the winds are high. 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 

Out of the depths to thee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is smalL 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me through the 

storm; 
Defend me &om each threatening ill, 



Control the 
still I" 



waves ; say, " Peace he 



3 Amid the roaring of the sea. 

My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed, and half a 

wreck. 
My Saviour through the floods I «eek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main, 
Force back my shattered bark again. 

CorwpEB. 
588. Luke 10: 39. 

1 Oh that I could forever dwell, 

Delighted at the Saviour's feet ; 
Behold the form I love so well. 
And all his tender words repeat ! 

2 The world shut out from all my soul, 

And heaven brought in with all its 
bliss, 
Qh, is there aught, from pole to pole, 
Gne moment to compare with tibis ? 



3 This is the hidden life I prize/ 

A life of penitential love ; 
When most my follies I despise, 
And raise my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I am I clearly en^e, . 

And freely own, with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to me 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 

5 Thus would I live till nature &U, 

And all my former sins ,fQr8ake i 
Then rise to God within the veil, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

589* JamM 6: 13. 

1 God of my life, to thee I call I 
Al&icted, at thy feet I fall ; 

When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to faS. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep com- 
plaint? 

Where, but with thee, whose open, door 
Invitea the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mounf6)r plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek thy &ce in vain? 

4 Th^t .were a grief I could not l>e^, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering G^ 
Supports me xmiet every load. 

CtoWPBB. 



SuimisMn ta ike Jjords Leadiugjs .and J)ealfngs. 
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590. AtftliUulon. 

1 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Oh, may thy will be mine ! 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign. 
Through sorrow or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say. 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 

Qrow dim or disappear. 
Thou, Lord, on earth along 

The thorny path hast gone ; 
Then lead me after thee ; — 

My Lord, thy will be done I 

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt 1 

When death itself draws nigh. 
To thy dear wounded side 

I would for refuge 'fly. 
Leaning on thee, to go 

Where thou before hast gone ; 
The rest as thou shalt please ; — 

My Lord, thy will be done I 



4 My Jesus, as thou wilt I 

All shall be well with me : 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on ; 
And sing, in life and death. 
My Lord, thy will be done ! 

Somcc^ic 

591. Prov.3:6. 

1 Thy way, not mine, Lord, 

However dark it be j 
Lead me by thine own hand. 

Choose out the path for me. 
The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine : so let the way 
That leads to it be thine. 

Else surely! must stray. 

2 Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill. 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ilL ' 
Not mine, not mine the choice 

In things or great or small; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 

My wisdom, and my alL 

BOHAB. 
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592. n^&guerf. 

li Father ! whate'er of eartU; Uibq 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of gface^ 
Let this petition ri»:- 

2 ' ^ Oire me a cahn, % thankful hearty 
From every murmur free ! 
The blessings of thy grace impart^ 
And make me livo to thee. 

3 ^ Let the sweet hope that thou ftrtmine, 
My life and death attend; [s^cie, 
Thv presence through my joiimey 
And crown my journey's eud.'^ 

liBi. BtBUJB. 

593. «< My Tkmu are in iky Band,** 

1 When languor and disease invade 

This trembling house of day, 
Tis sweet to look beyond our ca^ 
And long to fly away ; 

2 Sweet to look inwaard and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleadch above ; 

3 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of sufferings paid ; 

4 Sweet on his faithfulness to lest^ 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all tilings to depend ; 



6 Sweet in the confidence of faith 
Xo trust his (rm d^re^ ^ 
Sweet to lie pasiive in his hands, 
^d know no will but his ; ^ 

6 Sweet to rejoice in li^ly hope, 

That when njy change shall come^ ■ 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
To waft my sf^irit home. 

7 If such the s^vreetness of the stream, 

What must the fountain be, [bliss 
Where saint? and angels draw tKeir 
Immediately from thee ? 

594. Hob. e t ts. 

1 I GANiroT call afflictipn sweety 

And yet 'twas good to bear; 

Affliction brought me to thy feel^ 

And I found comfort there. 

2 My weaned soul wae all resigned 

To thy most gracious will j 
Oh, had I kept thai better mind^ 
Or been afflicted still f 

3 Where are the vows which then I vowed, 

The joys WhicK then I k;new t 
Thode vanished like the morning cbud, 
These like the early dew. 

4 Lord, grant me grace fbt every dfij; 

Whatever my state may be, 
Through lift, in death, with truth to safi 
My God is allto me ! 

MOKTOOXBBT. 
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595. **Thy W^h^dime,** 

1 Thy holy will, my Grod, be mine; 

I yield my all to thee ; 
No more shall thought or wish repine. 

Whatever my lot shall he. 
Thy wisdom is a mighty deep. 

Beyond my thought thy grace^ 
My soul shall lay her fears asleep^ 

Secure in thine embrace. 

2 When clouds and darkness role the hour, 

Thy bow on high I see ; 
And e'en the rending tempest's power 

Shall work but good for me. 
At every step mine eyes shall turn 

To watch thy guiding hand ; 
My dearest wish shall be to lefun 

And do thy good command* 

3 On thee I rest my trusting soul ; 

Thou wilt not let me fisill ; 
Though surging billows o'er xno roll, 

I shall be safe through alL 
Grant me, my God, at last to bear. 

Well pleased, the call to die ; 

And 'mid the shades^ with yision clear, 

To see my SaTfour nigh. 

Rat Palmxb. 



696. Heb. 12: 11. 

1 We praise thee oft. for hours of bli^^, 

For days of quiet rest ; 
But, ah, how seldom do we feel 

That pain and tears are best I 
We praise thee for the shining sun, 

For kind and.gladseme ways; 
How shall we learn, Lord, to sing 

Through weary nights and days ? 

2 Teach thou our weak and wandering 

hearts 

Aright to read thy way ; 
That uiou, with loving hand, dost trace 

Our history every day. 
Then every thorny crown of care, 

Worn well in patience now, 
Shall grow a glorious diadem 

Upon the faithful brow. 

3 Then every word of grief shall change. 

And. wave a beauteous flower. 
And lift its face beneath our feet, 

To l^less us every hour. 
Then sorrow's face shall be unveiled, 

And we,! at laat, shall see 

Her eyes are eyes of tenderneiqfs. 

Her speech biit echoes thee ! 

joBx Paos Rom. 
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597. H6b:i2!a. 

1 O ETES that are weary, and hearts that 

are-sore, * 

Look off unto JeatiS; now sorrow no 

more; 
The light of his countenance shineth^BO 

.bright^ 
That here, as ia, heayen, there need be 

no night. 

2 Looking off unto Jesus, my spirit is 

blest; 
In the world I have turmoil^ in nim I 

bare rest ! 
The sea of this life all about me may 

roar, £mbre. 

While looking to Jesus, I hear it no 

3 While looking to Jesus, my heart' can- 

not fear ; • 
I tremble no more when I see Jidsus 

near; 
I know'that his presence my safeguard 

will be, ' . [saith lUDto me. 

For, *^ Why; are you troubled?" he 

4 Still Idoking to Jesus, oh, may I be 

fotind, 
When Jordan's dark waters eiicbznpass 

me round ; 
They bear me awKy in his presence to 

be; [see. 

I see. him still neateir ^btn ailways I 



L 



f 
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S Thfen, then shall I knot^r the full beauly 

and grace 
. Of Jesus, my Loid, when X stand face 
to face ; . * 
Shall know how his love went before me 

each day, 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned 
away. 

598. maiki: 9f-Ai, 

1 ZiON, afflicted with wave upon wave ! 
Whom no man can comfort, whom no 

man «an save ; 
With darkness surroapded, by terrors 

dismayed, ,. 
In toiling and rowing thy strength is 

decayed. ' ' 

2 Loud roaring, the billows no\7 liigh 

overwhelm, 
But skilf(d's the Pilot who sits tJi the 

helm ; = 

His wisdom conducts thee, his ^wer 

defends ; 
In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends. 

3 «. fearful ! '0 faithless f " in mercy he 

dries ; 
"My prbmise; my truth, are thejr light 

ifrthinieeyes?' ' '* 
Still,; still T aril with thee, my promise 

shall stand ; ' ' [theef t6 land." 
Through tittipesfrand'tliiSSihg M bring 
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599. Heb.l3:5, 

1 How firm afbiindation, ye saints of the 

Lord! 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent 

word ! 
What iftore oan he say than to you he 

hath said, — 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have 

fled? 

2 <<Fear not, I am with thee ; oh, bernot 

dismayed, 
For I am tiiy God, I will still give thee 

aid: 
m strengthen thee, help thee, and 

cause thee to stand. 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent 

hand. 

3 "When through the deep waters I call 

thee to go. 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

?or I will be with thee thy trials to 
bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis- 
tress. 



4 " When through fiery trials thy path* 

way shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be • thy 

supply, 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I toly 

design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 

refine. 

6 "E'en down to old age all my people 

shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, tmchangeable 

love; 
And then, when gray hairs shall their 

temples adorn. 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom 

be borne. 

6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned 
for repose, 

I will not — I will not desert to his foes ; 

That soul, though all hell should en- 
deavor to shake, 

111 never — no, never — no, never for- 
sake ! " 

RtBKHAH. 
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600. John 14: 18. 

X GaMEy Jesus, Bedeemer, abide tboa 

with me ; [thee ; 

Gome, gladden my spirit that waiteth for 

Thy smile every shadow shall chase 

ftaax my hearty 
And soothe every sorrow^ though keen 
be the smart. 

2 Without thee but weakness, with thee I 

am strone ; 

By day thou shalt lead me, by night be 
my song ; 

Though dangers surround me, I still 
every fear, 

Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Help- 
er, art near. 

3 Thy We, oh, how faithful t so tender, 

so pure ! 

Thy promise, faith's anchor, how stead- 
fast and sure ! 

Thikt love^ like sweet simshine, my cold 
heart^an warm, 

That promise make steady my soul in 
the storm. 

4 Breathe, breatiie on my spirit, oft ruffled, 

thy peace ; 
From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 

heart cease ; 
In thee all its longings henceforward 

shall end, 
Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall 

ascend. 



6 Oh, then, blessed Jesus, who once for 

me died, 
'Made clean in' the foujitain that gas&ed 

from thy side, 
I shall see thy full glory, thy face shall 

behold, 
And praise thee with raptures forever 

untold ! 

BatPalkeb. 
601. Psalm 98. 

1 T&B Lord is my shepheid, no want 

shall I know ; 

I feed in green pastuve^ safb folded I 
rest; 
He leadeth my soul where the 6till wa- 
ters flow, 

Bestores me when wandering, re- 
deems when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death 

though I stray. 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil 

I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be 

my stay; [forter near. 

Ifo harm can befall, with my Com- 

3 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 

God! 
Still follow my steps til! I ineet thee 
above; 
I seek — by the path which nay lbre&- 
thers trod, 
Through tbe land of theft* Mj^um— - 
thy kingdom of love. 

MOVTGOI 
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602. Judges 8: 4. (603. P8iam46. 

1 THOUOHfaint^yet puTsuingy wegoonour 1 The Lord is our refuge^ the Lord is our 



way; 
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our 

stay; 
Tkeagh suffering and sorrow and trial 

be near, 
The Lord is our refuge; and whom can 

we fear ? 

2 He raiseth the fallen, he che^retih tiie 

&int; 
The weak, and oppressed — he will hear 

their complaint ; 
The way may be weary, and thorny t^e 

road, 
Bi^ how can we &lter? our help is in 

Oodt 

3 Though clouds may surround us, our God 

is our light; 
Though storms rage around us, our God 

is our might ; 
So fiunt, yet pursumg^ still onward we 

come; 
The Lord is our Leader, and hearveii is 

our home I 
17 



guide; 
We smile upon danger with him at our 

side ; 
The billows may blacken, the tempest 

increase, 
Though earth may be shaken, his saints 

shall have peace. 

2 A voice stiU and small by his people k 

heard, 
A whisper of peace from his life-giving 

word; 
A stream in the desert, a river of love, 
Flows down to their hearts from &e 

fountain above. 

3 The Lord is our helper! ye scomer8-,»he 

awed I 
Ye earthlings, be stfll, and ackDowBBdgje 

your God: 
The proud he wSl htimble, the- iowly 

defend ; 
Oh, happy the people with CM for a 
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604. The PUffnm*8 Song, * 

.1 A FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that retat, 

Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, O my Loid, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away ! 

2 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 

And surges swell no more : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

.My floul for that calm day ; 
bhi wash me in thy precious blood, 
' And take my sins away 1 

3 A few tA&fe struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we :shall weep no more. 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh, wash jne in thy precious blood, 

And take jxiyisins away ! 



4 A few more Sabbaths here 

Shall cheer us on our way ; 
And we shall reach the endless rest, 

Th' eternal Sabbath-day : 
Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that sweet day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away I 

BOXAB. 

606. ' piia.i: 21. 

1 For me to live is Christy 
To die is endWss gain. 
For him I gladly bear the cross, 
And welcome grief and pain. 
Faithful may I endure,'' 

And bear my Saviour say, 
Thrice welcome home, beloved child, 
Inherit endless day I 

A pilgrimage my lot, 

My home is in the skies, 
1 nightly pitch my tent below, 
, And daily higher rise. 
My journey soon will end. 

My scrip and staff laid down ; 
Oh, tempt me not with earthly- tbjsl 
I go to wear a crown. 



Prayers and liaises of Christian Pilgrims. 
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606. Piigrim*8 Sang. 

1 Guide me, thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim through this barren land ; ' 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open thou the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing sti^ams do flow j 
Let the fiery, cloudy piHar 
Lead me all my journey through j 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to theeu 

OlilYXB. 

607. P8aliai91: 11. 

1 Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever ! ' 

Vain our hope, if left by thee ; 
We are thin^ ; oh, leave us never. 
Till thy glorlotls face we see I 

Then to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is thy word. of promise,— 

Pieoious to thy people here ; 

Never take thy presence from. us, 

Jesus, Saviour, still be near: 

Living, dying, 
May thy name <mr spirits ebeer^ 



608. Eev.l9:3. 

1 Hallbilujah ! best and sweetest 

Of the hymns of praise abov0>! 
Hallelujah ! thou repeatest, 
^gel-host, these note?| of love ; 

This ye utter^ 
While your golden harps ye move. 

2 Hallelujah ! church victorious. 

Join the concert of thfe sky ! 
Hallelujah I bright ^id glorious^ 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high ! 

We, poor exiles, 
Join not yet your melody. 

3 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 

Comfort not the faint and. wont; 
Hallelujah! sounds, of sadness 
Befijt become the heart forlorn; 

Our offenees 
We with bitt^ tears must mourn. 

i But our earpest supplication, 
Holy God f we, rajse.fo tbeo ; 
Yisit us with thy salvation, , 

Make us all thjr peace to see I 

Hallelujah! 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 

Gbeat JeJiOTfth ! we adore tliee^ 
God the !^ather^ Gto^ the Son * 

God the S^]«it, joined in glory : 
On the same eternal throne;' 

Endless praises . 
To Jehovahy Tbree^in Oiia^ - 1 
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SOJOURHnSB? S SONG. Ts. & 6s. 



Arranged ftom F. OVKBBBT. 
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609. JHi9Hm'9 Song. 

1 Fbom eyery earthly pleasure. 

From evezy transient joy. 
From every mortal treasure, 

That soon will fade and die ; 
Ko longer these desiring. 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 

And joys that never end. 

2 From every piercing sorrow 

That heaves our breast to-day, 
Or threatens us to-morrow, 

Hope turns our eyes away; 
On wings of faith ascending, 

We see the land of lig[ht. 
And feel our sotrows eziding 

In infinite delight. 

3 What though we are but strangers 

And sojourners below, 
An4 4M)a]ities8 snares and daDgets* 

Suiirouikd the path we go; 
Though painfiil anddistiittBaing, 

Tet there's a Met aboine ; 
And onward still we^re pressing. 

To reaoli that kal of knre. 



Davis. 



610. « Se Leadetk me.** 

1 In heavenly love abiding^ 

No change my heart shall fear, 
And safe is such ^sonfiding, 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid. 
But God is round about me, 

And can I be dismayed ? 

2 Wherever he may guide me^ 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh ; 

His sight is never dim ; 
He knows the way he taketh, 

And I will walk with him* 

3 Green pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me, 

Where tiie dark douda have been. 
My hope I cannot meaaiire^ 

My path to IHe is fi»e^ 
My Saviour has my treaeuro^ 

Aftd he waK walk with me. 

Wjjovo, 
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611. IJniiah35:8~10. 

1 Children of the beavenlj King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God^ 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest I 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go^ 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow thee. 

Geniviok. 

Ol2. PresHng Onward. 

1 Oft in sorrow, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christian, onward go I 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christian, onward go 1 
Join the: war, and face the foe: 
Will you flee in danger's hour ? 
Know yov not your Captain's power? 



3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
Maj^ch, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Soon shall vict'ry tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

6 Onward, then, to battle move I 

More than conqu'ior you shall prove ; 

Though opposed by many a foe. 

Christian soldier, onward go ! 

H. K. Whitb. 

613. S^aicinginihe IfaysqfOod, 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 

Sing aloud in Jesus' naine ! 
Ye, who his salvation prove, | 

Triumph in redeeming love. 1 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 

Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praise and bless redeeming love* | 

I 

3 Mourning souls ! dry up your tears, i 

Banish all your guilty fears: ' 

See your guilt and curse remove, j 

Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Hither, then, your tribute bring, 

Strike aloud each joyful string : 
Saints below and saints above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 
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The Christian Life^ " The Joy set before us^ 



WILL NOT THAT JOYFUL BE? Cs. & 7s. 




1. Witt not that 
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C When he wel-oomes us a - hove, ) 
( When we share his smile of love, > 
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Wm not that joj-fhl 



be? 




614. " Tlte joy set h^fbre w/' 

2 Will tut not joyful be, 

When to meet us rise and oome 
All our buried treasures home, 

A gladsome company I 
When our arms embrace again 
Those we moarned so long in Tain, 

Will that not joyful be ? 

MT. BLANC. 6s. & 7s. 



3 Will that not joyful be, 

When we hear what none can tell, 

And the ringing chorus swell 

Of aneels' melody ! 

When we join their songs of praise, 

Hallelujahs with them raise, 

Will that not joyful be ? 

SoHwiKmrz. 

CHARLES BEECH£B. 




1. We are on our jour-ney home. Where Christ, onr Lord, is gone ; We shall meet around hia throne 




When he makes his peo-ple one; In the new, - -In the new 



Je --m - sa - lem. 




616. 

2 We can see that distant home. 

Though clouds rise dark between : 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
/ • Al^d a lustre flashes keen 

I : From the new : | Jerusaleii. 



3 glory shining far 

From the never-setting Sun I 
trembling morning-star ! 
Our journey's almost done 
I : To the new : | Jerusalem. 
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GREENWOOD, S. M. 
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61Q. Ptalin«):4. 

1 AjBiSE, ye saints, arise ! 
The Lord our Leader is ; 

The foe before his banner flies^ 
And victory is his. 

2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Ottr Saviour, and our King ! 

We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 

3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease ; 

When we shaU cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports ua here ; 
It makes our burdens light ; 

'Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till £Eiith shall end in sight. 

5 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more ; 

And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

617. Eph. 6: 11-14. 

1 SoLDiEKS of Christ! arise. 
And put your armor on, — 

Strong in the strength which Gh>d sup- 
Thiough his eternal Son, — [plies 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in his mighty power : 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 



3 Stand, then, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued; 

But take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God : 

4 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past. 

Ye may overcome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 

G. Weslbt. 
618. " WoiMi tfe iher^fi/re." — Matt 26: 13w 

1 Yk servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 

Observant of his heavenly word, — 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he's near ; 

Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh, happy servant he 
In such a posture found ! 

He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
' And be with honor crowned. 

I>ODI>Bn>OS. 

Ye angels round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 
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619. VTcrfcVWntfM. —Matt 26: 41. 

1 Mt soul^ be on thy guards 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 

And hosts of sin are pressing haid 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Ohy watch land fight and pray ! 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

B^new it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 
Nor once at ease sit down \ 

Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God I 

Hell take thee at thy parting breath. 
Up to his blest abode. 

HSATH. 

620. J<>tf.~PhU.4: 4. 

1 Rejoice in God alway ; 

When earth looks heavenly bright, 
When joy makes glad the livelong cLay, 
And peace shuts in the night. 

2 Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress ; 

When tears at wakeful midnight flow. 
And morn brings heaviness. 

3 Rejoice in hope and fear ; 
Rejoice in life and death ; , 

Rejoice when threatening storms are 
And comfort languisheth. [near, 



4 When should not they rejoice, 
Whom Christ his brethren calls ) 

Who hear and know hia guiding voice, 
When on their hearts it falls ? 

5 So, though our path is steep, 
And many a tempest lowers. 

Shall his own peace our spirits keep, 
And Christ's dear love be ours. 



621. 



Psalm 138: S. 



1 Now let our voices join 
To form a sacred song ; 

Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 How straight the path appears, 
How open and how fair I 

No lurking gins t' entrap our feet j 
No fierce destroyer there. 

3 But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 

The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 

4 See Salem's golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals we«i 
Which sparkle through the sides* 

6 All honor to his name, 

Who marka the shining way; 
To him who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day. 



AeiMty, Siurgyi Entkusiasm\ 
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622 • Zecd. — Jolm 9 : 4. 

1 Go, labor on, while it is day ; [on ; 

The world's dark night is hastening 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away I 
It ifl not thus that souls are won. 

2 Men die in darkness at your side, 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb : 
Take up the torch and wave it wide, — 
The torch that lights time's thickest 
gloom. 

3 Toil on ; faint not ; keep watch and 

pray! 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

4 Go, labor on ; your hands are weak ; 

Your knees are faint, your soul cast 
down; 
Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near, — a kingdom and a crown ! 

5 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile, home ; 

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 

Toice, [come I " 

The midnight peal, '^ Behold I 

BOVAB. 
623. Eph. 6: 14. 

1 Stand up, my soul ! shake off thy fears. 

And gird the gospel armor on ! 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 

B«it hell and sin are vanquished foes^ 



Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross^ 
^ And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on \ 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors 
wait. 

4 Then shall I wear a starry crown. 

And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

WATTg. 
624. baiah 40 : 28-31. ' 

1 AwAiKB our souls, away our fears^ 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake and run the heavenly eace, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a straight and thorny road, 

And mortal apirits tire and faint \ 
But they forget the mighty God 

That feeds the strength of every 
saint : — 

3 The mighty God whose matchless 

power 
Is ever new and ever younff, 
And firm endures while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring 

Our souls shall drink a fresh euf^ly, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop ao^d die.. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 

We'll mount alofb to thine abode ^ 

On wings of love our souls shall fly, 

Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

Watts. 
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The Christian Life. Zeal and Activity. 



HUMMEL. C. M. 



ZSTJKEB. 




626. Phil. 3: 14. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God^s all- animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour ! introduced hy thee, 

Have I my race hegun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 

DODDBEDOE. 
626. AcHtfUy., 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God ? 



4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ^. 
Increase my courage. Lord ! 
Ill bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

6 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
Ajid seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

WATTfc 

627. laaiAhSS: 8-10. 

1 SiNO, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing ; 
POgrims for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 A hand divine shall lead yon on 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

3 There garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on eve'ry head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress 
Like shadows all are fled. 

4 March on in your Eedeemer's strength 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye. 
While laboring up the hill. 

DODDBIDOl. 



Graces and Duties. 



ROME. L. M. (QUABTETTE,) 
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1. Who shall as - cend thj heay'n-lj place, Great God, and dwell be - fore thy &ce ? 
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The man who minds re-lig - ion now, And hum - bly walks with God be - low. 
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628. Psalm 15. 

2 Whose bands are pure, whose heart is 

clean ; [mean ; 

Whose lips still speak the thing they 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
He hates to do his neighbor wrong. 

3 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those who curse him to his face ; 
And does to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from them. 

4 Yet when bis holiest works are don^ 

His soul depends on grace alone : 

This is the man thy face shall see^ 

And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 

Watts. 

629. Tit. 2: 10-13. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and 

love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 

While we expect that blessed hope, 

The bright appearance of the Lord, — 

And faith stands leaning on his word. 

Watts. 
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630. Deut.d4: 1. 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some overlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if, o'er the plains. 
He eyes His home, though distant 
stiU. 

2 So when, the Christian pilgrim views. 

By faith, his mansion in the skies ; 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the 
prize. 

3 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus in the realms of day ; 

Then I shall bid my cares farewell. 

And he will wipe my tears away. 

Nbwto». 

631. Psalm 1. 

1 Happy the man whose cautious feet 

Shun the broad way that sinners go ; 
Who hatefif the place where atheists 
meet. 
And fears to talk as scoffers do. 

2 He loves t' employ the morning light 

Among the statutes of the Lord, 
And spends the wakeful hours of night. 
With pleasure pondering o'er his 
word. 

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams. 

Shall flourish in immortal green ; 

And heaven will shine, with kindest 

beams. 

On every work his hands begin. 

Watts. 
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632. Coiuecro^ton. 

1 Jesus^ take me for thine own ; 

To thy will my spirit frame j 
Thou ghalt reign, and thou alone^ 
Over all I have and am. 

2 Making thus the Lord my choice, 

I have nothing more to choose, 
But to listen to thy voice, 
And my will in thine to lose. 

3 Then, whatever may hetide, 

I shall safe and happy be ; 
Still content and satisfied ;-*— 
Having all in having thee^ 

633. PBulm 18. 

1 Who, Lord, when life is o'er. 
Shall to heaven's blest mansions soar ? 
Who, an ever-welcome guest, 

In thy holy place shall rest? 

2 He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whose will to thine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 

He whose words and thoughts are one; 

3 He who shuns the sinner's road, 
Loving those who love their wd ; 
Who, with hope and faith unfeigned, 
Treads the path by thee ordained ; — 

4 He who trusts in Christ alone, 

l^^bt in aught himself hath done;^-r- 

He, great God, shall be thy care, 

And thy choicest blessings share. 

Lttb, 



634. CkmBeera^tm, — Luke 10: 42. 

1 Jesus, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am : 
Take my body, spirit^ soul ; 
Only thou possess the whole. 

2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part ; 
Let me give thee all my heart. 

3 Whom have I on earth below ? 
Thee, and only thee I know : 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 
Thou art all in all to me. 

635. Sitnplicitif. 

1 Jesus, cast a look on me ! 
Give me true simplicity ; 
Make me poor, and keep me low^ 
Seeking only thee to know. 

2 All that feeds my busy pride^. 
Cast it evermore aside : 
Bid my will to thine submit ; 
Lay me humbly at thy feet I 

3 Make m^ like a little child. 
Simple, teachable, and mild; 
Seeing only in thy light ; 
Walking only in fiiy might ! 

4 Leaning on thy loving breast, 
Where a weaiy soul may rest ; 
Feeling well the peace of Grod 
Howing ftom thy precious blood I 

BBttKTDQK. 



Steadfastness J Cross^^earingj JFaith. 
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636. «« Pru^ikg Umatd9 Me Jforft.'* 

1 The bird let loose in Eastern skies, 

Betuming fondly home, 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam. 

2 But high she shoots through air and light, 

Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bonnds her flight, 
Kor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me. Lord, &om eveiy snare 

Of sinful passion free. 
Aloft through faith's sereher air. 
To hold my course to thee. 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
* Thy freedom in her wings. 

MOOBB. 
637. Luke 9: 23. 

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go free ? 
No, there's a cross for every one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 This consecrated cross FU bear, 

Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to weair, 
For there's a <a?owii for me. 

3 Upon the crystal ftmsmtv^ down 

At Jesus' piettM feet,. 
Joyfiil I'll cast my gdden eiowiiy 
And his dear name repeat. 



4 And palms shall wave, and harps shall 
Beneath heavien's arches high ; [ring, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing. 
That lives no more to die. 

6 Oh, precious cross I oh, glorious crown ! 
Oh, resurrection day ! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down. 
And bear my soul away. 

038. JFaUK 

1 Faxth adds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves me from its snares ; 
Its aid, in every duty, brings. 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unveils celestial worlds. 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids me seek my portion there. 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 It shows the precious promise sealed 

With the Bedeemei^s blood ; 
And heflps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithfrd Grod. 

6 There, there lamshaken would I tee% 

Tin ^is< frail body^es : 

And then, en finl^^s'trtumpfaait wfdttgs^ 

To endless glory rise. 

Watvs. 
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630. .wrftt. 

1 Faith is a living power from heaven. 
That grasps the promise Qod hath given ; 
A trust that cannot be o'etthrown. 
Fixed heartily on Grod alone. 

2 Faith finds in Christ whate'er we need 
To save, or strengthen us indeed ; 
Beceives the grace he sendeth down, 
And makes us share his cross and crown. 

3 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling breath, 
In love and hope that conquer death ; 
Faith worketh hourly joy in God, 
And trusts and blesses e'en bis rod. 

4 Faith in the conscience worketh peace, 
And bids the mourner's weeping cease ; 
By faith the children's place we claim, 
Aiid give all honor to One l^^ame. 

640. .Flwtft.-Heb.U:8. 

1 'Tis by the faith of joys to come, 

We walk through deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faitli is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brjngs eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While . faith inspires a heavenly ,aray ; . 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 

and dangers fill the way.:^ 

. . "WATTS. 



IW'Seur^lee in the DcMy lAft, 



1 Not by the martyrs' death alone, [won ; 
The saints in heaven their crowns have 
There is a triumph robe on high. 

For bloodless fields of victory. 

2 What though they were not called to feel 
The cross, the flame, the torturing wheel ? 
Yet daily to the world they died. 
And sinful passions crucified. 

3 What though nor chains, nor scourges 

sore, 
Nor bloody beasts their members tore ? 
EnoQgh if faith and love arise 
To Christ, a daily sacrifice. 

4 Lord, grant us so to thee to turn, 
That we to die through life may leam j 
And when our earthly toils are o'er, 
Kejoice with thee for everiAore. 

1 Hafpt the meek, whose gentle breasl^ 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm aS the regions of the bleist, 
Enjoys on edrth cielestial day. 

2 His heart no broken Mendships Sting, 
No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid.. . 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mfld i 

Inspire. our biWlts^ our souls possess: 

Bepel each passion rude and wil^ 

And ble^ i)A as we aim to bless. 

J. Soon* 



Christian Confiict. Thanks for all Saints. 271 

CALM, S. M. HANDEL POND. 




'feHIJj jl^ JNJ JIUU^^'H-IJ jLJeeH 


' J J J r 


J f «» 


f*- a 


'si • 




:^^i^'^^^ 


-^^^^1' ^ 


EJE^ 



643. Jettti AatnM. 

1 Thou very present aid 
In Bnffering aud distress ; 

The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
Is tept in perfect peace. 

2 The Bonl by faith reclined 
On the Sedeemet's breast, 

'Mid r^ng storms, exults U> find 
An everlasting rest. 

3 Sorrow and fear are gone 
Whene'er thy face appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries tie widow's tears. 

4 It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me; 

Makes me forget my every loss, 

And find my all in thee. 
6 Jeans, to whom I fly, 

Doth all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are djy? 

I have the fountain still. • 

644. Rev. «: 3.4. 

1 The people of the Lord 
Aie on their way to heaven ; 

There they obtain their great reward; 
The prize will there be given. 

2 Tie conflict here below ; 

Tis triumph there, and peace : 

On earth we wrestle with the foe; 

In heaven our conflicts cease. 



'Tis gloom and darkness here ; 
'Tis light and joy above ; 
There all is pure, and all is clear ; 
There ail is peace and love. 

There rest shall follow toil, 
And ease succeed to care : 
The victors there divide the spoil ; 
They sing and triumph there. 

Then let us joyful sing! 
The conflict is not long 
Wo hope in heaven to praise our king 
In one eternal song. 

645. ThaakiJOri^Saivti. 

1 For all thy saints, God, 
Who strove in Christ to live. 

Who followed him, obeyed, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all thy saints, God, 
Accept our thankful cry. 

Who counted Christ their great reward 
And yearned for him to die. 

3 They all, in life and death, 
With him, their Lord, in view. 

Learned froin thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To sufler and todo. 
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646* Prayer far SnbmUHon, 

1 I ASK not now for gold to gild 

An aching, weary frame ; 
The yearning of the mind is stilledi — 
I ask not now for fame. 

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 

I make my wishes known ; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
Father, to thine own. 

3 In yain I task my aching brain, 

The sage^s thoughts to scan ; 
I only feel how weak I am, 
How poor and blind is man. 

4 And now my spirit sighs for home^ 

And longs for light to see, 

And, like a weary child, would come^ 

Father I unto thee. 

WHivm&B. 

64T. Prayer Jbr Purity. 

1 Lord, our carnal mind control. 

And make us pure within ; 
Purge more and more our inmost soul 
From wilful thoughts of sin. 

2 Let not the world with spot or soil 

Our secret heart defile ; 
Nor Satan round our spirit coil 
His chain of &aud and guile. 

3 Be ours the blessed lot of those 

Who every evil flee ; 
Whose holy converse clearly shows 
Communion full with thee. 



648. Heb. 11:1s. 

1 Glory to God ! whose witness-train -^ 

Those heroes bold in faith — 
Gould smile on poverty and pain. 
And triumph e'en in death. 

2 Oh, may that faith our hearts sustain, 
^ Wherein they fearless stood. 
When, in the power of cruel men 

They poured their willing blood. 

3 God, whom we serve, our God oan save, 

Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, can smooth a wave, 
For such as love his name. 

4 Lordl if thine arm support ns^tiU 

With its eternal strength, 

We shall o'ercome the mightiest ill, 

And conquerors prove at length. 

M0BA.VIAK. 

648. 2^ Pilgrimage, 

1 Our country is Immanuel's ground; 

We seek that promised soil; 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts,^ 
While strangers here we toiL 

2 Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow, 

And oft are bathed in tears ; [inise, 
Yet naught but heaven oui^ hopes can 
And naught but sin our feaia 

3 The flowers that spring along the road 

We scarcely stoop to pluck ; 
We walk o'er beds of shining dt^ 
Kor waste one widifid IoOk. 
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650. X<we.-iOw:i^l. 

1 Had I the tciignAs of Qj-eebs fqHl-J^e^fi^ 
And nobler speech thai) angek uoe, 

If love be abeeaty I am fou^ 
Like tinkling brasS) an eo^ly Mond. 

2 Wefel inspired to ptea^ti and tett 
All that is done In hea^n «uid hell. 
Or could my faith tb^ world ramo^e^ 
Still I am nothitig iiithout love^ 

3 Should I distribui^ all my store 

To feed the hungry, clothe the fOor^. 
Or give my body to tiie flame^ 
lo, gain a martyr's glorious name t 

4 If lore, to Gfod, and love to men 
Be absent/ ail my hopes are vain ; 
Nor^n^es, nfor gifte, not* fiery Mat, 
The w«rk of iove can ie'er ftrifil; 

' * . ' . 'Wians. 

651. l€ak^fiime»f)amAPratfet>,^Jhtilan^UXt 
X Ife.jSod^ accept my early vows, 
Like morning incense in thy houso ; 
A^^let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 W^tch o^er my lips, and. guard tliAm, 

liord, 
Prom every rash ^nd heedless word j 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 Oh, m9,y the righteous^ when t st«ay, 
Smile. and reprove m^ wandering. w|iy I 
Their gentJe,word8,,lik9 pintn^nt shed, 
I^MdlriieYer bruise, but cheer my head. | 

18 



4 When I behold them pressed with grie^ 
I'll cry to heaven for their relief ; 
And by my warm petitions prove ' 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

«AQ Watts. 

A>0^. SdekU Worship, 

1 Mat He by whose kind care we meet 

Swid his go<>d Spirit from ibm,. 
Make ourconmuiaications sweety. 
And cause our hearts to> bum : '^ivtth 
love. 

2 Jk»rgoti^|i be i^acb worldly .theosQ^, • ' 

When Christiaais see each > o^bpr.thus ; 
We cmly wish to speak erf, him, 
Who lived and.died and j»igDs,ft)r us. 

3 We'll talk rf all he did wwi mi,, 

And sufifved for us hereb^lowj 
The ]^^ be..madied for us tcul^eadi;; 
And wh^t^ie's dpi^jg fipir. m »ow. 

,4 ^^us, as the moments pass away. 
We'll love and wonder and adore^. 
And hasten on the glorious day, * 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

Kbittoh. 

653. ' ' . Eph. 4 ; 30-«^ 

1 The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 

Mies' fh>m the rei^ms off noise' ati^ 
strife t 
Why «houM we i«eK and giffovehrislove 
Who^eatt ours^te^d heaveaJyJife I 

2 Tender and kindf<be alLow^boiigliiAti ; 

Throug^afi ear Ims kt^aetq)^ run : 
StirQed ibrgives onvmtnMRMUi iftuHiy 
For tha ABaamk»^<SD^i\AmAon. 

Watts. 
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664. Zw«. — 1 Cor. 13 : 13. 

1 Hapf7 the heart where graces reigOf 

Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest, 

2 Knowledge — alas I 'tis all in Tain, 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Onr stabbom sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the grace that lives and sings. 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike oar joyful strings, 
In the ftweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we qaite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away. 
To see oar smiling God. 

6601 E]^. Z; is. 

1. Lbt saints below in concert sing . 
With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King < 
In earth and heaven are one. . 

2 One fiunilj -r- we dwell in him, — . 
One church above, beneath. 
Though n6w dividsd-by the straau^ 
This narrow staream q£ death. 

^ 3 One army of the liring Ood, 
To his command ^we bow ; 
Port of the host haifo crossed the fiobd, 
And t>art are crosBingnow. 



4 Pen now1:o their eternal home 

8om% happy spirits fly ; 
And we «re to the margin come, 
And Bo^m expect to die. 

5 E'en now, by faith, we join our hands 

With those that went before, 
And g^ieet the mnsomed blessed bands 
Upon th' eterttal shore. 

6 Lord fJesus 1 , be our constant* guide ; 

And, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us ssle in heaven. 

tl. WXBLBT. 

6o6. . Bkia^nettqfthe Commwmkm ^Saints. 

1 Hapft the souls to Jesus joined^ 

And saved by grace alone i\ 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Tiieir heaven on earth begnn.^ 

2 The church triumpliant in thy lovs, — 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above^ 
And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee, in ttiy glorious realm, ihey praise, 

And bow, before thy throne : 
We in the kingdom of thy grace ; — 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest, leads ; 

From thence our spirits rise';' 

And he that in thy statutes treads 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 
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611. Inifth 36: »>10. 

1 Childrek of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
GMorions in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God^ 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest I 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

6 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be. 
Ana we still will follow thee. 

612. PresHng Onwmid, 

1 Oft iii sorrow, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christian, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christian, onward go ! 
Join the war, and face the foe: 
Will you flee in danger's hour ? 
Enow yo« not your Captain's power? 



3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Soon shall vict'ry tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

6 Onward, then, to battle move I 
. More than conqu'xor you shall ptove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldier, onward go ! 

H. K. Whitb. 



613. 



Jt^Qieing in ihe Ways qf€fod. 



1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 

Sing aloud in Jesus' name I 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 

Beaming in the Saviour's face^ 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls ! dry up your tears. 

Banish all your guilty fears: 

See your guilt and curse remove, 

Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Hither, then, your tribute bring, 

Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Saints below and saints above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

IiASOfOBD. 
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660. EUBtkkffs <ifChri8ikm Unity, —VsaJm ^38. 

1 Blest are the sons of peace 
Whbse hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Though 9II. their actional run. 

2 Blest is the pious honse 
Where z^al and friendship meet: 

Their songs of praise, their mingled tows 
Make their communion s^^eet. 

3 From those c^l^atial ^pri^gs 
Such str^amB of pleasurB flowv 

As no i^cit^ase id ziehes bidiigs^ 
Ncir honors can bestow. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saint9 are Mest above. 

Where joy, like morning 'dew difetOs, 

And all the air is love I 

Watts. 

661. Chri$H€M J^eUawfih^. 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred mJMf 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before otir FaHhei^s throne 
We pciur our iur^bnt prayers ; 

Our flairs, our hopes,' our aitM iere One, 
Ottr <K)mfbrts iand our eared. 

S We share oxa tnuitlial woes, 
Our muMal tbaJdenB te«r^ 
And often for «acli dtfaer-fiowt 
Thi sympatidfling ib&mu 



4 When we a^ufideip pai^ 
It gives us inwiixdpaiu * 
But' we shall still be joined, in t^earfc, 
And hope tq ipedt aigain. . 

6 This glorious hope revives 

Our coura^ by the w«y 5 
While each in espeptation Uvi^^ 
Anyd longs to a^Q the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and paiti, 
And sin, we shall be f^, 
And perfecst lov^ and frieftdship reign 
Through all eternity. 

BUWGEXT* 

t 

662. Lake i: IS. 

1 ^SdLTIOUR I what gracious woaoda 
Are ^vel^ ever ihme 1 

Thy voioa is mufic to.the aoul^ 
* 'And fife and peace divine. 

2 Gk)od, everlasting ^od— 
Glad tidings Ml of joy^ 

Flow from thy Kps^ the l^s dftrufli 
And §ow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poor 
The bruised, ilie d^af^ ^tw Um^ 

The dtrmb, thd dead, the captive wretd]^ 
In thee coinpiis9k>n find. 

* • ■ ". '•■'.'•■• . • ' 

4 Lord Jesus I speed the day, — • 

Thfe proiiised ^y of grace, ^— 
To all the pob^ <^e dumb, the dmi^ 
^19m flead of Adam's 
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663, Ki9d»Bi9 to the J^Ueted. 

1 Bbight Souroo of eveilasting lav6 ( 

To thee our souls we raise ; 
Aad to thy sovereign bounty rea* 
A monument of praide. 

2 Thy mercy gilds the paths of liffe 

With 6Very cheering ray ; 
Kindly restrains the rising tear, 
Or wipes that tear away, 

3 What shall we render, bounteous Lord ! 

For all the grace we see ? 
Alas ! the goodness we can yield 
Extendeth not to thee. 

4 To teiit» 6f woe, to beds of pain, 

We;Oh«etfully repair ^ 
And, with the gifts thy hand bestows, 
Believe the mourners there. 

5 Thus passing through the vale of tearsy 

Our useful light shall shine ; 
An4 others learn to glorify 
Our Pather^s name divine. 

664. lJohn4:21. 

1 How swe^, how heavenly is the sight, 

When those who love the Lord 
In obe ^otheir's peace delight. 
And so fulfil his word ! 

2 Wl^a each, can feel his brother'^ sigh. 

And with him bear a part I 
Wh^ sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy &on^ heart to heart I 



en free tt6m. envy, scorn, and pride. 
Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother^s failings hide, 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and ded.r esteem, 
In, every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

SWAiir. 
d6o .« For yt have the Poor ahoays with you.** 

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviotir weit. 
By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent,- ' 
Like his, upon the poor. 

a lake him, through scenes of deep dis^' 
tress, 
Who bore th^ world's sad weight, 
W e. i n thleir glo6my loneliness, 
WOiiid seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us, side by side .. . 

In thfiS' vrfde world of ill ; 
And that thy folTowers may be tried^ 
The prior are with' us stitl. 

4 Small are the oflerings we can make; 

. Yet thovd hast taught us. Lord, - 
If given for the Saviour's sake, 
They lose noil th^ teeWatdu 

CwMfilhBLL, 
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1 Blb8T is the man whose softening 

heart 
Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous 

warmth} 
A stranger's woe to feel ; 
And hleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heaL 

3 He spreads his kind^ supporting arms 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flowSi 
And brings unasked relie£ 

4 To gentle offices of love. 

His feet are never slow; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

5 He hears the Saviour's cheering wotd^ 

" My peace to him I give ; " 

And when he kneels before the throne, 

His trembling soul shall live. 

Babbadij>* 

667. LOeeneis to CMtt. 

1 LoBD, as to thy dear cross we flee^ 

And pray to be forgiven, 
Oh, let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill^ 

Our daily cross to bear; 
Like thee, to do our Fath^s will. 
Our brother's griefs to share. 



3 Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 

4 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife. 

Forgiving and fozgiven^ 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim^s life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 

668. Luke 10: 29-37. 

1 Father of mercies I send thy grace, 

All powerfiil, from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 

The generous pleasure know. 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for othei^' woe. 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief, 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man, 

Wh^n throned above me skies ; 
And mid th' embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us from the ground, 
And shed the richest of his blood, 
A balm for eveiy wound. 

DODDBIDGB. 
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6d9» ^ 1 Peter 2: 31-23. 

1 What grace, Lord, and beauty shone 

Around thy steps below; 
Whst patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 ¥or, oyer on thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hang; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. . 

S Thy foes might hate, despise, rerile ; 
Thy friends unfaithful prove ; * 
Unwearied in forgiveness stilly 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee I 

Lie thee, Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins than aQ 

The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye, 

In us, thy brethren see 
The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord I with thee^ 

670. Ckaritablenett, — Gal. 6; 1. 

1 TmKK gently of the erring one I 

And let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin^ 
He }B our brother yet. 

2 Heir of the same inheritance, 

Child of the self-same God ; 
He hath but stumbled in the paA 
We have in weakness trod. 

3 Forget not thou hast often sinned^ 

And sinful yet must be : 
Deal gently with the ernne one. 
As God has dealt with thee. 

FUBTOHEB. 

671. John 13: 1. 

1 LoBD, thou on earth didst love thine own ; 

Didst love them to the end ; 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne 
Let gifts of love descend. 

2 The love the Father bears to thee. 

His own eternal Son, 
Fill all thy saints, tiU all shall be 
In pure affection one. 



3 As thou for us didst stoop 80 low. 

Warmed by love^ holy flame, 
So let our deeds of kindness flow 
. To all that }>ear thy iiame. 

4 One blessed fellowship of love, 

Thv living church should standf 

Till, faultless, she at last above 

Shall shine at thy right hand. 

Bat PAuns. 

672. MtttL 25: 4iK 

1 Jesus, our Lord, liow rich thy jgrace! 

Thy bounties how complete I 
How shall we count the matchless sum.! 
How pay t)ie mighty debt I ^ 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine ; 
What can our poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below. 

The partners of thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names. 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed. 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress. 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 

]>0DD1IIDOB. 

673. " PerfBct us in Love.** 

1 Tr7 us, God, and search the ground 

Of every sinful heart ; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
Oh, bid it all depart ! 

2 Help us to help each other. Lord, 

ilach other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 

3 Help us to build each other up, 

Our heart and life improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

4 Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

C. WkSLBT. 
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674. "Dear R^f^e i^my Weary 8oui, 

1 Dj^b Refuge af my weary soul, 

On thee, ^hen sorrows rise, — 

On thee when waves of trouble loO^ \ : 

My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each risiiig grie^ 

For thoa alone canst ^eal | ' 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feeL 

8 Hast thou not bid me seek thy &ce? 
And shall I seek in vain ? 
And. can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

4 No : still the ear of sovereign gra^e 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
Ohy may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there I 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open stiQ ; 

Here let my soul retreat. 

With humble hope attend thy wHf 

And wait beneath thy feet 

Msa. Steele. 

675. Psalm 66: 2. 

1 pRATXB is the soul's sincere desire^ 

Uttered or nnexpreased^ 
: I The motion of a hidden fire | : 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 



3 Prayer is the simplest form of speedb 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty, on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner'ii voiee, 

Betuming from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejdice, 
And ory^ ** Behold he prays ! " 

6 Prayeif is the Christian's vitAH^^efttk, 
TTie Christian's native air, 
His wateho^ord at tilie gates of dMAk ; 
He enters heaven with pr&yefi 

6 O thou by. whom we come to t»o^ 
The iife, the Truth, the Wftj(t» 
Thipatb ef prayer thyself hast trod^ 
Lord J teach us how to pcay* . . 

MOMTOOMSBY. 

676v Mint. 6. tiUkfell. 

1 Cub Father, Gk)d, who art in hearten, 

All Mllowed be thy name ! 
ijThy kingdom come ; thy wiil't>€rlkone,|: 
In earth and heaven the same ! 

2 Give. Tjs thi^ day our daily bread j 

Andj as ^e those forgive 
Who sm against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace ifeceive. 

3 Into temptation lead us not ; 

Ytotn evil'se1>us free; 
And thine the kingdom, thine ihetpowei 
Anid gko}^ ever be. 

JVBSOJT. 



Note.— Thto tane requires the repetition of the tMrd line of each verse. 
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67X. ISani. 1: 12-13. 

1 Pbatbb 18 the biceath of Qod in mah; 
Betuming whence it eam<$ 
Liove is tbe sacred fire Within, ** * 
And prayer the rising^ flaijpe. 

i It ^res the burdened spirit ^^se. 
And soothes the troubled breast ; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 
And to the w^aiy rest 

3 Wl^en Glod inclines the^heart; Ippray, 

He hath an ear to hear ; 
To him there's music in a sigh| 
And toauiy in a teai^ 

4 The humble suppliant cannot Ml 

To haye his wants supplied^ 
Since He for sinners intercedes 
Who once for sinners died. 

678. Th€Sii^eB€tnai» 

1 DsABt father, to thy mercy-seat 

My soul for shelter flies.;. 
'Tis hese I find a safe retreat 
When .storms and tempests riae^ 

2 My eheerfal hope cati never die, 

If thou, my God, art neat } 
Thy grace can raifie my comforts MjB^h, 
And banish erery feiar. 

3 My g^at Protector and my Lord, 

Thy constant aid impart ; 
Oh, let thy kind, thy gracious wosd 
Sustain my trembling heart I 

4 Oh, never let ray soul reiiiove 

From this divine retreat ! 
Still let me trust thy power aild love. 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 

KbS. StBEIiB. 

1 No, never shall my heart despond^ . 

lioog as my lips can pray ; 
My latest breath, with effort fond, 
Shall pass in prayer away. 

2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat 

To calm the sinner's fears ; 
There is a Saviour at Whose feel 
The mourner dries hi6 i?eairs. 



3 When friends de|Murt^ anj( ho^ kre 
. And gatJieriog storms I see, ^xi^eni 

• My soul is b«t tiie soon^ driven, 
Etdrnal Eoc]^ ! ta the^. 

4 Oh for a voice of sweeter sound, : 

" Vot ey^ry wisd to bear, 
To telush the' listening world around * 
The blessedness of prayer I 

O80» . Secret Prayer* 

1 SwES^E is the prikyer whose hcAj streibi 

* In earnest pleading flows ; * 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
. AM w^riH and waarm^r glows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing slie desires^ 

Hope points the upward gaze, 
And love, untrembling love inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

3 Bat sweeter far the still small voiee. 

Heard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4 Nor accents flow, nor words ascend^ )^ 

All utterance faileth there ^ 
Bni listening spirits comprehend, 
.. And God accepts the prayer. 

H. Mabtikbau. 
681 • " Teach us to pray.** 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright. 

With reverence and with fear : 
Though dust and ashes in thy si^ht, 
We may, we must draw nean 

2 God of all grace, we come to the^. 

With broken, contrite hearts} 
Give what thine eye delights to see, j:— 
Truth in the inward parts. 

3 Give deep humility; thesensd 

' Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To see thy face and live. 

4 Patience to watoh and wait and w^^ 

Though mercy long delay ; , 

Courage, our feinting souls to keep^' 

And trust thee, though thou slay; 

5 Give these, and then thy will be doAe } 

Thus strengthened' with all mighi, 

We, by thy Spirit and thy Son> 

Sbsk ptayy sind p^tey aright. 

MoKTGoianT. 
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682. Luke21:»r. 

1 Thou Saviour, from thy throne on high, 

Enrobed in light and girt with power, 
Dost note the &onght^ the prayer, the 
sigh, 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 

2 Oft thou thyself didst steal away 

At eventide, from labor done. 
In some stiU peaceful shade to pray 
Till morning watches were begun. 

3 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot 

Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills ; 
And still thou lov'st the quiet spot 
Where praise the lowly spirit fills. 

4 Now to our souls, withdrawn awhile 

From earth's rude noise, thy £ix:e 
reveal ; 
And as we worship, kindly smile. 
And for thine own our spirits seal. 

5 To thee we bring each grief and care, 

To thee we 4y while tempests lower ; 

Thou wilt the weary burdens bear 

Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 

Rat Falmeb. 

003« 2*8 Power qf Prayer. 

1 What various hindrances we meet 

In coming to a mercy-seat I [prayer 
Yet who that knows the worth of 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 rPrayer makes the darkened clouds 

withdraw \ 
TrsLjer climbs the ladder Jacob Mw, 
Qiyed exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every blessing frem aboT^ 



3 Bestrai^ing prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his kneesb 

4 Have you no words ? ah I think affain ; 
Words fiow apace when- you oompUin, 
And fill afellow-ereatuin's ear 

With the sad tale of all your care* 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 

To heaven in supplication sent^ 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 

'' Hear what the Lord hath done for 

meP' 

CowFm. 

684. MAtt 31:22. 

1 And dost thou say, ^'Ask what thou 

wilt '' ? 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour : 
I pray to be released from guilt, 

Aqd &eed from sin^aud Satan's power. 

2 More of thy presence. Lord, impart ; 

More of thine image let me bear; 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 

And from thy joy to draw my 

strength : 
Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth and 

length. 

4 Grafit .these requests, — I ask no more^ 

But to thy care the rest resign : 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All »^^ be well, if thou art mine. 



Ikrayef. 
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Heb. 4:16. Ek.25: 22. 



1 Fbom every stormy wind that blows. 
From every swelling tide of woes, 

' There is a calm, a si^re retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place whtoe Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — • 
A place than aU besides more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought uercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Whei^ friend holds fellowship with 

friend; 
Though sundered far, by f&iih they meet 
Around one common mercy*seat I 

4 There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more, 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet, 

And glory crowns the mereynseat. 

Stowbll. 

OoO". How <^Praffer» 

1 Blest hour when mortal man retires 

To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour when Ood himself draws 

nigh, 
Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 

And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

3 Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts. 

Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, ijie gate of heaven. 

KAJTLS8. 



03i, Tke Mercy-Seat, 

1 ^PKOACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus sits to answer prayer ; 
Thus humbly fall before his feet ; • 
For none nave ever perished there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea ; 

With this I humbly venture nigh) 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And surely such, O Lord, am Lr 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin. 

By Satan tempted, sorely pressed, 
By war without and fear within, 
I come to thee, my Lord, for rest 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding^plaee, 

That, safely sheltered near thy side, 

I may the fierce accuser face. 

And tell him, Jesus, thou hast di,ed. 

Nbwtov. 

688» Matt. 11: 28. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sonnd, 

From lips of gentleness and grace,* 
When listening thousands galliered 
round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven 'he 

spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he bvoke, 
UnveDing an immortal day. 

3 "Come, wanderers, to my Father's, 

. home ; 

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ] " 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest I 
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689. 



Th/t CaU to P¥ayer. 



1 Come at the Inorning Lour, 
Come^ lei us kneel and pray ; 

^fxiijer is' the Ghmtian pilgrim's srtaff 
To walk with Qod all day. 

2 Ai noon, beneath the Bock 
Qf Ages, liest and pray y 

S:lreet is that sh^ter &om the siUk 
In the weary heat of day« 

3 At evening, In thy home, 
Aronnd its altar, pray ; 

And finding there ^e houl» of Grod, 

With heavBii then close the day. 
. , Binoos' QauL, 

690. Delighi in Worship, 

1 How sweet to bless the Lord, » 
And in his ptaises joii^ 

With saints his goodness to teeozd^ 
Aad sing his power divine I .. 

2 Thus may our joys increase, 
Our love ihote ardent grow, 

Wbfle rich supplies of Jesus' graoe 
Befresh our souls below. 

3 Btttj oh, thiB bliss subHmey 
When joy shall be complete^ 

In that unclouded^ gloriot:^ c^0 
Where all thy se^va^ts meet! 

4 Then shall the ransomed throng 
The Saviour's love record, 

And shout in everlasting soi^ <— . 

<< Salvatioa to ihe Is^rd I " 

Ubwiok's Coia. 



691 . Ctdl to Prayer. 

1 Come to the hbuse of prayer, 
thou afflicted, oome ; 

The God of peaee w^iall meet ihee there f 
He miAes that house his homeii 

2 Gobie to the^ hoii#d of praise. 
Ye who are hsppy now i 

Ii^ sweet accord your voices rais^ 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Y« aged^ hither odme I 

For ye h^ve felt hie love ; [dmnb, 
Soon shall your trembling tongues b^ 
Tour lips forget to move. 

4 Te young J before his tibrone, 
Gome, bow ; your voices raisef j 

Let ^otyou? h^art^ )m p^i^ didowi^ 

Wlia.gives the power to praise. 

Tati^ ^ 

692f CMmsrStttmg^ 

1 Man's wisdom ia . to^ seek 
H^ sitreogth in God ali^ne; 

And e'en ad an^el would b# weak 

Who trusted in his own. 

■ • " • .» 

2 Betreat beneath his wings^ 
And ift his gprace coufide ; 

This mo]:ei eaEa&s uie King of kiaga 
. Thab aU year works, beside. 

3 In J^us' is 6lir st^se f 
Graoe issues fraok hl»1^i»ne ^ 

Whoever says, ^' I ii^ant no^ mor^" 
Gonfbsses he hiua noni^ 

Ck>WFEB* 
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Q9d. I^ike IS,: 1. 

1 Jesus, who "knows full well 
The heart of ereiy samt, 

Invites its aH oar griefs iotMf 
To |Hny, and nerer fidnt 

2 He bows his graciouB ear; 
We never plead in rain ; 

Yet we must wait tfll he appear^ 
And pray, and pray again. 

3 J<esuj9> the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they cry ; 

Yes, though he may a while foA^, 
fie'll help them ftom on high. 

4 Then let. us earnest Ibe, 
And never faint in prayer : 

He loves bur importuniiy,^ 
And makes our cause his care. 



Hel>.4:ie. . , 

1 Behold the fhMm'e of grace I 
The pftnmse calls me near ^ ' 

There* Jesus shows a smiHng fkce, 
'^ AsrL wails' to Mswer pr^eir. 

2 That ricb]| e.toning hlood« 
-Which liprihkled round I aee, 

Provides for fliose who come to Qo^ 
An all-ptevail^ng plea.^ 
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. My soiid 1 4^1? wjt^iftiwi ^^ 
ThoucaAst.notbe.toobida^ \ . 
Since his ow^; ploqa fox thee h0 fgOf^ 
Whart eJae cajvi Jtij^ ^fFJ^^mold r 



4 Thine image, Lovd, bestow. 
Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reig^ with ihee above* 

6 Teach me to live by Jfoith | 

Conform my wQl to thine ; 

Let me victorious be in death. 

And then in gloiy shine. 

annrrev. 

69&h Mate, l^j 20. 

1 Jmm, we look to theet, 

Thy proimsed pvesenee daimi^ 
Thou in the midsik of us shalt be, 
Assembled' ia ihy name. 

2 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet i 

From' nature's paths we turn aai4eii 
Ab4 worldly thoughts forget. 

3 We meet, the grace to take 
Which thou hast finely given y " 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 

4 Present we know thou art, 
B0, oh, thyself ieveal I 

Now, :Lo]kI, let eiveiry bouncying liAait 
Thy mi^ty ^OBofort ledL 

6 Oh,,may thy quickening yoiqe 
The dei^ih pf sin j:em9ve ; 
And bi4 our inp^o^t. ftpulfl rqpioe 
Jn hope <rf pe;i;fect'lovi?. 



296 



Tie <^M$Him Life. 



WBSEMi'lB. 




696. Col. 4x1. 

1 HEAYBirtiT Father, Boveveign Lofed, 
Be thy glorious name adored I 
Lord, thy mercies never fdl ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail I 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine oar, 
Deiga our humble songs to hear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy thvene we sing. 

3 While on eairdi ordained to stay, 
Guide ocor footsteps in thy way, 
Till we oome to dwell with thee^ 
Till we all thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again, 

We will wake a nobler strain ; 

There, in joyful songs of praise, 

Oiir triumphant voices raise. 

MoinraoicEBY. 

697. . I0al«b06:7. 

1 Soft and holy is the^ place, 

Where, ^ light tnat beams ^m 
heaven 
Shows the Saviour's smiling face, 
With the jojPof sinforgiveiu • 

2 There, witU one accord ^e meet^ 

ASi the words of life to hear; * 
Bending low at Jesus' feet^ 
Worshipping with godly fear.^ 

3 Let the World and all its cares 

Now retire fix)m every breast; 

Let ih^ tebipter and his snares 

Cease to hinder or x&olest. 

Hastimm* 



698. Aoti !•} 31. 

1 StealIko f^HU the woiSd away, 

We are come to seek thy face ; 
Kindly meet us. Lord, we pray, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. 

2 Yonder stars that gildthe sky 

Shine but with a bearrowed Kght ; 
We, unless thy light be nigh. 
Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. 

3 ^l^l of rigliteouBO^ss I dispel 

All our darkness, deub^ and tt9XB ; 
May thy light within us dwell. 
Till eternal day appeabrs. 

« 

4 Wsrm our hea!rts in prayer and praise, 

Lift ,our every thought above ; ■ 
. JSear^'the grateriil songs wid raise. 
Fill us with thy peirfect love. 

BAYPAx4D4b; 

699. ' . /iMWfisvoii. ' ' 

1 Holt Jjffsif our hearts. prqMtte 
Fo];'tbe eolenuit work of pcayer;- 
Grant.ihat while we h^nd the^kd^. 

All our thoughts may turn to the.e. 

2 While .we oome around thy throng, 
Ma^e tW ppwer.^^ ^^ij know:n}' r 
As thy chil^rai may w^ call 

On our Father, Lord of all 

3 Teac^ x&^ ^hile we >featJi6 our #^ ' 
On thy ^roxnis6 to repofte j * ' 

All thy tehdet lov^ to trdc^ 

Li theSavibto^i iMt 6f gHtce. ' 
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TOO. Eph. 6 : 18. 

1 Thet who seek the throne of giaoe 
Find that throne in every place ; 
If we live a life of prayer, 

Grod is present everywhere. 

2 In Ota mckneBs and 6nr healthy 
In our want, or in our w^lth. 
If we kx>k to God in prayer, 
God is present eversrWhere. 

3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the foes of life prevafl, 
'Tis the time for earnest prayer ^ . 
God is present everywhere. 

4 Then, iny soul, in every strait. 
To thy Father come and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer; 
God is pfBsent everywhere. 

701. > MM*. T: n. 

1 CoM^ my soul, thy suit prepaire, 
Jesus loFvM to answer prayer;' 
H^^lnwelf has bid thee pray, 
Therelbve will not say thee nay. 

2 With my burden I begin ; — 
Lord, remove tliis load of sin ; 
Le^ thy l^lood, for sinners spilt, , 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 



y.-r 



3 liord I l.c(»ae to thee for rest^ 
Take posaesBion of my breast ; 
There thy sovereigii right maintain, 
/ Jod, witiQOut a rival, reign. 



4 While I am a pilgrim here. 

Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

Be my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 

Lead me to my journey's end. 

Kewton. 

702t. Acts 16: 13. 

1 Hbatknly Spirit f may each heart 

Through these sacred hours be thine ; 
May we from the world depart, 
Breathing after things divine. 

2 Lead us forth with joy and peace^ 

To thy temple, in thy ways ; 
And when this sweet day shall cease, 
May its sun go down with praise. 

EDMSSTOSr. 
703. John 17: 9. 

1 Thine forever ! God of love. 
Hear us from thy throne above ! 
Thine forever may we be. 
Here, and in eternity ! 

2 Thine forever! oh, how blest 
They who find in thee their rest I 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend ub to the end ! 

3 Thine forever ! Saviour, keep r 
These thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone, beneath thy care, , , 
Let ui^ all thy goodness share. 

4 Thine forever 1 thou our Guide, -^ 
All our wants by thee supplied,-— ' 
All our sins by th^e forgiven, -« 
Lead us, Lor^ from earth to heaven I 
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The Chrisiu^ jbtfe. Prayer. 



SWEETLAND. C. M. 



4ifflK«ed«^ <$»^ltm. 




■04, Matt. 6: TO; 26;42. 

1 How sweet to be allowed to pray 

To God, the Hohr One 5 . 

With filial love and tlrust to say, 
" God, thy will be done." 

2 We IB. these saipred words ca^.£^ ■ 

A cure for eyery ill ; 
They calm and sopthe the tpoubleiiimnd, 
-Aid bid all care, be stilL 

3 Oh, let that will which caye mei breatb^ 

And an immoi'tal qoul, 
Injoy, in grief, in life or death, 
My every wish control. 

v4 'Oh, could my heart thus ever pray. 
Thus imitate thy Son I 
Teach me, God, with jtru* io )^y> 
" Thy will, not miiie, be done." 

#UO. Coming to God, 

1 I OOME to thee, once more, my God, 

Ko longer wHli I roatti, [thrbUgli, 
For I have s^Uight tlk^ widei world 
And never £rmnd a home, 

2 Oh, bright and many ave (rhe spote 

Where I have built a nest,. 
Yet iia the brightest sti'U I jpined - 
For more abiding rest. 

3 Thou, Lord, h^t mode thjii woodiiousj 

soul 
All for thyself abne ; 
Oh, send thy sweet, 'tcamsf^iftmng g^ace 
To make it ail i^ine. ow&. 

SUiBJBft. 



FOLLBST. 



"^06. Job 1:21, 

1 O^^rayerlhave — allprai^r^i»<>ne, 
Wnen I am wholly thine ; 

Thy will, mvGod, thy will be doM. 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All.w?Be> abnighty, and ^l-god», 
In thee I finaiiy trust ; 

Thy way«, xisknown or understodd, 
Are mejfciM and just 

3 Andthough thy wisdom taft^ Aim, 

onall I arraign thy wijl ? 
No, Id; me bless thy aame, and say, 
'<Th^ Lord is gracipu^j stijj.f' 

4 A pilgrim through the earth I roan^,, 

Of nothing long possessed'; 
And all must fail when I go ho 
For this is not my rest 

' ' • PMdm IBB. 

1 Spijwep of peice, .celestial ©efv^ 

How «xeelleit 'thy prake t- 
How riok the giifb of Ghrigtkm Itm 
Thy fsswkm poww ditsplarfs \ • 

2 Sweet m the dew onhjiU «a»iflfijwr, , 

That sile^itly distils, . 

At evening-'s soft ai^^d belwy hpuiv 
Qn Zion's fruitful hilifi. / 

3 So, with mild influence from^ab^nre^ 

Shall pifotfei'sed grace deteehdi 
Till univeiBBal peace and love ' 
• <Kw all ii^ eartfc ext^ 



go home, 



Section VU. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 



(a.) Church divinely founded* GocPs Dwelling-Place and Peculiar 
Care. Catholic and True. Christ its Comer-Stone, Kingdom 
that cannot be shaken. Churches Pilgrimage. Love of the 
Church. Glorious Things spoken of her. 

(i.) The Lord^s Supper. Hymns of Consecra on^ of Covenant Love^ 
of Christian Fellowship and Greeting. 

(t.) Baptism. Offering of Children. Pleading the Covenant Prom^ 
ises. 

(rf.) The Christian Ministry. Hymns for Ordination and Installation. 
Prayers for Pastors. The Death of Pastors. Dedication 
Hymns. 

(^.) Spread of the Gospel. Missionary Hymns. 



"i45 CHRIST ALSO LOVED THE CHURCH, AND GA VB HIMSELF FOR 

IT, THAT HE MIGHT SANCTIFT AND CLEANSE IT WITH THE 

WASHING OF WATER BY THE WORD, THAT HE MIGHT 

PRESENT IT TO HIMSELF A GLORIOUS CHURCH, NOT 

HAVING SPOT OR WRINKLE, GRANT SUCH THING; 

BUT THAT IT SHOULD BE HOLT AND WITHOUT ^ 

BLEMISH."*- Efk. s: 35-37. 
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SALEM. 88. & 7a. 






"UBBS BBATA.^' 




♦f 



I /'* I 




708. « BelboM /Xa^ U Skm « eHloT <%m<«^ A^" 

1 Chbist iw niftde the sure VawaAMin, 

Ohrist th^ Head and Comer^Stoiiey 
Chosen of jtlie Lord^ and pmoMfos,' ' 

Biliding all the Church in one ; ^ ^ ^ 
Holy Sion's help forever, • * 

Juid h4t eonndenoe alcme^ > 

2 All that dedioated Oity^ 

Dearly loved of Gdd oa high. 

In exultant jubilation 

Pours l^erpetual melody; 
God the One in Three adoring ' 

In glad hynm^ eternally. ' 



709. 



< I ( ) 



3 To.thb Temple, iirhere we callthee^ 
Coi^e, tora of Hosts, to^d^y j • 
With thy. wonte^ loving-kindpessi / 
Hear thy servants as t}iey pray ; 

mvi witnm its walls alway. 



\ I 



1 Gloeioui; city, heavenly .Sal^^i , i 
.yi8i9n dear, ^ petyje and love, , / 
t .Who of living stones art builded 

In the height of heaven, above, ** i V 
^i ,wit^ angel , boats jen^wlled,) < . ) { 
Aa ft JiHride to e<u;th ; dosjl tinove | 

'2 Vttrtti cdestjial'T^^ttis descienliitig,' ^ 
Bridal glory round ttiefe'^hed, 
Jdbet for llhn whose loVe espoused thtib, 
T« t^y Lord shalt tho« be Jedk 

. i.iAU thy (stlroeta And aU thytbuliwladrks 
Of pure gold are fashiotied^ > 

3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shilling ; 
.' Xh^yM» open'e^^raoss; • A l\ 
. And.by vi}!tue of his mefits . .7 

Thither faithful 80ula<do soaiv :i 

Wl^^£$^:Ghtd?tf»dfea£. (name.il this 
world 
'Pain and tribulation bore. 
(291) 



392 



7%e Church: Repenting, Encouraged. 



DORMAN. L. M. 




')U P/Plilifi'f l ir,ltf,hfr'^frrrfTlf ^ 



|Ujji yJi j|i i ihJt^J ij 4,J i Jj i .|i 



^^ 






710. PMlm80. 

1 Great Shephoid of thine Israeli 
Who didst betvr^en the*cl|erab» «lwell. 
And leadthe^ tribes, thjr <^OBen sheep) ^ 
Safe through the desert and the deep : 

2 Thy Church is in the desert now : 
Shme from oa high and guide *^a0 

, ' tbroughj . . 

Tiito lis to thee,Hl^ leve rettore^ « **•' 
We shall b^savedy and sigh no more. 

3 Hast t^ou Qot planted with thy haii^ 
A loY^ vine ln.tfal& <mrland ? 

* Did not thy power4efen4 it round^ 
And heavenly dew enrich the gfounj? 

4 Betum^ Almighty (rod, return! ,*>.. 
Nor let, thy bleed!^lg vineyard mourn \ 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; ' 
We shall be saved) aiid sigh.no nioBe. 

1 ConQB, deiarest Lord, descend and dwell 
By faith and love in every 'brelast ; 
Than shall we know.aad taat^ lU^d fe^ 
The joys that cannot be ^sjpcefsed. 

•2 Cdme^fiHourheairtswithiil^ardcitica^hf 
Make bur enlargM soids possess, 
And leam^ the height and b^^adllU an^ 
length 
Of'thinetmi^easurable.gTaQA. r « 

8 Now to Ijbe Gkd whose powet can do 
More than our thoug^hts ^d wishes 
Be everlasUng honors done rknow. 

.By all the cHuzch, thidu^b CAinU; hif 




SonI 



712. Lniah62:l. 

1 TBiUMPHAirr Zion, Qft J^y head 
IhOBL di|gt and darbxdsa and thejdead; 
Thoughhumbied lon^, awake at wngth, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's 

strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on^ 
^Ahd let £hj^ viurious cl^euans be k^own } 
4?be world thy glpxfes abajl conftss. 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 

. A^ fill fiijr balldwed wsUs wiA dna4; 
No more snail hell's maal^ng.Jhost 
%?heir victory and thy sorrowa boast. 

4 Ood^ ficom OIL high, ttiy gKNins wiUlle&i ; 
Hiaband thy ruins s|mSi repair; , 

..Nor ynSX thy vratqhful'Monareh cease 
. To giOAid it^e in etetnpl peaq^ 

713. «• Aij#ren»irr«^^ U9^* 

1 FATHE9>tf ft»eroies,1>owiUti&ieiff, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 

We plead for those who ute^lfctrlhed: 
Succesefol {Cadets m'ky.&ejr be, 

2 Clothe thppf'wath energy d^ne [^hine; 
Their w6rds, and^ Viet thq^6 'wards be 
Teach them immortal ^uU ibi).»^n, 
Nor let them labor, Lord| in vain. 

♦ • •/ , • . " 

3 Let Thronging 'multitudes aronx^ 

Hear ^m their lips the joj^ soi^d; 
And light' through dista^ roflms be 

' '. spread, ^ . ; * ^ 

Till Zioni^psiif her ^oogio^l'^lo^ 



Tke Church d/'Chrtit. 
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mtikaiet." 








714. Psalm 2T. 

1 TmLordfif'j^lcnyisniy/ligliiv 

And my'salTii^ibQ, too; 
God i« my etrenetb, nor will I feaar • • 
What all vaj roes caU do. 

2 One privilege <tny heart desiies^ 

Oh, grant nM an abode ' 
Among the chureh^s of tthy saints^ 
The templelB d my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests^ 

And see thy beauty stiD ; . 
Shall hear thy nWteagea'of fcve, ' • ' 
An^ there iftqture thy wilt 

4 When troubles ri^e, a^^ storms agfie^, 

There may his children hide ;, 
God haa ft 8tl*ottg pavilion; whei^ 
He mal^eamy iA>jal abide* ^ 

5 No^ shall mtlead be lifted high 

Aboretnyft)esto)uid; ^' 
And sbnga irfjoy ^nd viottory 
With^h^hy teuapte Kioiti^d. 



3 We hail the Church, built high o'er all 

The heathen's rage and scoff ; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
* «i1b'e Lamb the light thereof* ' 

4 Oh^ nxay hcf walk among us he^ 

With hisrebnke andWe, • 
. A brightness o'er this lo^er spberey : ; 
A ray firom worlds above:! . \. , , 

' FbOTHXNOHAMm 

r r • ' 4 

4 T16. Psalm 132. 

1 A&rsB^ I^ing of*, grace, aris^ V 

^nd enter to tliy rest^ ' " * . 

Lo ! thy church waits wi^ longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned 'and blest. 

" ■ • • ' « . 

2 Enter with .all tby glorious \xWf .. , 

Thy ..Spirit and thy word ; ; . . , 
All that the at^ -did'pnoe contaiA / 
Could no such grace afford. 



1 . 1 



Watts. 



'f ' . \ 



716. (iiritt-^Hea^i^ihe Church, 

1 Oim tihtisil hWth' reltcH^a his heiiT^iily 

sea^ ,. , • ^ * 

Thmtlgh-sdtT^ws'ant^ through adars:^ 
The §(^n lam^ are at hisfeet^ 
And in hi^hand the ststrs^ ' ' ' 

2 Lovtf <tf IHI9 a'nd tr^ith'anaCTabi, •''' 

IM^inatdtisrii^bi^ua^ : ' 
Makxr w^^eJobie til ou^e:Mbg^4Aci( 



I ' 



ere, njight^r God, aopejj^t our vowa^ 
He^ let thy p^^erbe spi^ad; 
Bless th9 ptpvitti^naof tkyiipQse^ 
And fill thy poor with bread. 



• V 



%' 



t • 



4 .Here let .the Son otf Bavid retg«, . 

Let Gbd'a Anointed shin^ ; . / 
J[tistiQpai;id tnitV his court ijaaintativy 
With love and ppwer aivine.^ ,' ,* 

5 Her0lethiihh<iid41a«tiiij;<tl^$09^ 
! Andkahiskingdottigrt^w^;' '; 

Fresh honors shall aJAorti'his croi;*^"^' 

And shame «oiifeaiid his' foes; ' 

Watts. 
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RATHBUN. 88. & Tb. 



O#AA0B«^iPpl|^ 




723. «^to», d^ «|fp,ir <w.7-,Pi«iy «i^ V 725. 

1 Globioxjs thmgs of tB^ie arie spokftn, 

lajj, XJity of our God \. ; ^, ^ 
He ¥mosV vrord qitp ii^^er le^trokj^ 
Chose ffiee for his own afiode,' ' ' 

2 Lord, thjF^i^ti te''6OT 't!i^ ^AHlnff, '^ 
Still is preciotfd hrth^ -"^-^^ ^^ 

JudaWr'lAriW^ikr eice' 



Still is preciotfs in: tht fefgiti 
adaWr'1*V^*^eiceffin^, ' '^ 
Beaddti^ tvMi^ih^ g06][bpB li^b^^ 

On the BoqI> of Ages'l'<^i»^^; -: : 
What ca^ Ae^ \^ k9^ f€pOBd? 

She canvMiiil^.4il lift 4M^a^ ''> 



i 






4 Gimous things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, cit3?^^«ouy^<SM'^*>^ 
He whoseiamM'49liii^<»^^is1y$'4bt«h^ i 
Chose dite4for imj&im ^iibiri^/ ^* 

724. " .■^"•^t;*:i^" ■V'>''*"'^'^ '^r-^: 

1 Jesus sprfAdt^bSs^ll«Kmit «fa&i#*^ 
Cheera |>«&£lw«he4v>iiq«al9;Wl^ 

Of his n^c'leiaUai4;Wv^ 



3 Yainer st^l i\tp Jiope of heaveik . 

That okfium'^ii ffir^niiiff i^lit^ 

. Buttol]Sfe»fcai1i#Bf«V£f>*?* 

JL Seek we, then, the Loyt 
He shall g^bt-ii§:^l 
N e'er w aghitop^ltoit^dttfti 



Kn> 





2 Precious .^ 
Wine ^^g^ew flfl^ip^^ 

^ir^^eipte^t^U^ ^v/ 

In rei|^(pj)raM%ia4bi^ 

3 In thy tiM^aodbrfgiMtfoM 4-'' ^i' M ^^ 

In thy pi^Mog^^tlMW^^ ^* 

May we, Lord rf^ jwrtb ^ liMMkj 



WmE»^il^gfcf ' 6 \J toM iu M< ^ 



Sayioii^|i;4i«^y> 

On th|^4«|^^,4>||ii^ 

Whisi]f?ft^(^r»^ _ 

y doubt and fear remove. 








Of thy] 



.^^ iL)if4^^Sf(^f^s 



m 



78. 6L 



vtL'Huaitt. 






^^ 



k^-rf'f 'frf'-/M^ 



72/fi 



1 MANte^atotatiea.liave fled ^v . : % 
Since j^ui; BaxianK bnrioB;thevlMNiady 
And this sacred feast ordained, 
IMiit^l^id CiMttvh x^l^nM t ^ ' " ' 
Those hi^ body wlio Hieelcn ^ ^ "^ 

2 Through the ChVircli's'fehg ^i^se^ 

TfttOT ^^ne was never h^arp, y- 
'Jgd'the fen^me of f He wopi/* ,^ 
' " wm-'Hiese sJrmBol? witness gay^ 
.,^,S«JiJSi^ve who died'fo sa^^^^ ' 

3 All who bear the Saviour's name^ ^ ^ 
"" '^eir comrnon faith prqclaiilii^; ., 

^ ^ ^ ^^ diverse in tongue or iifeB, 

Siil^f&ie Wy tb ximte; ' * 
Bre&ifri^.tlius 6b^ mystic breful^ 
Memb^'i>f one comnioh HesAl 

r 4><!)<fite;Hlil>Ues9ea'^nUeii^^ 

Which |li6'Savi6i>ir*rtfciidy dt^ela^ ; 

ForiLlir'fle9fa^iii<tteatifadeed':i ' 

itoa?^ifitf^y;*ata*(#irfl^t-' 1 

Shine ttHi9rli% ^j9)ywX:;ri]iq^i 

And tihyia#H;;i f a M A . m Bl f liiii 
: «#^A the earth's remotest end. 



r< 



fr I 



vr ^ 



2 ICet tK$ people praise ttee, Itih^t^ 
B^ "by ^(irth^t hVe adoited : ' - 
Let tfie nations shput a^id fiiftj^ 
Glcfry to their Saviour Kin^;' 
At thy feet *tlieir tribute pay, 
Aj^tl^jfjb^ly. will obey^ 



1. }/.■ i 



3 Let the peO]i>l^ praise thee, Lb^dl 
- !B^h sMf tbeti her fi'uits atfo^'j? 
God tomatt hife btessing give|'' 
Man to Gro4 <k voted live ^ , . , . ^; ^ 
All "below, fpxd all above, 
pie in j6^^^ andioye. 

1 €k^tQ.;dii^,£kt1i|8emaafe^ :' k 

Ye tlWit^idel the tempWa -power, 
Youx fiadMpet^s coctfliet see, < •. % 

Watch with^Jnm obe faittevhoa^: 
..-riEUrn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesu9;C!hn84f io pray. .r.*; ^> 

2 FolllWrfeik*jti^Jgntoktih«fl, • ' ^ r 

View the Lord x>f life irtaigned'i 
Oh, tut ivi^ipH^ood and the guH V " ' 

Oh, the pan^-thsB bonhbastliiidi'edi I 
Shun not Auffering, shame, or loss;; ; • 
Leami^iml^o hear the cross. ' 






3 Calv'ry'a.flribiiiAfal «»untim cKh*^ 
There, *iidli^ii^^ at his €^' ' - 




Uto^srtttdkxBT. 



m 



Tkt>^€fmreA>>af. iCMfi/. 



jouj&ra^oN. c. m. 




■ \ P t^ 



TirTnTfr"^"Ti^ I 




>\' >rK i* 



1 Lr liuman kindness meets rettiiriii^ ' 

And owns the grateful tie ;' 
If tender thoughts within us buxDj 
To feel a friend is i)igh ; — ' 

2 Oh| shall not warmeir icoents I^U ^ 

,The gratitude, wq owe 
Xo Him who died Our fearisi tor quell— 
Ouf jfioTQ than ^rpban's w,9e f , , 

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 

Those pangs he would tibt fliBe^ 
Whiit love his latest words displayed : 
" Meet and remember me I '^ r.- *^ 

4 Bememberthee-^thjTctoadi/ibyAliattei 

Onr sii^dl hearts to shtMrel ' 

memoryl learenoVytlMVAane^ • /^ 

Bntliis recorded' tliei^ •' -^ 

731* . V Xnfeo'SlI: tffi> • ">'♦'. 

1 AccoBDnra to th^ IJiE^ii^Pf iKQidy f ^ 

lDH»eekhujpaiiuty^... ; ... ;. ,, . / 
This wiU I do, my , ^j.mg J^Qf^t ■.:, 

2 Tliy h6d!yj broken ftjrniy s^lce, ' '; 

My bread from ieaVen sh^fll b^;* ' 

And t^xw remepaD^ tbiie* .. ' . 

8 Qethiemaue caii I foirg^tf ' 

Or there thy conflict se^^ ', 

Thine' agony and l)IpQdlr We^t| 
. ^d nqit rememblBt mee ? 



» I f ^ r 



4 When to the cross I torn mine 676^^ 

And rest onf^CalvsTf / • ^ 

Lamb U fStod, my sacfifioei ^ ' ^^ »' 
/ I^mbat; remBinber tkee ^--^ 

5 Bemeinber ib^^ mi4 all U17 {>itio«; 

And aU thy. W^ to 1B^ f . ., », T 
Yea,. .iK^bolor & ibk-eath, ^|>u1m a-wwijhs, 
Will I remember thee* 



' ♦' 



'7 \' 



6 Aiid when these failing lips gtoi^miml)^ 
And mind and memory flee, ' '. 
When thoii' shalii in thy kinfird&ia come, 
Then. Lord, remember me ! . 






732, ' Jer.31:3. 

1 iBtbw sweet and awful iVthe'rifilok 

With Christ within the do^i\V 

While eyeriastinglpve ^ispla^ra ^ ^'y 

The choicest ot her stores f. ** ' *'l 



.♦ •.• • 



2 T^ito^,c^nr.^9qrt9».a»4.^ ftWv*W«» 

Each jirf jBf . w»<^ .yi*i tiAftkfirt(feP«ae8, 
« Lqij(J, why ,T^lff^a,a gsjsstj^. .-^.-f 

3 "my%asl'm^drt6h6'artfc3f'<j|^ 
' Afcd'-'^ter t^rhife th%re*s i^il^^ 

"Wiien thousand^ ina^ a wretched ^QJM 
An4 rathex stiaiSethan cQin0,??\ 

4 'T#a»tthci aame4<Mrfc<ilyKMBpilittAa^^ 
SmI -we fnn^fB^/rofeted WMMil^f^ 



', 1 »•"/. ', vV^Vt' 



r 



^4*l|» 



I- 



.>»v* > 



»N 



"9^ L0rd^^*StAh^ ^ 



» • \ N ' . • 



^m 



1 fXjOBZr i at thy table I beboU r 

The woiidez9. of . thjr grange ; j 
Hut most-of alt admire that I 

Shoold^Ddi^ w/Blcome{dace. j 

2 J Whftt strange, Buvprising grace is tbiS| ^ 

That such a soul has room I 
My Saviour takes me by the hand^ 
, My Jesus bids me c6me. 

3 * Y^e flints below and ho^ts of, h$hvei|y 

Join all your praising powers ; 
JSo t^eme is Iflie rf deettinff low^ *" 
I If Saviour is like ours. 

4 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord, 

I'd give them all to thee ; 
XaA I ten thousaad tongues^ they all ( 



Should join the liariipony. 



8t 



•«. 



.'v < 



736. O omm mk m , 

1 O €k>B, bnseen yet ever near, 
- Thy p^sence inay we ieel ; 
And) thufe inspired with holy fear, 

Bc|6|e JJiine altar.kn^ I 

2 We come, obedient to thy word, 

To feast on heavenly £>od ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our drkik, .his precious blood. 

3^Ihus ma^we air jthy words obey, 
For we,^0 Grod, are^tliine ; 
And go r»oicMig4>n our way, ' 
. , Bene wed ¥fith strength^ ^vine. 



V i 



£: 



^ ( 



I 
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784. <*^ GcoA Prq^lUtkm &C^ »uMly TfWNeMM." , 
' ' lTinl.6:i2« ^ 

1 WiTNSSS, ye men and angels, now 

Before the Lord we speak \ t ,i - 

To him we mal^e 9^ aolenm y9W,— * 
A vow.we <W9 i^9t booajlc ; r— 

2 That, long as lile itself sbajllas^ 

Ourselves t9' Christ We yield; 
Nor from his cause iBifil} iire depart^ 
Or ever ^iiittllarfiekL 

3 We trust not ii^ qya^ i^ative st^m^ 

BuVq^i his CT^^Rely, 

That with j^tun^i^g wants, iSkja^ I^oid . 

Will all 9\«, u«j/9iJ.Bupply. . • 

4 Oh, guide our-dxlubtM' ftelarf^l^ 

AnAkeepVfl^iii'.lhy wa^s^ ' - ' ^'^ 
And while yy^e turn our vows to prayers, 
TuTB tib[ou our i^tia,yets to t>^&0 V' 

736* Pr tft ir f M oiikifm Cb>t wi i tii to»i 

1 PBBPAjl»us^'Lc)vdl4 4io.¥isif dly^«ll0ss/ 

Wbb' alloiuf griefs: hast hdmb y 
To look on tl^e j^rhom we have pierq^, 
To lo^ on tW'uid mburn; 

2 TV|^jtto9,w9im9qi»iWi^.W\M'»^ 

And, as ^,,mim m.^^P^. .. ; . : . 
Let each ,«wliw*i^*4^fb W4 IjftW^t-' 
<^TheSaYi^^^,i5p^JW4 ' ; i 



«. I 



*.^ 



737. Igala]&49: 18. 

1 A U0THER may fcnget^ be, 

Fgr h^man love is frail ; 
But thy Creator's love to thee, 

(XZio% oannot £ul. 

,' * * » 

2 No, thy dear name engraven stands, 

In characters of love, 
On thy alii^ghty Father's hands, < : - 
And never' shall remove, 

8 Bc^aw.hi3 eveIi-wat(5bftdf^yo 

Thy .nwurwfwl^tate appears, . . 

A^d;^five|7. gJSQWt efjodevexy sigl^., 
Divine. compa8^ioA beai9> / 

i Zion, lesinr to*, doubt* no more, * - 

f Be every fear suppressed ; 

Unchangiiig trufli and lo^e B,ni pyiir^t ' 

Dwelfin thy Saviour's breast. 
!' . r . Mi». Stbsub. 

738. pBBUm i»i vtAiL ' 

1 Lord, thy covenant is Mre ' ' 
f To all who fear thy name ; 

, Thy mercies agQ on age endure, 

Eternally the same. K 

2 In thee qpr^bersput their trust;. 
'■ Thy ways ijbs(y>iuuKiUy.trod; 

Honored.aQd saciiedis thsirdusV - 
And still they live to Qod. 

8 Heir^ i]^, th^ir jGaith,. their hope, th^iir 
praye^i - . ,', . 
Wethe:M9ip,patih,pur8ue; '. , ,. 
Entail the l^le^sing tf) pu^ h^irs ;,, , 
Lord, shoyy %|rpi?ui^ true. . /; 



i m t '*» ''■'.it 



^ 



Christ the CwH^fBeaiNtr*. L^^fKe to Christ. 



CASSEL. 7b,JSL 
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739. '' ««/<^<ni^.<At>iu}neii^. . 

1 SioN'g daugStet*, weep no more,' * 
Though thy. titouited heart bb»s<»«f)' ; 
He of .^bm<ti^B PsalihieA nvOi^yV':' 
He i^w^e tI}e*Pi^6^(^tf8 tOfigt<«f/— 
Christ, the. ModfetOt bte»<v — ' * 
Brings .(^^f eni^tktetili^ ir«PliN 



■».•. 1 



2 InLii^,gM;^ri tr^ai ^ ... 

Hefr of sm ^nd His^thiaai^ 'slia^ej. } * 

Life and pardon for our sins ; 
Through his J^ow ^( agopy, /: c .,^ 

Praying i^^iSretTi^piano. 



« . ■ . ^.. ■ 

3 There foif^TfeMl^hs'^aesV '•■*'' , 
There Avifk«oa*thePa'eherb7e«i*j^ 



Willing there fo^ fes 'tO \fe^' 

To |l%^^eg^ftt)^>ei^;(tf.pldM^ . . (^ -^ 

That, it|)«^i^t&g'4l0^, ,-^ /.'M' 



i740. ^ ^^c»H^. '^ 

1 I^tti^(j*«)Tii^is woft iWh^ 

In the^toftfttllfe SiiViOtti* lay 5 - 

StiU )to.6l^ ^m^hcid to f(^ 
; ShroudM an tihe^wifoorogi-^ieet^ 

Lyira:mit|^ rtek aioQ^^ : . 

Hidden by th«Attiili^«ton^ 

Watching lo]^'tlie'Mft»iil6&el: ;T 
Bkdj^, «# ^(&HWeiiM rf day,. ' r / rj': 
Sorrowful lAfe'ibobtffce^ftty:: Mi '/ 
To4Sfel|pl*tglMl4to r .,. ,,.. 

Wheri her.{bime&M^<m,9KfW U^ / 
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4 ,Therefor0 to (lis i^me Wgiveii 
f^«K>^i»i>l^ i^editti'^nfl H^aTUivfT'" 
To the Father, and the Soii^' V- - 

Anil fliAi:i«^M4i4}4*iitfiinr^MiiL:'t ,'7' 



ttet me hew thee, Lord, a shrine 
)^ ii| In this .i5»B|j3R:*!?MMSrf«*^ .Cf fV 

. ^hotf.#«4^#>o^ii)i^j|^^^ 



, ;■ ■' 



Andthe.&|y|ttt^Tilltecr^iir<)9tie;f! ., 

Hono^^ jifalsdj iiAfl tt^ J*r*rtf 

Uow, i^afl'^lMW^gii B*tei^ iv!Mi' 
rr - '> Mox]u'Ck>x&. 
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True 

Of the bnsjr'j^caiiailWiiwat * ,^ ^^ 

TiU'mf1utt:«ii)#fiPm? ?1^ ' 



fi 



: ^'Q>mniili«iii^- 'SMa»iV^4«^>X>!i«4(0(< 
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mTREMBURQ. 7b. 
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«ilKtfi». 




741. 

1 Bread ofi^eaven! on tht^ i^rejoey^ 
For'Hiy flesh ia meat indeed: 
Ever let Qur souls be fed 
With this trie and litine !breaid,l 

2 Yind of teaven I thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : ; ^ 
Lord ! thj;"w<>unds cUv healing jg|i^% 
^o^Y cross 'we k)dk and liin^r 

3 Day l^y ^j.mikk strength fuppV^dy 
TMn^mgjti tW life ^ ^m who med^ 
liord of life ! oh. let us be ^ 
Booted, gi^edj'built on theel 

1 PEOpiE of the living God, 

Patb^'Oftsi^ aod 0dr9oW;tirod» ' 
jB^Kk;^ and (H^otf^ii nfif^eve jNind. 

<. « ' , • . . . 

2 Now to yovc my spirit turns, — 

Tuins, 4b^lttgitite iH#](«0t.; : >^ 
Bwtj^nl wh^ie ^Qurr altair bttniB, 
Oh,.:roaeiv0 a»(B^anti9 le^tl 

3 Lonely'I no longed^ ToaM, 

t^^Tt^f^clQt^ the «p^^ IhjarY^ve if 
yii^^.you dwdl s|iad betn^y }i0pie, 
Wb^^ you di0,flikAfi be imy tg^fve. 

4 lifintf the Ood wtiom you ador^, 

Tow B(e^jilier sliajj) be inin^; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Eveiy idol I resign. 

MOXTOOMEBT. 
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743. ^^Avrffv. - *• 

1 JoYFiliEf be thft.hoiirs to^dagrj 

. Jibyfid^let^ the season^ ber^ 
Let us sing, iiur %eU- we Aia^r: 
Jesus I we w j^ si^g of t^ee, 

2 Sbcndd-thy peo|Ae lEiaefit ta^ : 

Then tiike/va)^ titdb0s/«foiil(t"»liig: 
'WJiaia debt ^vre owe t^rthee, v ' 
Thee, ofir^ayiour, thee oittfipiij^! 

3 Joyfiil arQ we ndvri^iimiky v 

Bapitir^ thriis.:;u8 ab /we ti^e ' 
ABi&e^eeds thytktre Ai^th doa^ 
Alli,%.;ci*^p£^hygi»c^ f ^> 

* * * 

4 'Tis tljiy «bcQ akme^oab ssver; I 

Evd^ bleufine ^omes feom'theiby 
.fidbvve'itave.tfn^iiopisrtD Imm^ ^ 
All we are and hope to be. ^ ^ 

5 Thine thb^tm^i^ ifo flfawets'^tfLearl : 

plume 4ihe'immeaU Hamas iteSire I 
Blessed here ^m^atery wkere:; 
filtesedrAOxraitiid tsftatmaml 
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744, ;'.* '^ / |liit.V:.8. 

1 WbejT; my ^a^ioi^Tj^ shaH I b^ ^ 
, ?etfectfy resigned to thee V . 
PSoor and' vile in mine own eyes, 
Only in jl^yrlfisdbm^ise? - * 

2' iHilly in my life express 

All the heights of holiness? . 

Sweeliy iQt my ttiirii piipve • - 

All the depths of humble love. 

c. 
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^^Rk0 GMrinA, Stu^amMmi^kins. 



mUMAN. 78. 





746, 2Ck}r.4:10. 

1 MY SaviiMiv erveified, ' ^ '* 

There W gaoo with ste4dtet ^e 
On thj 4 jiag Afony. 

2 Jesus bruised and put to sbaine, 
Tells m6 all ithe Satliet'ii niaine } C 

: \ <Go4 is feve^I Buvely kiiow * : 
By my Savioiur^i d^>tlks'of wo^// 

' i In his sinless soul's distress, 

I behoU ny ;giultm6iB \ ^ ' ^ • 
Ob^how.yileiDylowediate,^ >{ 
^06 my 3raBBDm was. no great I / 

4 Dwelling ok Mount Calvary^ 



Thine the glory, thine alone, 

Joyous pNM ti>t2Mte we sing.*^^^'- 



;;/ 



Contrite shall. my spiidt.be, 



r' i 



v>o9tnii9 wiau.my 8pinE.D«2- . 

^-S^st and holiness sWl fino^ ' 
FashiMied lilramy .'SaFioiir^adililld. 

Y40. A€te2: 16. 

1 FotnrFtofvFSfflastJIdg lonely f « 
1 v'Bieh thy sti^dams «f meicy 4M; 
Upwing piffely ftoiii aborej J 

Beauty manu tlieii^<eontsef^afttf. 

2 Lo ! thy Chujrch, athirst and fiEiin|»l V 

Drinks tbe.fuU.refr^hingti4|BW^ , 
Thou hast heard ner sad complaint, 
FlpodB of grace are sweepujijg wi^ ! 

3 God of metfsfi'Uf^j Uixdiie ' ^ 

Now our fervent tbi^uks we ^riny y 



4 While we %h qjir grateiftil ao^g^ . , 
Let thy Spirit stiJl descend ; , * 
Bcfl t he tide of grace along, ^ ,• 

Widening, deepening, to the end ! 

1 THO^nrfro.di4^^c)I>,gsaYar3^/WeQd, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead, 

• Help mi iii'injr rittJ«rof ieed, • ' 
« ' Jesttr; Sarriour, htefti* inyi cry 1 ^ 

2 InTi?y;idarknftwnai|dTO^^tMr# >/ 

. • , With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am pf pi^n^rs chief, ?/{. 
Jesus^ liljb to t^pe laipe py^, | , . , , 

S ^IVMii^'wIllioift did fens-^Kthb/ 
With'noplefi'tliy giut^totrik ' 
JBttt^htltr' tlioti «lmst ksv^ fr^nrsin, 
Jesus,^t^%,j;ro;«^];^^yL ,, ^ ,.. 
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Savein,e,a^yeipe^^^r,^d|el r ; 

Ir'Wliedk'ilKS stbHils of tiiita^^ 
Whea I Ifeel ttelptdiotl'sr pemfe^' 
Inthe la^^yiteA dttikeMirhdm!^,^' 
Jesus,^Saviojiii,^l)^%lijug}ji, i 



K0TB.~B7 Alstpiy sBpiirAtliig'tlM tted notes 'M the i|nt meanM o^ «4ch lilies dds lMiiiLt|nl 'tunc( 'ioAjf Im aaad 
B ft Long Metre) ^MitlLllh^lirini^'6nflU6p|Mtftt '"* '^^^ ' ' ^^*it7\ 
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J < 1 r i.» 
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ShoMHi^/iA^^li^^LkH'Si- Death. 



♦^3 



'Md>mv^sr, L. ic 



V. <^%i«k;«B. 




• 48. (Jqmnwiidonf ••"*/• 

1 © jBftOT, bruMifed' ahd Wotiiaed tnire 
Than bursted grape, or iMlMl of wheat, 
Xl»XUboflift>wdthiu'otMrMi^^ '/ ' 
..Thtdeup oCfliir talTiiliotiis^t^etki ; 



'«< 



2 .We convB to shpvsr thy dying tour, » 

Thy streaming vein, thy broken nesh ; 
JLnd stDI that bfodd is warm ip save. 



4 Sflidi IbUoMBg Aikiiit6, «B it fliM^i f i 

' IiicrtoM tbyfoaiite, iitipi0ve>oiA^joy8, 

Till we are raised io sing thy'name^ 

' AttUs gMatAi^per €tf'the l4aiiih.tf 

Watts. 

1 ' Aa thy 'eommanfl, dnt de&rest Loril, 
Here we attend thy dying fdast ; 



And stiU thy fragrant WSunds are^" '^l^}"^ likfa wine, adorns tbj^boaid, 
^^^^^t" ' ' ° ^ ^ And thme own flesh feeds ev«ry guest. 



3 ZiQt»«Msrafl0e')»uvi8ittlalsotils • / i 
XbeJanguish of thy sorosS veneW ; 
Sot fi^rg^agail^ iHve^cniei nails ' ' 
That pierced thy victim bod^ through^ 

i Come, Bread of heavein^tofeecl^our souls, 
And with thee, Jesus, enter in ! 

- fknm^Wias <£G»dh^d te wedi^iilk 
His precious blood, washjoot our sin i 

1 Jisi^flfon everlasting Kingl .. > 
Accept the tribute which i¥e.]ying ; 
AoQBBt.tb^ w^ll-dj^sejry^ le^owii, 
And wear our praises as tlyr (Town. 

2 J^W'X^o^fOrjiroMtob^,....; . ' 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; 
me>^„4ear W .^beu^froni a^ve 
We first received thy pledge of love, 

8 fhi^llMfless df thfS*'hJit>py day/' 
Our hearts would wish it kdlg^ to stay 

' "llfbr cbWort sink, nor love grow cold. 
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!$■ Our faitb adores thy bleeding lave, ' 
" And trusts for life in One thax died; 
We hope (or heayenly crowns above, 
Vrm A Refdeemer cruclBed: * '' 

3 Let the vain worl4 pronoimce^t shame, 
' :; Atidfiing their «ca»ndals on me ciuse ; 

We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
: ' ' And tttike our toiumphs isk,\kVi cross. 

4 With joy we tell. the scoffing age^ 
'' ' ll^that W^ dead has left h|6 totnt ; 

^e Uves^ above their utmost tage^ 

Afid we aire wkiting till he botoe. 

• » Watm, 

Tyl* ' f*rayer,/lir Pufificaticn. , , * 

1 We pray thee, wounded Lamb 6f God| 
pl^nse us in thine atohing blood ; 
Grant j^s, >y foith, to vi^w thy Qf^W 

, Thei><life,9rd^ath4«gw.to^s., . ♦ ^ 

2 Take our poor h^ftttil, and let ibem be 
5 pFrfifeifet' dosed ttifaB'bttt thee; ' * ' 

Seal thou our breasts, andl^t^ wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 






Ax .>.;i*\. 



J^.<i»m$tkHt^^^^ielU>, 



:^im6Mk. 
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762. 



I 



• < . '■< » 



f '• 
Mfttt 26: 29. 

1 HusfOaiyjbnd^'JFsi^lliee' 
^ '■ rBfave iroidd I ntqadi' and 'liandl|B 

•'* grace, 

AM-aU iKiywMijtitfMnipOBtlie^'btii. 

2 flEni woidd I feed^upcm tW^tseltd^ae 

♦: 'Qod; . • '• t( 

. et h^aTeii; ' • 't ' 

Here .would I lay aside e^h^arijhlylp^fl ; 
. .l^epd taste ane^h i^Q cslimof fiin fbi^ 
'\/ . ,j^ven- . . , .; .' y^ 

3 Too sopn wezij^e,; thej^^t)oU4xif ppeaif; 

The feast, though not the iOYe^ is 

nedandgoAe'J > • .^ * 

id and wine tenM^0,ib4it tho|i 
art heie, — \ ' ' " '/' -^ 
'Keajmr iban vter/^^iit^ ^^ Shield 
.,9»d,atan. . . . , ,,. ff / 

^ JScyaat jafter fe^st tb^f .cai9e|iii^ pass^ 

'^7r ■ ••':'■ ;:T 

4- - /' above, 
Giving sweet foretactte of ,^e festi^^^f^, 

1 THEChiirfih ^f CSHat, wMiFhe^tli 
To be. lM»>wifBf^c v»^ ffi^^T^ j^i aio^^ , 



And yet In heaven above and earth 

abroad, ,^^ ' 

4)^fc)np;h'ia^ ana in. J^yi, £9:^ Iper 

2 O S^bte 0#tfae LofdT alMiD^ lb e(Sl^e! 
CAtte,'fi]} iby ''CiMm4i'<vd[llrme and 

.;. PPwer 4.ivjn^ I : -^ , yr i 
, ^ Let ^, th^ W^. of men pe^bpmt^r thee, 
Aixi p)^^4 thy Ww^e^.; J^l the 
^. , . lb|^i)dle^s. s^a [^ <,. . ^ ^ 

' ' A^ b, BBJ^m»m, lie. 

754. Z>aal& of a MhOtter:''^ 

1 Go to^ftftgfriweim^l i ii y igftifitt^^ 
Thou^faort b<yt oaHed twa(y» a ft » 8fii t thy 






■■• 'rr • nease;- •'* .* ■ ■•' * ricj *fM 

Best on thy sheaves, thy harv^g^tek 

Cox9e?ft6m «^ h^t* bf "IS^^ 

'8<ldtei> V^ome ; with:^^«ffEM&fight 

3 GotQ^thy^^;%r t1i6»(^^^^ 
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CtmsecttUkfn tmd Wditome. 
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PrA^3. li. M. 



scotnsfi.' 



M'i i i ^\i jifJ' J-IJr I j 




Eymn (f OMseeratlon, -'- 

1 Oh, liappy day, that fixed ny chp^ce 

On thee, my Saviour, and niy'ljK>d ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice^i 
And tell its raptures all abroad- 

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my tows 

To mm 'Who merits all nly Ibre \ 
Let cheerfnl anthems fill his hons^, 
WMe to that sacred shrine t move. 

3 Tis done, the great transaction's 3one ; 

I aui my Lo^'s and he is mine : 
He drew me, and I followed 0%. 
Ghttrmed to confess the voice divioe. 

4 Now, rest, niy long-divided heiiirtf 

Fixed on this blissful centre, r^t ; 
With .ashes who would grudge' to part, 
When called on angel's bread to feast. 

5 Highlie»Yen,ihatfaeafd the solemn vow. 

That vow renewed shall daily hei^;; . 

Till in life's latest hohr I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dtoiC 

PoDHSiiDaB. 

750." ■ Th& Lord^s Supper, 

1 'TwAs'on that dark, that doleful liight, 

When powers of earth and hell^uose 
Against the Son of God's delight, . 
,4did finends betrayed him to his £(>e8. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

Hie t^ok the bread, and blessed and 

brake; 
What love through all his ^tibns l»|i ! 
W£at woiidroas "^ords of girace'he 

sp^el 



20 






8 '^This is my body broke for sin; . ^ .. 
Beceive and eat the living Toodj"^ 
Then took the cup and blessed the Wine ; 
" 'Tis the new covenant in my bloody" 

4 ^^ Do this/' he cried, '' till time sh^l end, 

In mem'ry of your dying Friend 5 
Me^ at my table and red<nd 
Th^ love of youp departed Lord;* 

5 Jesus I thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of i^e Lattib. 

* ' > 

T O T • Wdccme to Christian FellowaMp. ' 

1 Gome in, tlM)u blessed of our.Ood^. 

lia Jesus' name we bid thee coBpe ; 
No more thy feet shall roam abcoad». 
Heneefolrth a brother, -^ ire^ioiiie 
home. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot alKMy, 

We'll seek in fellowship to prof«e>' 
Jqine4 in bne spirit to our Lora, 
Together bound by mutual Ibivie*. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears, 

We'll make our joys an^ vatixmk 
known; 
We'll share each other^s hopemaad^IMn, 
And count a brother's eaieac ounl^own. 

4 Once more ouf Welcome w^n^peftt; 

Beceive assurance of ovut^hMra^* = 
Oh, may ire all together meet 
Aroiriid the thione,«£ GMaWrift. 
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The Church. . Cot^n^^tf^n^ fia^tism. 



BOYLSTON. S. M. 



DB. 1C4B0X. 



I P J I J j J J 



* 



Ll ii 4J 




al ' & ' 



r^pfF^ 




j) J I j j J j N J j I j I 




T F M rh n 



& 



a: 



I 



758, 



Cbiiiimfiiio«.*-Hark 14: 91 



1 Blbst feast of love divine I 
'Tis grace that makes us free. 

To feed upon this bread and wine^ 
In memory, Lord, of thee ! 

2 That blood which flowed ibr sio, * 
In symbol here we see^ 

And feel the blessed pledge within, 
That we are loved of thee. 

8 Oh) if this glimpse of love 
Be so divinely sweety 
What will it be, Lord, above, 
Thy gladdening smile to meet ? 

4 To see thee face to £eu^, 
Thy perfect likeness wear, 
And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare 1 

769. BapHtm. 

1 Gbeat God, now condescend 
To bless our rising race \ 

Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
The subjects of thy grace. 

2 Oh, what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see ; 

Our warmest wishes all unite . 
To lead their souls to thee. 

3 Now bless, thou Qod of love, 
This otdinanoe divine \ 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 

And maJce these duldien. thioet 

fbxaowb. 



760. 



Aeti2: 89. 



1 , Otnt children thou dost claim, 

O Lord, our God, as thine : 
T^n thousand blessings to thy name 
Fo]^ goodness so divine I 

2 Th0» let the fathers own. 
Thee let the sons adore ; 

JToii^ed to the Lord in solemn tow% 
To be forgot no more. 

3 How great thy mercies, Lerd I 
How plenteous is thy grace^ 

Which, in the promise of thy love, 
Inplqdes our rising race I 

4 Our offspring, still thy care. 
Shall own their fathers' God ! 

To latest times thy blessings share, 
And sound thy praise abroad. 

761. Matt 19: 14. 

1 - T^K Saviour kindly calls 

Our children to his breast ; 
He folds them in his gracious arm% 
Himself declares them blest 

2 ** Let them approach,^ he ^ries, 
" Kor scorn their humble claim ; 

The heirs of heaven are such as these j 
Foo such as these I came.'' 

3 With ioy we bring them, Lord, 
Devoting them to thee, 

Im^oring that, as we are thinoy 
Thine may our offspring be. 



Baptism of Children. 
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762. CM. BeaMy<^Eatl^PUtff. 

1 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lilj grows ; 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy roi^e ! 

2 Lo ! anch the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have tiodv 
Whose secret heart, with iDBuence 
sw^eet^ 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath tiie hiU 
Must shortly &de away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hoar 

Of man^s maturer age 
Will shake the soul wim sorrow's power. 
And stormy passions rage. 

6 thou who ffiyest life and breathy. 
We seek thy grace alone. 
In diildhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep us still thine own. 



763. C. M. Matt. 19: 14. 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms I 

2 ^'.Permit tfaem to approach/' he cries, 

^'Nor scorn their humble name \ 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring iiiem, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine^ «- 
Thine let our offspring be. 

DODDAIDOX. 

764. L. M. Praiferfar PoMtor, 

1 With heavenly power, Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
Thy faithful messenger secure, 

And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with all-suficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
Thy truth and Mthfldness ftilfil. 
And arm him to obey thy wilL 



766. C. H. Cten. 17 : t. Bom. 16: S. 

1 How large the promise, how divine, 
To Abra'm and his seed ! — 

"I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love 
From age to age endure ; 

The angel pf the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 
To our great fJEithers given ; 

He takes young children to his arms, 
And calld them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our Grod, how fstithful are his ways I 
His love endures the same ; 

Nor from the promise of his grace. 
Blots out the children's name. 

Watts. 

766. G. M. C(m9ecraikm<tf adldre». 

1 OuB children, Lord! in fiuth and 
prayer, 

We now devote to thee ; 
Let tiiem thy cov'nant mercies share, 
And thy salvation see. 

2 In early days their hearts secure 
From worldly snares, we pray ; 

And let them to the end endure 
In every righteous way. 

3 Grant us before them. Lord, to live 
In holy fia,ith and fear; 

And then to heaven our souls remove, 
And bring our children there. 

BlOKEMTBTS'S Ck>Lli. . 

767. C. M. Covenant Hymn. 

< 

1 Come, let us join our souls to God, 
In everlasting bands ; 

And seize the blessings he bestows, 
. With eager hearts ^d hsnds. 

2 Gome, let us seal without delay 
The cov'xumt of his grace ; 

Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory efface. 

3 Thus may our rising offiipring haste 
To seek their fathers' God ; 

Nor e'er forsake the happy paA 
Their youthful feet have trod. 

I>a]>D]|I]M}X. 

Note. — The hymiu on tUs page, with one exception, an in Contmoh Metre, and raltable tnnee fbr tbem may 
be Ibnnd on pages 296, 191y and 142. 
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768. I(bljt9:88. 

1 LoBixrf the harreft I hear 

Tby needy servants oty ; 
Answer our &ith's effectual prajrfi^ 

And all our wants supply. 
On thee we humbly wait ; 

Our wants are in thy' view; 
The harvest truly, Lorcl^ is grea^ 

The laborers are few. 

2 Convert and send forth more 

Into thy Church abroad; , . 
And let them speak thv word of power; 

As Workers with their God. 
Give the pui;e Gospel-word, 

The word of general grace; 
Thee let them prea<^h, the oomihon'liord, 

The Sarioar of our race. 

3 Oh, let them sptead thy name ; 

Their tnissibn fully prove ; 
Thy universal grace proclaim, 

Thyi alUredeeming love. 
On aU mankind^ forgiven, 

Em^wev ^hem still tp 4mUf . 

And leU eaob. creatqre usd^ heimn 

That' thou hast died for all 

0. WMunr. 



769. |Bai«h«2:7. 

1 Hpw beantepus are their feet 

Who stand on ZioH's ]biA|l 
W^o bnng salvation on l^eir 'idngnes, 

An4 words of peace repeal I 
How charming is their voice t 

How sweet the tidkigs tfie I, 
'^Zion, behold thy Savioar,^ King; 

He reigns and triumphs here.^ 

2 How happy are our ears 

That hear: this joyfid seond ! 
Which kings andpvophets wailied for, 

And sought, but never fouod; 
How blessed axe our eyes 

That see this heavenly light I 
Prophets and kings des^^ it longy 

But died without, the sight 

3. The watchmen join thenr ymtibf 
And tmteful notes ^m^floy* ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth>isi aong|^ 
And deserts l^aniL' the joy. , , 

The .Lord mak^ bare bis iarin 

Thrpugh all ihe ^ar^ ahirot|4; 
Let every natip^.PlOwl)^^ld,. 
Their Saviour and their (ML 

WATtt. 



OrSinaiitm : Qeditaiian^ 






770. I«. IL ^0Mfecllfclll. 

1 Oh,- bow thine ear. Eternal One I 

On thee <mr heart adc^ing calls ; 
To thee the followefB of tihy Son {walls. 
Haye raised, and v^f^ devote these 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 

And be this place to worship gives', 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of G^, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may Hiine honor dwell ; andhei^ 

As in(^ns^ let., thy children's piayer^ 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Sise on the stiU and holy air. 

4 Here be thy praias devoutly sung ; 

Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy Spirit hung, 
On wings of l^ht, o'er Jordan's wai^e. 

5 And when the lips, t/hat with thy name 

Are vocal now, to dust shall tu^, 
On oi^rs-may ^votion's flame 
Be kindled here, ilnd purely bum ! 

771. JasIIL 0»t»Baeion. 

1 Here, liotd of life and light, to thee 
Ourpilgvim fathers bowed the kneo'^ 
Thou heani'st their parayer, and in this 

place 
They reared the temple of thy grace. 

2 Here thy own servants preached thy 

word^ . 

Safe iSx>m the prison and the sword \ 
Nor preached in vain, each rolling y^at 
Gave witness that the Lord wad here. J 

3 Here still thy word is preached, and s|;ill, 
As ofilce on Zion's sacred hill. 

Thy grace descends like timely showers, 
For still our fathers' God is ours. 

4 Amid our Others' graves, to-day, 

To thse, our fathers' God, we pray } 

Here on thy Church, till time shaH end. 

Let showers of heavenly grace descend. 

L.' Bacon.' 

772. C. M* /terffeortoii. 

1 Goo of the universe, to thee 

This sacred fiittie we rear. 
And now, with sopg^ and bended *kne0, 
Invoke thy presence here.. 

2 LoAg iQA^i this echoing dome resouad 

The praises of thy aame, 



These haBowed Wills to liU )Eirt)und 
The triune Grod proclaim. 

3 Here let thy love, thy presence dwell ; 

Thy glory here make known ; 
' Thy people'e home, oh, come and fill, 
And s0al it as thine own. 

4 And when the last long Sabbath mom 

Upon the just shall rise, 
May all who own thee here be borne 
To mansions in the skies. 

T73. C. M. DedhcOion. 

1 O THOU, whose own vast temple stands. 

Built oyer earth ^nd «ea^ 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee ! 

2 Lord, &om thine inmost glory sen^, 

Within jfclies^ courts to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth without end 
Serenely by thy side I 

3 May erring mincU that worship here 
. Be taught the better way ; 

And they who mourn, and they who f^ar. 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May &ith grow firm, and love grow warm, 

And' pure devotion rise, 

While round these hallowed walls the 

Of earth-born passion dies. [storm 

BtttfAirr. 

774. L, M« DedioaUaiu 

1 Aira> will the great eternal Ood, 
Otf earth establish his abode ? 
And will he from -his radiant ^voAe 
Accept our temples for his own ? 

2 These walls we to thy 'honor raise": 
Long m?.y tliey echo with thy prKise ! 
And fhoti, descending, fill the place 
With'cnoibest t9kens of thy, grace. 

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all tlie graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends, 
lb conquer foes, and cheer his 'firiencis. 

» 

4 And in the great decisive day. 
When God the nations siaU i^urviy, 
May it before the world appear^ 
T^at crowdis were born to glory her^ 
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T^e Church : Spread of the Gospel. 



ST. MICKAEV8. S. ML 



JOHN pat's ^SAXiXS& 




f f f' p r I •- 1 




775. 



Matt 6: 10. 



1 Comb, kingdom of our Gbd, 
Sweet reign of light and love ! 

Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

There laise and quench the sacied thirst 
That never pains again. 

3 Gome, kingdom of our Qod I^ 
And make the broad earth thine; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
3%at flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With frtdt from life's glad teee; 

And in its shade like bicrthers resi^ 
Sons of one family. 

JOHVS. 

776. l8aJ«lieO:2. 

1 LoBD our God I arise. 
The cause of truth maintain ; 

And wide o'er all the peopled world, 
Extend her blessed reig^ 

2 Thou Prince of life I arise, 
Nor let thy glory cease ; 

Far spread the conquests of thy.griMse, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

3 Thou Holy Ghost I arise, 
Extend thy healing wing, 

And^ o'er a dark and ruined world, 
Iiet light and order spring. 



777. PWL S: ifi, u. 

1 THOU whom we adore I 
To bless our earth again, 

, Assume thine own almighty power, 
And o'er the nations reign. 

2 The world's desire and hope, 
All power to thee is given ; 

Now set the last great empire np^ 
Eternal Lord of heaven! 

3 According to thy word, 
Now be thy grace revealed ; 

And with the knowledge of the Lord, 

Let all the earth be filled^ 

G. Wbsi«bt. 

• To. Pra$ftrJ^ BeoivaL 

1 O LoBD, thy work revive, 
In Zion's gloomy hour; 

And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 Awake thy chosen few 

To fervent, earnest prayer; 

Again their sacred vows renew ; 

Thy blessed presence share. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay> 

And hearts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 

4 Lord ! lend thy gracious ear ; 
Oh, listen to our cry I 

Oh, come and bring salvation here ! 

Our hopes on thee rely. 

Baowm. 



Ordination. iHstattation. Death of a Pastor. 



3" 



1 PoxTB out thy Spirit from on Yaf^ti ; 

Loid 1 thine assembled serrants bless ; 

Graces and gifts to each supply, [ness. 

And clothe thy priests widt rigliteous- 

2 Within thy temple where we stand, 

To teach the truth as taught by thee, 
Saviour ! like stars in thy right hand. 
The angels of the churches hel 

3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart^ 

Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear thy people on onr hearQi, 
And love the souls whom thou dost 
love : — 

4 To wat6h and pray, and never £unt| 

By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

5 Then, when our work is finiBhed here. 

In humble hope our charge resigfi : 

When the chief Shepherd ^all appear, 

O God ! may they and we be thine. 

BicnnQoxiaT. 

780. S. M. Death <^ a Pastor. 

1 Bbst from thy labor, rest^ 
Soul of the just, set fr«e I 

Blest be thy memory, and blest 
Thy bright example be. 

2 Kow, toil and conflict o'er. 
Go, take with saints thy place ; 

But go as each has gone beforey 
A sinner saved by grace. 

3 Saviour ! into thy hand^ 
Our pastor we resign, 

And now we wait thine own commands ; 
We were not his, but thine. 

4 Thou art thy Church's Head; 
And when the members die, 

Thou raisest others in their stead j 
To thee we lift our eye. 

6 On thee our hopes depend. 
We gather round our Bock ; 

Bend whom thou wilt, but condescend 
Thyself to feed thy flock. 

MONTQOmBT. 

781. Ii. M. InttaUathnor Ordinaikm, 

1 Dbaw near, O Son of God ! draw near; 
Us with thy flaming eye behold } 



Still in thy Church do thou appear, 
And let our candlestick be gold. 

2 Oh, dothe their words with power divine, 
And let those words be ever thine $ 

To them thy sacred truth revei^ j 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal 

> 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to.gain]-*- 
And thus reward their toil and pain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound. 
In humble strains thy grace implore. 
And feel thy Spirit's living power. 

C. WXIILBX. 

782, C. M. MhtUirV' 

1 'Tis not a cause of small imp6rt, 

Tlie pastor's care demands ; 
But what might flU an angel's hearty 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

2 They watch for those for whom the Lord 

IMd heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls, that must forever live 
In rapture, or in woe. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 

Th' account to render there; [faults, 
And shouldst thou strictly, mark our 
Lord, how should we appear I : 

4 M^ they that Jesus,, whom they preacli. 

Their own Bedeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. . 

DODUBDGB. 

783. C« M. OnKiMfiom 

1 Fathbr of mercies ! condescend • 

To hear our fervent prayer, ' 

Whfle this our brother we commend 
To thy paternal care. 

2 Before him set an open door ; 

His various efforts bless ; 
On him thy Holy Spirit pour, . 
AimI crown him with success. 

3 In every tempting, trying hour, 

Uphold him by thy grace ; 
And guard him by thy mighty power 
Till he* shall end his race. 

MOBBU*. 
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7%< (^urch* Mi^fi^s. 



IffmONAEY CEANT. Ji. M, 




784* ProekmcOUm cf iht OotpeL 

1 Te Christian heralds ! go^pro^layft 
Salvation through ImmanueL's nanie ; 
To cfistant climes the tiding? beaf^ 
And plant the Boee of Sh3.ron thero. 

2 Hell shield you with a wall of fii?e, 
"^ith flaming zeal your hearts insy^e^ 
Bid ra^ng winds their fury ceoaq, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then ¥^ shall meet to part lio more, --^ 
'M^t -with the blood-bought throng to 

fall; 
And crown our Jesus— Loird of ell ! 

786* f PbiLd! 10^ lu 

1 Spibit oi the living God, < 

In- all thy plenitude of gracr, 
Where'er the foot of maB hath trod. 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hfearte o#lbve, 

T<^ prsach the reconcilii^g word ^ 
Give power and unction fron^kbove; 

Wherever the joyful sound is heatod. 

, » > 

3 Be darkness, at thy comingj ligtt ; 

Confusion -^ order, in thy path j • 
Souls wilihout strength inspire with 
might; 
Bid mercy triumph orer Iptlitb. 

4 Baptise the nations far an4 ^E^igh ; ' 

The triurAphs of the cross' record 3 
'The name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 

MONTGOMBST. 



766." Psalm 72. 

1 Jjfisys sliall reign where'er the 9ast 
Does his successive jouraey8,;|iixi^ 

His kingdom stretch from shore to 

' shore, 

Tin moons shall wsuc and wane- no nv>re. 

2 People and realms of everj^ tongue 
DweU; (m his love with sweetest song; 
And infaftt voices shall procla^ 
Their early blessings on hi^ uame. 

8 Blessiuji;?) abound whera'er he reigfip ; 
The prisoner leaps toloci9^.his.phpins; 
The weary find eternal re$t, , 
And al^ 'the sons of Tf ant are ble^ 

4 Let eveirir. cre9*ture arisd and j)xii^g 
Peculiar b<MM9rs to CAivKhifi^i ' / 
Angels descend with S9pg%jQ^g^u)| 
And earth repeat the Iqgd A'f nfinj 

' WATTS. 

1 Soon pay .the. last glad.ijong arju^ 
Through all the millions ortAf^'^fies,-' 
Th^it song.of triumph whict. recx)r4a 
That air m^ earth is now the' ,iJ6^s ! 

2 Let thrones ^nfl powers ai\d ]p|i|g^<ycns 1^ 
Obedi^n^ mijjhty God, to tifJ^J 7 
Apd, over land and streai^, sa^j^tfl^ 
Wave tliou the sceptre of tjjy ipfjgn I 

3 Oh^ let that glorious anthen s^U^r • 
Let hoi^ ^ host the triumph teu 
That nbt on^ rebel heart xe^p^£^ 
But over all the Saviour reiglisT 



Mytmfts* 
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788. M /MM, IIUiM 9Wi Uu9iah reifffu,** 

X WBY^-QiUbe bending idllowa himg^ 
Isn^l } still sleeps thy tuneful string 7 
StiyH mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
^jLmi Son's song denies to ding ? 

2 AiraloB ! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 

Let haarp and voice unite their strains ; 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
jesiis, thine own MegslaHyTeigns I 

3 No l^fmlang foes the song require ; 

Ko strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
Bnt £rtfends provoke the silent lyre. 
And- brethren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor. fear thy Salem's hills to wrong^ 

If ottieir landii thy trhimph share : 
A heavenly city claims thy song; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam; 

Tsof^ Weeping, think of J drdan'fjflbod ; 
Tn every ,clime behold a homej ' 
In eve|ry temple see thj^ Gfcd, 

Too* Dajf qfPronUte, 

1 Behold the way to Zion's hill, .■ 
Where Israel's God delights to dwell ;; 
He fixes there his lofty throiM^ 

And calls, the sacred place l^jsown* 

2 ** Behold the way 1 '* ye heralds I cry, 
Spare npiV'^^^ lift*your v^iceii high|. . 
Convey the sound from shore to shore, 
And bid the captive i^ghr (np mM9* 

3 AuspfiSMis dawn ! thy rising ray 
With Joy we view, and hdil the day : 
Thou Bu^ I arise, ,§u^m«)y; h^ht, 
And nU tl^e world with purest lig^t 

790. llAl. 4: 2. 

1 O SifK «f ligbteousness, arise^ > 

With gentle beams on Zioitabine; 
Di8|iel pm darkness from our esres^ 
And souls awake to lifB di^M. 

2 On all around let grace descend, 

JAki htevenly dew^ or copious show^ 
enrf 
TlMtt ^ife may call our Ood our firiend ; 
That w« may hail salvation ours. 



701. **JUnik9nt§l^attimU9BT%M,'^ 

X Though now the nations- sit beneittii 
The darkness of overspreading deatb ; 
God.will arise with light divme, 

. On Zion's holy towers to shine. 

2 That light shall shine on distant^faEi^di^ 
And wandering tribes, in joyfrtl bands, 
Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see^ 
And in thy courts to worship theoi 

3 Q light of Zion, now arise I 

Let the'^glad morning bless our eyeai 
•Ya nations, catch the kindKngHMtyi 
And hail the splendors of the: day*. 

li. BACX>ir. 
*y2. Ood enireated/br Zion, ^ . 

1 Indulobnt Sovereign of the skies f ' 

And wilittlihon l|o!w thy gr|i,eioa» Qat(? 
While fpeble morteis raise their, cries. 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah,* heilr? 

2 How ahftU thy servants give thee* rest, 

Till Zion's mouldering if^afls . 1^<m 
raise? 
Till thy own power shall stand confitseed, 
And make Jerusalem a praise !: 

3 Lopk down, O God! with pitying e^,,. 

And view the desolation rouna; 
See what wide realms in darkness lie, 
And cast their idols to the gromid. 

4 Loi(d let the gospel trumpet blow^ . . 

And call the nations from afar^ 
Let all the isles their Saviour knoVi 
Alid earth's remotest ends draw. near. 

DDDtySlOGK. 
7S3. MUsUmartfHyfnn. 

X SovBBBioiT of worlds I ' display thy 
power, 
Be this thy Zion^s fkyored hour. 
Bid tiie bright morning star arise. 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Setup thy throne where Satan refgns, 
On Afric's shore, on India's t)lain8, . 
On lonely isles and lands unknown^ 
And make the nations all thine OYnL 

3 Speak! and the world shall hear thy 
voice 5 

SpeaAc ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Jitter the gloom of heltthen nigh^ 
And bid all nations hail the light 

PbATT'S COXAb 
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The Church- &f Christ TnMs of Promise. 



PETEBBOBO\ C. IL 




794. MUitt.13: IT. 

1 O OoD t our Grod ! thao shinett herci 

Thine own this latter daj ; 
To 110 th J radiant etepe appear | 
Here beams thy glorious way 1 

2 The &thei8 had not all of thee t 

New births are in thy grace ; 
AH open to our souls shall be 
Thy glory's hiding-place. 

3 On US thy Spirit hast thou poured,^ 

To us thy Word has come ; 
We feel, we bless thee, quickening Lord, 
Thou shalt not find us dumb. 

4 Thou comest near ; thou standest by ; 

Our work begins to shine ; 
Thou dwellest with us mightily ; , 
On speed the years divme I 



7Q6. TtrnTUfUMf^Prcmif, 

1 ThK Lord will come, and not be slow ; 

His footsteps cannot err ; 
. Before him righteousness shall go^ 
His royal harbinger. 

2 Mercy and Truth, that long were missed^ 

Now joyfully are met j 
Sweet reace and Bighteousness hfkve 
kissed, 
And hand in hand are set. 

3 The nations all whom thou hast made 

Shall come, and all shall frame • 
To bow them low before thee^ Lordl 
And glorify thy name. 



4 Truth from the earth, like to a fiower. 

Shall bud and blossom tlien. 
And Justice, from her heavenly bower. 
Look down on mortal men. 

5 Thee will t praise, Lord, my God ! 

Thee honor and adore 
With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore ! 



706. Ber.Sl:l-S. 

1 Lo I what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the &ird heaven, where €k)d re- 

' sides, 

l%at holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes dpwn 
Adorned with shininjg^ grm^ 

3 The God of glory down to men 

Bemoves his blest abode, ^^ 
Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he, the loving Gk>d. 

4 His own soft hands shall wipe the teais 

From every weeping 'eye; 

And pains and groans and gtieft and 

lean 

And death itself shall die. . 

« 

5 How long, dear Saviour ! oh, bdw long 

Shall uiis bright hour deli^y ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheds of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

Watts. 



JUsswnary Hymns, Tinits of Promite. 
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\ MABTHPS. a M. 
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• 97« Geii.1: 2. 

1 Spibit of power and miglit, behold 

A world by sin destroyed ! 
Creator Spirit, fts of old. 
Move on the formless void. 

2 Give thou the wordt that healing sound 

Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again^ like !Eden| crown^ 
Produce the tree of li&. 

3 If sang the morning stars for joy 

When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When thou shalt ful renew I 

4 ktA if the sons of C(od rejoice 

To hear a Saviour^s name, 
How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came I 

5 Lo ! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 

Assembling round the throne, 
The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign k>ve alone. 

MOXTOOMXBT. 
798. Ia«0f«-<fay Oloni, 

1 Ik latter days the mount of Ood 

(Ver mountain tops shall rise ; 
Shall be exalted o'er the hiUs, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 The beams that shine on Zion's hiU 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Zion's towers 
Shall all the world command. 



I 



3 The nations, by his justice bles^ 

Shall give their battles o*er ; ' 
To ploughshares tkey shall beat their 
swords, 
And learn to war no more. 

4 Come, then, — oh, come from every l|md, 

To worship at his shrine ; 

And, walking in the light of Gh>d, 

With holy beauty smne. 

LooAir. 

709. iMiah 62: 1, 2. 

1 Dau aBTEB of Zion, from the dust ' 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
A^in in thy Redeemer trust, — 
lie calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, — 

Thy beautiful array ; 
Thy day of freedom dawns at length, — - 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 BebqiM thy walls, diy bounds enlarge. 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, '< Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, north ! " 

4 They come I they come I thine exiled 

bands. 
Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to their home. 

6 Thus, though the universe shall bum, 
And Ood his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shall return. 
And everlasting joy. 

MollTGOiaBBT. 
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The €Mhr{)k qfrCtrisl^ ^^ayhtes'9fAMuse. 



WASJOHMANy TELL US OF THE NIGHT, ff «. j 



UfWflBF, W^ 




•Mji^'^Sii i H rn 




800. iMtoii ni n. 

1 Waww^UJX I tett ci» e£ the nigbb^ 
What its signs of pronui^ are. 
Trayellei; 1 o'^r jQtn monntoiin'f.bAigbt^ 
' See that glory bes^xiing stjir I 
Watchman I does il^ beauteous rsff 

4ught of hope ot joy for^ell ? 
Traveller ! yes, it brings ihj^ 4W»' 
Promised day ef Isra^ \ 



I ( 



« • 
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2 Wfttohman ! teU ua <(f |tbe nimbly > i 

Higher yet that jstaxta^oendp.. • 

Traveller I blessednesf and lights - 

Peaf e and trulib itac^uiapQ po^tipnds. 
Watchman I will its beams alone , ^ 
Gild the spot that gave 'them birtb r 
Traveller ! ages are fts oym, 
^ See, it bursts o'er all the earib; 

8 Watchman ! tell us of the iiigbl^ 

For the morning si^ems to dawh. 
TsfevoUer I darkness takes its ftigkt)' 

Doubt and tcnrroi^ 8tte!withdrftwn. 
ll^^tcbman I let: thj^ w^'nd^cing.ci^^ ;i 

Bie thee to thy quiet bcm^, 
Travell^ir! lot the PriiucQ of p^af 0, 

X^I the, Spn o£ Qod is coxae I. 



1 H!abk ! tbe. £|oag:P^ jul>ilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders rQar^ 
Or the fUn^ oC tb« sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore ! 
iifllMiQttht ^'iiMnlionl 

God dmtnptttcffi'^t'cdi^l'Mgn'I 
fHoHBh^ah {IMtiU mni 

Echo rouad(tbe'*ea^t^'alld ilMdii 

2 Halfeluj^tj ^l\afR tt? sowd, 

. FMrn'tji^ 4^it& «^nto the sk^^8, ^ 
Wakes j%bbv^, ^ene^tih, around,. 

All creation^s* harmonies ! 
See Jekoia^lWikikepftaied, ': ([dteed 

Sheatb«A ihis*- swcrdy ^» sfiedlai a.- 'tis 

Are Aci*kmgdQas:Qf h]»*8oa 1 

3* He s^ rejg^i bqj^, pple tp pola^ 

Wltl^, illj^njLi^ijia^ Vf^^ r ' 
He shall reig^,>irt)^| likfi a sqpo})^ 
' -SiiSttdeir'lieavens are passed away. 
Then the enA-: b^Bsath his rod 

Hall^h^lit lChl•^tiin;3«Hl9 
God wCtudAt, >it)<aHiM>i>:aUl'< ^ 



1 .« 



It should be remembered tluvt a t<i4e iie^ot n^fB^esarily of a slow movement bacbvf H to iWlMu In. ntolmfl. ii 
001^; i9 A Blow, hewj v^jle^ iqpit flC tl^ ctoiUp w|l^ be n>b^^ wneb Aft^^ ^Wi sawe^-hrKioxo^. 



VHttit^h^^tk$^i>*f4i. 



3«7 



Tg^EMANN'S CHANT. 7b. 
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802» 7%0 €htp€ff» Tr i wmfH k 

1 Hasten, Lord I the glorious time. 

When, ben^alii Meanab^i sway^ 

Shall the gospel call oImj. 

2 Mightiest tings his p6wer shall oVii^ 

Heathen tribes 'his nsltne fld(yre; 
Sfttan and his honk, o'erthrown^i 

Bound in'ohaiiis shall hurt nd more. 

3 Then shall wars and tumults ceasei, 

Then be banished grief atid pain ; 
Bigbteousnebs mnd joy vnd ipeftee^ 
Undisturbed shatteTerfzaigii. 

4 Bless we, then, our graciotis Lord 1 

.£ver praise his glorious ti&me ; 
A.11 his mighty ^ts. r^^ 
All hia wondrous love proclaim. 

« ■ 
>03. ITim^eelS. 

1 Wake the song of jubilee^ 
Let it echo o'er the sea ! 

Kow is come' th^ promised hour^ 
Jesus reigns with sovereign power ! 

2 All ye nations,* join and sitig) 

Praise ypur Sayiouri praise your King:} 
Let it sound frooi shi^ to fi^xpf *^ 
« Jesus reigns for evennopre i^\ ' 

3 Hark ! the desert lands rejoice, 
And the isLauda j^ their- if oiosr| . > 
Joy I the wh^lft oraatf on stqgi^ 

^ Jesoff is thefEiiig;oC Jkisgs I '^ 



804. lEIngBl8:44. 

1 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 

Little as *1iie. huaiiaA.hand? 
IffMnri it spteada - along the skies^ 
Hangs t>'er all -the' thirty lai^ 

2 Lb; the |>romi8e o^ a; shower. 

Drops' "already froto above ; 
B«t the Lord Mriir Shortly pour 
All ^e blessings of li& lore. < 

3 More and mo]:a it spiioads and grows, 

.Erer mdity to pr^V^^^ 
Sin's strongholds it now o'erthtows. 
Shakes ^e t^remb^g gates of helL 

;4 <k)ns of Ood! your 'Saviour praise; 
He the doior hath opened wide; 
He hath given lihe word <^ grace ^ 
Jesus^ WKHrd is glorified I 

805. LalceliTS. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected Star I 
Star of truth that gilds the nighty 
Guides bewildered men aright. 

2 Nations afi,* remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appeai: I 
Haste, for }^im joxw hearts pr^g^e, 
Meet him manifested tbe?e ! 

3 There behold i&<9 Bayn^fig rtoe^ 
Bqaripglight on mtttilialeyeB^A 
See it chase Hke' ishades * awaj^ 
Shining to the periaqt^qr I 
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806. ''TheJ^f^CMdr 

1 LoBD I send thy word, and let it fly, 

Armed with thy Spirif s powBr; 
Ten thousands shall confess its sway. 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy gtace, • 

The barren wastes shall rise 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed; 
A blooming paradise. 

3 Peace, with her olives downed, shall 

stretch 
ller wings from shore to shore; 
No tramp shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cumon roar. 

4 Lord t for those days we wait ; thosedays 

Are in thy word foretold; 
Fly swifter, sun and stars ! and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

GiBBOVf. 

807. Prater far Ihe Beatkm. 

1 Great God, the nations of the earth 

Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy radiant glories shine* 

2 But, Ldid, thy greater love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stMes of grace 
Ai0 treasured in thy mind* 

8 Lord, when shalithesegladtidingsspread 

The spacious earth anouiid, 

Till every tribe, and every soul, 

SKUl hear the joyful sound ? 

OxBBon. 



808. 



u 



SmAfMih Tiky Word: 



1 Jesus, immortal Eling ! arise, 

Assert thy rightful sway. 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings^ 
AAd distant lands obey. 

2 Bide forth, victorious Conqueror I ride, 

Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
. Their tropnies at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 

The spacious earth around, 

TiU leveiy soul beneath the sun 

Shall hear the joyful sound. 

BXTBDXB. 
800. Chritt TrkmpMng, 

1 Hail, mighty Jesus ! how divine 

Is thy victorious sword ! 
The stoutest rebsel must resign 
At thy commanding word. 

2 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 

Bide with majestic sway ; 
(jo forth, great Prince I triumphantly, 
And rfSk» thy foes obey. 

3 And When thy victories are complete, 

And all the chosen race 
Shall round the' throne of mercy meet, 
To sjng thy CQ^quering grace ; — * 

4 Oh, may mv humble soul be found 

Among uiat finrored band; 

And I with them^ tiiy praisei will sound 

Thrmighout Immanuel's land. 

Wallzs. 
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810. « iStoiMl tt|>/br Jem*." 

1 Staj^d up ! -^ stand up for JeauB 1 

Ta aoldiera of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal bamier^ 

It must not suffer loss : 
S!iom vict'ry unto vict'ry. 

His army shall he lead^ 
Till eve^y foe is vanquish^ 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

• 

2 Stand up I — stand up for Jesus I 

Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you,,-— 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer^ 
Where duty calls, or danger; 

Be uever wanting there 1 

3 Stand up I -^ stand up for Jesus 1 

The strife will not be long ; 
Thi0 day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that oyeroometb, 

A efown of life shatt be; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall leign eternally 1 



DumxLD* 



811. JfforMimiouariet. 

1 Boll on, tiiou mighty ocean I 

And as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales { and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore. 
That man may sit in darkness 

And death's black shade no more. 

2 thou eternal Buler I 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean, 

Protect them from all harm. 
Thy presence e'er be with them. 

Wherever they may be ; 
Though far from us who love them, 

Still let them be with thee. 

PbATT'S COLLk 

812 . Final Reign qf Ckrist 

1 When shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along ? 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And Him who once was slain 
Again to earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign^ 

PBATT'S OOU* 
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ZION. 6i;| 7&, 4b 48. 



TfA, -AkSfttS^ 




"3- Isaiah 82: 7. 

\ Ox the mountain's top appearing, 
JjXi I &e eacred heiald stands, 

Wfefcome news to Zion bearing, ^ 

SSon, long in hostile lands : 
\ Motiming captive \ 

. Gfod himself shall loose thy hands. 

2 Has thy night been long and moumftl? 

Have, thy friends tfhfaithfrtl pN^tfed ?' 
Have thy foes been protid'atod sedmfnl, 
By thy si^s and tears tmmiivcfd'f 

Cease thy moiitttihg ; • • 
Zion atill is well beloved* 

3 (Jod, thy God, will now restore thee j 

He himself appears thy friend ;. 
AH' thy f6es shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boarits and triumphs eiid: 

Gteat deliverance 
Zion's King will diirely send. 

4 Peace, and joy shall now attend thee^ 

All thy warfare now (is. past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at las^;.; 

AJl thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

Kellt. 
814. paalm 125: 2. 

1 ZiON Stands with bills surrounded^ -^ 
Zion kept by power ijivine ; 
All her focB shall be confounded, 
IhoKh the- world in asms combine \ 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thinel 



2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend uniaitfafixl prove ; 

Mothers cease their own toicherShj 

Heaven and earth at last remo^ : 

But no Changes ^ 

Can attend Jehovah^s lovii; 

3 In the furnace God may prove the%- 

Thence to bring thee ^rth more bri^t; 
But can tte/V6r cease to love'^fetf •^ ^^ 
Thou art |frefci6u& ih his^^sigfit J '' . 

God 18 with thee, — 
(jod, thine eveHasting Bght ' 



815. Tht'F(mia<3An<^Sdlvatk»i'' * 

1 See, from^Zion's sacred monhtfili^ 

Streams of Ktlng water flti^V'^ 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the world bd6WI 
T?hey are blessed 

Wholts sovereign virtue^ Krfdwi 

• • • . »' 

2 Through ten thousand ohamMhtflcyirilig, 

Streams «f^eroy find thdrwa^; 
Life and; health and joy beatowsiig^ 
Waking^ beauty from decaff 

O ye nations, 
Hail the long^^peeted dky« 

3 Gladdened by the flowing treafltai#^' 

All-enriching as it goee, .. : • 

Lo ! the desert smiles with plcnMre^i 

Buds and bloesiOms as th« jKwe;/ 

Lo, th€f doaert 
Sings for jcy.wifpe'epitrfcllEil-. 
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816. LBke t: & 

1 O'SB the gloomy hilk of darkness, 

Gheeredby no celestial ray, 
SuD of nghteousness I arising, 

Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 

Send Ae.eospel 
To the earthtt remotest how4- 

2 Kingdoms wide fliat sit in darkness, — 

Grant them, Loi^ f the glofridtn light 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
liiay the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption. 
Freely puirehased, win the difty. 

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel ! 

Win and conquer, never cease \ 
May tlw lasting, wide dominion 
Multip^ and still increase ; 

Sway tinr sceptre. 
Saviour I lul the world around, 

WluiAHi. 
817 • ChfUi^i hiesiengen, 

1 Mxar ef God. ^o td.1de your statioiis ; 

Darkneisd reigns bV all the earth ; 
Qo, {Oroctaim ampng tbe' nie^tions 
tF6yfiil"li€?^i^ of heavenly birth : 

Bear thb iiSitlgs, 
Tell theflkiviotii^ niatehle6k Worth. 

2 Go, -aiid, wW>^ose^d.to d^gers, 

Go, aq^.wj^n ;^ fo^ and strangers, 

Hei^^^ ftPJ^W your ^nd^ 
H|fl>^ pxe^epce 

Shall ]t^,^|^fyflu,tp. fteeni . 



.loiljtlfjr/^ .-hI i-y/'t i a1 
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818. Lute 2: 82. 

1 O'er the realms of pagan darkness 

Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildermg mase ; 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 

2 Light of them who ^it in darkness I 

Rise and shine, thy blessings hiding 
Light to Ughten all the Gentdes I 
Biw with healing in thj wing. 

To thy brightness 
Let all kings and. nations come. 

3 Ma^ the heathen, now^ adoring 

Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Com^, and worshipping before him. 
Serve the living God alone. 

* Let thy gloiy 
Fill, the earthy ais floods the sea. 

COTTMbBUk 

819. The Day breaking, 

1 Yes ! we trust the f(ay is breaking, 

' Joyful times are near at hand : 
Gbd; th^ mighty G«d, is speaking < 
By his WOTd in eve^y knd : 

God Is speakinffv -^ ' 

Darkness flte» at his leonimaiid. 

2 With the voice of ^*oy and singing 

Let us hail the dawning ray ; •.. 
Lo !, t^e| blessed d^y^star, bringing 
O^er the earth a glorious day : 

Aibisri^fe , 

Glooni ahd ijarkness^ t^e .^wa;^. 
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820. ProclamctHonqffheOofp^l, 

1 Prom Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India'§ coral strand, 
Where Afric's 6unny fountains 

Eoll down their golden sand : 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain,' 
They can us to deliver ' 

Their Itod jfrom ertor^s'ohain. 

2 What though the spicy treezes 

. Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ? 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of Grod are strown ; 
The heathen, in his hlindnesa, 

Bow9 down to wood and stone ! 

4 

3 ShfiK we, whose souls are lighted 

Wdtli wisdom fifom on- ki^, h^ 
Shall we, to men benightedif 

rTbalan^p of life deny? 
I^alvation, oh, salvation 1 

The Joy ful sound proclaim, 
Tin each remotest nation 

Haa learned Messiah's name. 
'4 Waft, waft, ye winds^ his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
'^T Till, like a sea of glory. 

It sj»eads ftom pole to pole ; 



Till o'er our ran6bm«d nature;- 
The Laimb' for feinners slain; • 

Eedeemer,' King, OreatfOr, 
In bliss returns to reign ! 

Hebeb. 
821* loot. 20! 6. . 

1 Rbjoice, rejoioe, belieyer^ I' • 

.And let your.lagbts iapp^r , 
The shades of eve are t^ckening, 

And darker night id near ; 
The watchers (in the niountaina' 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go, itieet him, as he cometh, 

With haUeluJahs cka^. 

2 .The.saint^ who here in patience 

Their cross and 9uffez3ngs l>ore, 
With him shall reign forei^er, . . 

When sorfow is no more : . 
Around the tbrope of glory 

. ThciXamb shaU they heboid. 
Adoring ^ast before Kiijoi .^ 

T^ir,di(^^m8,9Aig?lio;)^^V " 

3 Qur hope ^nd expects^tiop, 

Q,Jesu^, now appear,! ** 

Arise, tbou Bun, Jso J6ok]e4-fcE^ 

O'e^ this benighted ^^1^^ I . 

. Wtth hearts and fiands uplifted, 

We plead, Lord/ to see 

,Jl^i( day 6f our redeiilptioii, 

And ever be with^thee. Jjaxtrksti, 
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WEBB. 7s. & 6s. 



GBO. J. WEBB* 




822. I8alahe6:8. 

1 The morning light is breaking ; 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar. 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 Bich dews of grace come o^er us 

In many a gentle shower ; 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening every hour : 
Each cry to heaven going 

Abundant answer brings ; 
And heavenly gales are blowings 

With peace upon their wings. 

3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gospel call obey. 
And seek the Saviours blessingi -— 

A nation in a day. 

4 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Kor in thy richness stay : 
Sts^ not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 

Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The Lord is come." 

8. F. Smith. 



823. Paalin 72. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son I 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemned and dyings 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to vaUey flow. 

4 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows Ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, — 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; ^ 

His name shall stand forever, — 

That name to us is — Love. 

MosreoxxBT. 
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Section Vin. 



MORTALITY AND IMMORTALITY. 



(a.) Brevity of Life* Contemplation of Death. Prayers for 
Grace and Deliverance. The Gain of Death. Burial of 
the Dead. Hymns of Consolation. 

(3.) The Resurrection of the Dead. 

(^.) The Judgment. Christ our only Stay and Hope. The Right-- 
eaus justified^ and the Wicked condemned. Prayers for 
Mercy. 

{d.) Heaven. Joys and Glories of Heaven. Rest and Home. 
The FaihcTf^s House. The Saints in White Robes and with 
Palms in their Hands. No Night there^ nor Sin^ nor Sor^ 
row J nor Death. The Native Country of our Souls. 



" THSRB REMAINBTH, THBRBFORE, A REST FOR THE PEOPLE 

OF GOD.'' — Hebrews 4 : 9. 
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Mortality and Immortality. 
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824. Piftlm 127: 2. 

1 Why should we start, and fear to die T 

wTiat timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Deatli is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul should stretch her wiAgs in 
haste, 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Xor feel the terrors as she passed ! 

3 Jesus can make a dying hed 

Feel ' soft as downy pillows are, * 
While on his breast I leaniny head, , 
And breathe my lifd out a weetiythere ! 

!WATT8. 

826. Paalm 89. 

1 Almighty Maker of my frame, 

Teach me the measure 6i my days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, . < 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a epian^ 

A liAtle points mjr life appears ; i 
How frail at beat is dying man I , ; 
How vaiu are all his hopes and fears I 

3 Qh^ 'spare me, and my, strength restore. 

Ere pay few; hasty minutes fle^e ! 

And i;^hen my days on earth are o'er, 

Let me forever dwell with thee, 

. Kas. Steele. 
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826. Psalm 103: 15. 

1 How Vain is all beneath the skies! 

How transient every earthly bliss' I 
How slender all the fondest ties, 
That bind us to a t^orld like this ! 

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 

The Withering grass, the fading flower. 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true,. — 
The glory of a passing hour ! 

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die. 

And' all beneath the skied is vain. 
There is a land, whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let. the hope of joys to come, f 

Pli^pel.our cares, and cha^e our fears : 
If God.be ours,, we're travelling home, 
-Though passing through a vale , of 
. teai??, , 

827. • 1; . . 

1 WsKN £K>m mj sight all fades away. 
And when my tongue no more can say, 
Then ceme, Lord Jesu&, come with speed, 
And help me Lcl my. hour ..pjT need. 

2 When all my minfd is darkened <!^er, 
And human help can do ne moro, 
Then let me^ resting on thy word^ 
Securdiy sleep in thee, my Lbrd. 
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Death of the Righteous. . 



FBDtHAL ST. L. H. 



s.' X. <iiiiyiEB. 
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lTheM.4:14-18. 

1 Asleep in Jesus I blessM sleep t 
From which ncme ever wake to weep \ 
A calm and undisturbed repose^ 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! ob^ how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet I 
With holy confiflence to sing 

That death hath lost its renomed sting I 

3 Asleep in Je^us ! peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest f 
Ko fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
Which manifests the Saviour^s power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus I oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be I 
Securely shall my ashes lie^ 

And wait the summons from on high. 

820^ Bev. I4i 18L 

t How blest the righteous whenhe dies, 
When sinks a weaiy soul to rest ! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes I 
How gently heaves th' ezphring breast I 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when sfcMttis tm <k^er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of ia^\ . 
So dies a wave along the sboie* 

8 Triumphant smiles the victor^s brow, 
Tanaied by sofoe guavdian angel^ 
wing; 
flpaye, yrhere is thy yictory aqw? . 

4nd where, death I where is ^y 
sting ? 

Lbtitia Basbjluld. 



830. EocL12:7. 

1 XJimEiL thy bosom, iaithiul tomb ! 

Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2 Ijlor pain, nor erie^ nor anxious fear, 

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful steeper here, 
While angelsr^atch the soft repose. 

3 So. Jesus slept; (xod's 4yififf Son 

P^s^d thro' the grave ana blessed the 

bed: 
Best here, blest saint, till f^bpi hi^ throne 
The morning break, apd pierce the 

shade. 

4 Break bom bis throne, iUustrioms ttiom ! 

Attend, esarthi hli$ sotereign word! 
Bestosce thy trust \, a. glorious %xfti 
Shall then ascend to meet t^e Lord ! 

WiOTg. 

831. nniu mt la 

1 8(K &d68 the k>vely blooming' flower. 
Frail, smiling solaoe of ati hour I 
So sopn our transient oomfeirtB fly, 
And> pleaswre dnly Uoems to diiU 

2 Is tlvere no kind, no lenient art 
To heal the anguish of the heart ? 

' DiV'ine Redeemer, lie thou nigh : 
Thy comforts wen not made to die^I 

3 Thenjgentl'e patience smiles on pldn. 
And dying hope revives again ;' 
Hope wipes the tear ^lii sdMibW^ eye. 
And faith points upward to the sky. 



Hofe &f the R^sivrreciim^ 9»$ 

I/nfWOOD\ L. M. (QUARTBTTB.) Theiis ftoni BEB*M<«rilil 




Psalm 17. 

1 What ainpers value^ I recigp ) 
Lord; !tis enjough tb^t thQU arb ^^e ; 
I shadl behold my blissful face, 
And stand compkle hi' righteousness. 

2 This life's a dreatu, an empty: show; 
But the bright worl^ te which t go . 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; 
When shall I wake and find ine there ? 

3 glorious hour ! O l^lesi abode f 
I shalt be near and like mj Grod I 
And'flesh and sin no ipore control 
The sacred pleasures of the souL 

4MyfleslishallslamWintheg««,Bd 
Till the last trumpet's joyfjil soijiiid ; 
Then burst the chains with sipf eet sur- 
prise, 
And in my Saviburi^ image rise. 



1 GBASfe, ciease, ye raihj d^Kspoiidiiig te^ ; 

Wheii Christ, otxrlitsitd, from: dark- 
ness sprang, 
Death^ the last ^ wiiA csptiyQ leC^ 

Ahd h^aTen ^h pinMe and wbndet 
rang. 

2 Faith sees tbe brigbtifitie^i^ 

TTnfoId to make his children way i 

They tihall he dothed with erndl^sir Ilf<^ 

Aiid shino in everlabting diiy; 

'I ' 

3 Thd t^mp shall soun^ the dust «wake. 

From the cold tomb the slumoerers 
spring; 



Through heaven wiiib joy their mjrriads 
' rise, ' [King* 

■ And nail their Saviour and their 



1 When God is ^igb, ppiy faitli.is fitw»&» 

His arm is my. almighty prop:- 
Be glad, my heari, rejoice^ my tong^ ; 
My dying flesh ^Jiall rest in hcjpe.' 

2 i?hough in the dust I lay my heacjr - 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilttioiflfeaVe 
My_dOuf forevet with the dea;3, 
\Nor"los0 thy cWldVeii in the grat6. 

3 My flesh shall tliy first call obey, 

• 8htf1c«6 off the dii^it, and rise oh H^^l^i 
ThenshaTt thou Ifead the wondrous ^ay 
Up td Mhy thrtme above the sky.- ' 

4 Xb^i^'^^6^^^ of endless pleas'u^d flow; 

And full discoveries of thy grj 
"VjThich.we but tasted liere below, jpmce. 
Spread heavenly joys through ^ffth^ 

830. The ^surrecHon, 

1 AumAif ih^ f^tit *witliih the totoVf ' ' 
IM 8w^dt'r^>o8«f tSl indmingdxttfe^! 
Then ria^ wild) jpjf ta meet thieis CU^ 
AjpA wwt^ fli^ell m . l|ia abod«, . 

2 Gelestiakdaitiinvl Masiif)iuuit!hm]vt . 
Ilnvr ^oiioi^s^tbafe awakeningr po^er. 
Which bidi^ tb^ sleeping dust a?i9% < 
And join theanthem^ of th^ skies^ 

3 This weajy; lifff ^ill (K>on bet past» 
'](%Q ling!9rii|g[ niOKli will come: a^lpsti 
And gloomy miists will roll away 
Before that bright, unfading day. 
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Fhfl. 1: 81. 

1 Wsqr flhonld our tears in sorow floW| 

when Gk)d recalk his own \ 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
7or on immortal crown ?^ 

2 Is not e'en death a gain to thoMr 

Whose life to QqSl was gifien? 
Oladlj to earth their eyes they close. 
To open them in heayen. 

ff Their toils are past, I3ieir wtwk is^ne, 
And they are fuUy blest : 
They fought the fights the idotei^ wo|^ 
^d Altered into zeet. 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow,^ 
Ch>d has recalled his own ; 
And let our hearts in every woe, • 
Still «ay^ <<Thy will be done 1 ^ 



8C6t.6S S; 

1 Why do we mourn departing 'Mends, 

Or shake at death's alarms? 
'Tis but the voice that Je^us $eii4s, 
la call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward; too^ 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hows meve slow,, 
Sa:keep tts from our love» 

8 Wfcrv should we tremble to convey 
llieir bodies to l^e tbmb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesuii lay,. 
And scattered all the g^oom. 



4 The gmvee of all tiie saints he Uessed, 

And softened every bed ; 
Where should' the dyihg members vest^ 
But wiih the dying Headf 

5 Thenci he axoae, a^nd&igrhi|^ 

And: showed; our Teeti tbd ^vagF^. 
Up to the JmA we, too, sh^lL^^ 
At the great rising day. : 

6 Then let the last loud truiii|>ei sonnd. 

And bid our kindred rise ^ 
Awake I ye nations undergrotindl; 
¥e saints! ascend tho'skieiit '* 



> -. 



846. »n$9ft9ijf¥miMirJMoif^ [ 

1 NM^iw Ae pious dead we iNep^T 

Thttur sarrows now are a'^^ 
The sea ia calm^ die tempeal |Mlft '' 
Oi^ that eternel shore. 

2 Their peaoe is sealed, tideirresf is npx^, 

l^iithin that better home : 
Awhile we weep and linger liere^^ 
Tfi^ lollow to the tomb/ 

3 Oh, ndght some dream ef irM^nyt f£sB, 

Some tranee of rapture^ Am^i ^ 
Where, on the bosom of their God,, 
They rest ftom human woe ! 

4 Jesus I xNir riiadowy path iOmnps^' 

Aad teach the chastened mind . ' ^ 
To welcome all that's left ofgpmj^ 
To aU thaf s lost resigned. 



Here and Mtrea^ir, 



,^» 



1 Jbco9fflBB hand is beckonixig nfly 
ioiother call is given, 
And glo^ #nce more vith angel .ateps 
The path that leada to heaven. 

"S XTxito oxa Father's will alone 

One fliought hath reconciled : 
That He whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath ta^en home his child. 
Z TM her, Father, in Urine anns^ 
AAd let her henceforth h«i 
A messenger of love between 
Ov human hearts and tbee» 
4 StflUet her mild rebuking etand 
B^w«en us and the wrongs 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our fiftith in goodness ^tro M. 

847* pie Unditcovered Oauninf. 

1 Thsbb i a state unknown, unseen, 

WhOTO parted souls must be ; 
And htrt » step doth Ke betwaaa 
That world of souls and me. . 

2 I see no light, I hear no sound, 

When midnight shadee aare spread } 
Yet^aagels pitch their tents aiowd 

And guard my quiet bed. 

3 ISie iiuttgB unseen, O God, j»veal{ 

My mnt'9 vision dear, 
^KB I shall feel and see and know 
That those I love are near. 

4 Impart the faith that soars on high, 

Beyond this earthly strife ; 
Chafe holds sweet converse with me^sky, 
' And lives eternal life. -.,_^ 

848. Si6tm.ni»* 

1 Thbo^ wfXoVs nightand daagex^s path, 

: Afoid &e deepening gloom, ^ . 
We, ioUoweffS of our suffering Lord, 
Are mfiTching to the tomb. 

2 Thei^ when the turmoil is ndmore, 

jAnd all our powers decay, 
^ Ourtscdd remains in soHtud© 
Shall ileep the years away*. - 

8 Our UIJo» done, securely Wd 
In thie our last retreai, 
TT^^ded o*er our silent diift^ 
The storms of earth shall he*. 



4 Yet not thus buried or exlanot 
The vital spark shall lie ; 

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall »4p 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 Theae ashes, too, this little dosl^ 
Our Father's care shall keep, 

Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays, 

And the long-silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 

^. K.«WmTB. 
849. '^TbdUis Gain.*' 

1 D&AB as thou wert, and jusUy dear, 
We will not weep for thee ; Itear ; 

One thought shall check the sta^rtJX^g 
It is, that thou art hee. 

2 And thus shall fiaith's consoling power 
The tears of love restrain : . 

Oh, who that saw thy parting liopr 
Could wish thee back again. 

3 Triumphant in thy closing eye 
The hope of glory shone ; 

Joy breathed in thine expiring sigh. 
To think the fight was won. 

4 Gently the passing spirit fled, 
Sustained by grace divine : 

Oh, may such grace on me be shed, 

And make my end like thine !' 

"^ Daia 

1 Lm o&era boast how strong they >e, 
Kor death nor danger fear ; 

But we confess, O Lord ! to thee, 
What fereble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand* 
And flourish bright and gay: 

A blasting wind sweeps o'er t}il> land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand fl^jmgs. 
And di^ if one be gone ; 

Stfmget^ntAharpof thousaoAstrrngs 

Shoiddkeiepintunesolong.I ^ 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frai^e, ^ 
The God who made u^ first ; 

. flalvation to th' almighty name 
That re{^ us fiom tke dust. 
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851 • Junes 4 1 ;L3-15. ; , { 

1 To-MDRROW,. Loi;d^ ^s iihine, 
LodgiBd in thy sovereign tiahd. 

And if its sun axise and ahine^ 
It shines by thy conimanij.' 

2 Thp present moment flies, 
And 'bears our lifA away ; ^ * 

Oh, make thy servants truly wi6e„ 
That they may liye to-day, , 

3 Since on this winged hour 

Eteinityi^hung,^ •. ; 
Wakei^i hy. thine almighty power,, , 
, The a^ged and the yoiing. -'/ ] \ 

4 ' One thing demands our care, 

Oh, be it «till puzsued I • ' > 

LeJBt^ slighted once, the' season fidr 
Should never be renewed. 

6 To Jesus may| we fly, ' ' • 

Swijft as the morning light,' '' 

liOBt life's young golden beaifis fidj^bnld 

: -die," ■•,:.'..• 

' In' d«iddeq, endless night. • . t\ 

. . ' . I>pp]^sn>aB. 

862. Jpbi9:25. . 

1 Aot> must this 'body di^ ? , ; ^ 
T^is mortal frame decay ?■ 

And ,mus^ these a;ct^ liiiibs (A mine ; 
Lie mouldering in the clay? ' 

2 God, iny Ee^eemer,- liyep, :;•; ^ 
Aiid ever from' lihedkies '. 

Looks dowti and watches flU my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 



3 ^ At^yed in glorious grace ' '' 

Shall these vile bodies shine, ^. 

And every shape, and everjr face* ' ; ' 

''Look; heavenly and divine. • y 

4 These lively hopes we owi» 

To Jesus' dying love- 5 1' 

We 'yf puld a^ore his grace- bt^lpwj^ •• 

And ^p^ his power abov^ • • • 

5 Dear I^ord I accept the praise ' ' ' 
Of theige our humble songs, ^ '• ^ 

Tin' tunee of nobler sound we raised* 
Witt our immortal tongi^es.^ 



• ( ' 



I \ 






863. , lThew.4: 17. 

1 Forever with the Lord \ ' 
Amtoi so let it be ; ' < ^ 

Life from the dead is iti tha^ iwt0 
..,, 'Ti)i, immortality. » '».i. 

2 Sere, in Ifce body pent, •'-'' 
" Absetit ^m thee I roam t ' i'.' 
yet nightly pitch my moving ttot . . 
* 'A day's march nearer hoine. ,V 

3 . My Fathe;r's house on higfi. ' ..^ . 
' Home of my soul I ' how /ate \'\ ' 

At times:* tpfe-ith's foreseeiaj^^fjlJ'j^,-^ ; 
ThyvgQlden gates appearl,/ ^C 

4 Alil'ih^n my spirit' &in,ta [ .„,fT . 
To reach the land I lov^ * f 

The l^ght inheritance of saintly ; 
rJertisalem abova . • . ...£ 

MOXTOOMBBT. 



Thi Rewards af Fkitkfta Serilio^. 
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1 Oh,; what, if we are Christ's. ., , . 
Is earthly. shaino or loss ? ' 

Bright sh%U the crown o^ glory be, . 
Wteij we.bftye l>orne the cross. ' 

2 Keen waa the trial 9Ace^ . / > ,. 
Bitter the cup of Wipe> . / 

Wheu martyred ^aints^l^ptizedin/blpod, 
Chmt!s. suffenugs c^a^d belqif. 

3 Bright i^ their glctty now^: ' s : > . 
Bobodless' t^eir joy above, < > 

Where, on the bosom of tiheiin£rod^i 
They rest in perfdct lotek , 

4 Lord, may that gr^e be ours, ^ , 
Like tneni in faith to bear ' * ' . 

AH that of S6rtay(, grief, or' pafei ^ 
May be' our portion here: ' ' 

5 Enoitgh if :tbo^ ;^t last .. 
The word of blessing, give^ 

And let us rest beneath thy feet,; 
' Where saints and angels Jiiye: ' 

85& iMWetl dme^ Ck»d |h^ JMli^'^S^rqcis^**, 

1 . Ss^YASV-'Of iQod^ ^14<iQeii " 

Best from to loved employ ; . ; 
The .battle fougnt, t]be victory woii. 

Enter thy. lato^tp^^ j[9j;,j ., r 

2 The voke "n^t midBigU. dame 9 * 
Restarted up tpihe^^; 

A miirtal arroTT' pierced his fir^iiioi; 
He fell, but felt. noifemr-r. :' ., j 

3 At midnight <siabe the idy^ ' 
** To meet thy God prepare I ^' 



He woke, ^d caiight bis Captain's eye: 
Then, strong in faith and prayer, 



. 4 v 



4 ^ His ispirit,,with 4 |)pund, , 
*■ Left its encumbenng clay: *. 
pis tent, at sunrise, on the. ground.^ 
». A darkened ruiii lay. ' ; i *• 



m J c-J 



6. .,.^eipa|iw.,9jfdefttb are past; 

Labor a^o,, sorrow q^ase ; / 

And life'9;lo&g warfo^e closed, ^t las^. 
His s^^i^ |p\^nd f^ peace. ; 



« • J 



6 Soldier of€bri8t, well: done!! . 
!^rau9e be! thy new bmploy^ . ' 
Aad^iiwhile eternal lagea run, : 
Bcttt'iB thyfianrietrfs joy. «... 

000. ' Jehl^f IS. 

1/ taJi swift declining day. 

How fa^t its moments fly ! ■ 
..j'yytile ev9^ing*8 broad and globiti/shade 
Gains oh the western sky. t ^' > 

2 Ye moiH;alB,!mai!kitBpade, ' 

• ' And use? 'the hours ot light ; , . • 1 
Ajid know.itft Mak^r ban command" 
At ohoe^ternal night. ^ • 

3 . Givfe gforjr to the Loid, 

' • Who riiles'^ the whirling sphere' ; , 
Submissftve-fat'hiff footstool biw, ' • 
Anj t^erk'sditttion there. ' 

4 'llPh^hlshallneW lustre breik"^ ' 

• Through ^death's impending gloQmi 
A^d lead ybiitto Unchanging li^V 
' In ybiir oel^^ial' heme. ' "^ 

PODDBIDOB. 
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867. "Mofi^Sarih.** 

1 Shall I fear^ Earth ! thy hostifa^ 

fihrmk and faint to lay me tl^ere^. 

Whence the fira^grant, lovely hh^i^om 

Springs to gladden earth and &ir ? 

2 Whence the tree^ the hrook; the ^ver. 

Soft clouds floating in the sky, 
All fiur things come^ whispering ei^r 
Of the love divine on high ? 

3 Yea^ whence <>m «vom viclorMi 

O'er athe darkaess vf th»' gnv^ 
His strong arm tevealis^, ^oriotia 
In its might Divine ^JB«r9? 

4 Ko, fair Earth! a tender mother - - 

Thou hast l)eeBy and yet canst^^be : . 
Andtbroughhim, myLordandBMhei^i 
r Sweet shall Ibe n^^rest in thee 1 - 

o68, • ratk,n:t 

1 SEEthehtttessainuKLiisfdlin^: 

D]y:aud ^thered't^tib^gnmi^; 
iShxm to thoai^tlefts ttiettah caUiaif^ 
In a sad and solemn sound' 2 <h^. 

2 '' Sons of Aiiam, ^ilce in JSe^^ *, 

;Wh<Sn, like bitn» yi Uigi^te4 f^ 
Heaf.the lesson we arer^adini^ \ 
'Tis alaal tiMtntlhw^teH . 

5 "Tontt,op.loogtl^;0£diy4.i^ 

Who the pt^^bs^of ple^nie ^xefif 
yiew ii& late in b^aaty .hloontii 
^ KumDere4 p^m f^aopg ^e jd< 




4 " Thoiigh as yet no losises gti6ve you, 

G^y with health and many a grace, 
Let no clo^jltess skies deceive yoU; 
Summer gives to autumti jphU^. 

5 '^ Yearly in ott)^ ^o^rse ttppeMLilagy 

. ^esseqgeni of shcttte^t stay, 
!I^ttS we J>i!ei^'tii mortal hearing**- 
Ye, Kke tti; thidl pass away »^ 

6 On the t|«e<o£/life.etenlal^ 

Oh; let idl our hopo^ he laid I 
Tiis idoiM^* f^ftrenreF vernal, 

Bears »>}eif.tha4 fhall aot faifii 

1 CeA9^ je,papuifneira| cease to languisb 

O'er tne.paye of t|iose you love ; 
Pain and deat^ and liight and anguish 
Enter Aot^thie W6^ld above. 

2 Whjjb t>i^ Npijpnt. steps are ^traym^ ; 

L'pj^ely, tbroi^b i^igjit's dpepening 
shade, 
Clotjf^s b^i^hfeilt heams are pkyitig 
EoUtid feh^'happr ObrlstiaM'^sl^ 

3 Light and plaice d ^ii6e'd^i 




^f^ni the hmA tif God ihOMfW^ft; 
In his glotl^ttt'^^ili^e liViJ^gy-^^^ 
Theyrdiiailipephn^ xWsvfVH^i T 

4 Kow, ye micyl^kM^ttJ dMUeto^lan^ish 
«OHJf IhW '^ijBm^ those ybn <tSveJ^ 
Far removM'fMlb p^it «khl UniJUish, 

They/«9e>fj^airfW^t)?P^!^f . /^^w^e- 
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860* Job 7: 16. 

1 I WOULD not live alway : 1 ask not toiitAf 
Where storm after ^torm rises daxjc o'ei^ 

the way ; 
The feW lurid mornings that ^^vm on 

us here 
Are enough for life's woes, fall enoiugh^or 

its c^eer. 

2 I would not live alway; no, welcome 

the tomb; < • • . •: •• 

Since Jesus hath lain there^ I dread not 

• itsgloom; 
There sweet be my re^t^ till be bid me 

arise / 

To hail him in triumph descendwg the 

skies. 

3 Who, who .would live alway, away fi^m 

h^ God, 
Away ..from yon heaven, that blissl^l 

abode^ 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er ^e 

Ibright plains, 
And the noontide of g^ry ^tern^y 

reigns? 

4 Where the s^nts of all i^ges in ha^mopy 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren tr^nspor^d 

to greet ; r ' r 

While^'the anthems of rapture. upc^^s- 

iiiglyrpll, ,".:^ 

Asdjbbeswleof the Lord is the feast of 

the soul. 



861. "Sweet Some." 

1 'Mid scenes of confusion and creature 
complaints, 
How sweet to my soul is communion 

with siaints ; 
To find it the banquet of mercy there's 



room, 



And feel in' the presence 'of Jesus at 
[ home. 

2 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, 
Which hinders my joy and commui^n 

with thee ; . ' 

Though now my temptation like 1bill<»;RR;8 

may foam, / 

All, all will be peace when I'm yiSlibL 

thee at home. 

3 While h^re in the valley of coni^iftt^i 

stay, 
Oh, giv^ me submission and stsepgth 

ibs iay day ; 
In all my afflictions to thee. v:oul4 I 

come, 
Bejoicing in hope of my glorio«i&>home« 

4 Whate'er thpu deniest, oh, gjiv^^ipe iJiy 

The Spirit'a sure witness, andismiles of 

tlgr&cfii 
ISpdue me wiiji patience toswak-^t Ijjhy 

throne, 
.4^£Uid, even now, a smGaetifixetaste of. 

home. 
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862. 1 Cor. Itf : 10. 

1 Fbiend after friend departs ; 

Who has not lost a Mend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world onr only resl^ 
Living or dying, none were liiest. 

2 B^ond the flight of time, 

iBeyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Wher^ life is not a breath, 
TSoT life's affections transient Are, 
Whose, sparks fly upward anc( expire. 

« • 

3, There is a world above 

Where parting is unknown; 

A whole eternity of love 

Formed for the good alone ; 

. And &ith beholds the dying n^re 

' Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines 
Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty nfght.;. 
They hide themselves in neayen^i own 
light. 

MoAtaOMBBT. 






863. 1 Cor. 15: 38. f 

1 ^Ht8 place is holy ground ! 

World, with its cares, away T 
A hdy, solemn stillness, round 

This lifeless, mouldering clay : 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxiotts fear, 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 

2 Behold the bed of death, 

The pale and mortal clay f 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 

Marked ye the eye's last ray ? 
No ! life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

3' Why mourn the pious dead?, 
Why sorrows swell our eyes? 
Can sighs recall the spirit fled ? 

Shall vain regrets arise ? 
Though death has caused this ^alteied 

mien, 
In heaven the ransomed s6i4 is seen. 

4 Biiry the dead, and weep 

In stillness o'er the loss : 
Bury the dead ! in Christ they ueep 

Who bore on earth his crosa ;, . 
And from the grave their dust shall lis^ 

lu his own iinage to the ski^. .. 

Moirac^oiasT. 



Blessedness of Such as die in tke Lord. 
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864. Bev. 14: 13. 

1 Habk I a voice divides the skv I 

Happy are the faithful deaa 
In the Lord who sweetly die ! 
They from all their toils are freed. 

2 Beady for their glorious crown^ 

Sorrows past and sins forgiven, — 
Here they lay their hurden down, 
Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 

3 Yes, the Christian's course is run I 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done y 
r^ath is swallowed up in lifer I 

4 Lo I the prisoner is released, — 

Lightened of his heavy load ; 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gathm^ in to God ! 

5 When from flesh the spirit freed, 

Hastens homeward to return, 

Mortals cry, ** A man is dead ! ** 

Angels sing, *' A child is horn I " 

: 0«Weslb7. 

866. GfOhered Hbmt, 

1 Ghbibt Will gather in his own 
To the place where he is gone, 
Where their, heart and treasure liei 
Where our life is hid on high. 

2 Day hy day the voice snith, " Comei 
Enter thine eternal home ;. '' 
Asking not if we oan i^>are . 
mils' dear soul it summons there. 



3 Did he ask us, well ^we know. 

We should say, '* Oh, spare this hlow I '^ 
Yes, with streaming eyes should pray, 
" Lord, we love him, let him stay I " 

4 Many a heart no longer here, 
Ah ! was all too inly dear: 
Yet, Love, 'tis thou dost call, 
Thou who art our all in fdl. 

MOBAVUV. 
866. John 11: 2». 

1 Brotheb, though from yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 
Yet we know &oni;thee^ to^y, 
Every pain hath passed away. 

2 Kot for thee shall tears he given, 
Child of God, and heir of heaven ; 
For he gave thee i^weet release ; 
Thine the Christian's death of peace. 

3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death; 
As a living rose may hloom 

' By the horder afthetomh. 

4 Brother, in t^at solemn trust 
We.comipend thee,.Su8t to dust ! 
In that faith wp wait, till, risen, 
Thou shalt miset us all in heaven. 

6 While. we weep as Jedrai ^ript. 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesud slept; 
With thv; fiSaviour thou sWt test, 
Crowned and glorified and blest. 

BAJrOBOVT. 
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Matt. 94: 44. 



1 There is an hour when I ttiust part ' 

WithaUJihoW»M»t4e?tej i : 

AlNlltfB^ iritb, ita bost.^$^>e0| will then 
. Asi iKktbingiiess appear. 

2 Thei* is an hour when I must sink 

Bene^ .tb# stroke Qf 4^H .; 
And yield to Him wW gRye^it^ret, 
My Mitruggling vital br©^ < • ; 

S.Theroik an hour when I must stand 
Before the judgmen^seat ; , ^ ,, , 
And all my sins, and all my foes, ' \ ' ,^ 
in awM tision meet. ^ ' 

4 There Ifs an hdtxt'wheh I nniiBt look « 
On one etiernity } 
And jjameless woe, or blissful life, 
My endless portion be. . 

6 Saviour, then, in all my need 
Be near, be near to me : 
And let my soul, by steadfast faith, 
Find life^ajxd heaven in thee. * 

868. y ]IaM.»|4l. 

1 That awful .day will surely come, 

The appoipted hour makes hdatie, 
When I musit stiEtnd before my Jud^e, 
And pass the solemh test. 

2 Thou lovely Chief «of all mv ^*oys,. . 

T hou Sqyjereign of my neaSrtl^ I . 

How cpul4 I bear to hear thy voiic^^ 

Pronounce tlie 4Bound, ^' Depart 1 ^ 



j f 3 Jqsus, I throw my axkns around. 



And h[ang upon thy breast : 
Without a gracious smile from the^^ 
My spirit ^ani^ot rest. 
4 Oh, t'etj me ^Ivatnvy worthless liaDie 
Is graven on thy handf t 
S^ow nie 30in^ promise in thy booJj, 
Where my salvation stands. 

6 Give liie one tariff, assuring ivbi5, 
"To" sink my ferafe again ^ 
And'^heerfbliy my Bbttl sh^B Wait 
* S6r threescore yea'rs and t6n. 

869. : XNrnil^.-^FtalallHk ', 

1 OtQ03^, du)f heip in a^past, 

Oiirh^pef f^ years to comey 
Our shfiltijr.froin the stormy bjastj 
And, ouir eternal, home { 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth* eeceived ber frame,. 
From; everlasting thou art God, 
Td endless years the satne.' ' 

3 Thy word coipmands/)ur flesh to dust; 

'**:BatHrn, ye soqb of me^ ^'^ 
. AlliiHtions rose from earth at fllrsty 
And turn to earth again. 

4 Time, like afi.ever-rdlliiig stream, 

Beafs all its Somi awiy ; ' 
They fly, forgptten'^ *fes a dream 
'iMes^t the Op^nj^'ciay. 

5 God, our nislp in ages past^ 
-•^^etr^h'opb for yeanHfb c^pniew 

Be thou buri^iftrd whilft tfOiAlM last; 
And our etiMraind home I 



Resurrection ana- Judgment. 
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870. iDkfct 25: n; 

1 Thou Judge of quick aod df cul^ 
Before whose bar severe, 

With holy jo J, or gciMty dread, • 
Weall sfajJlsoon af^ar;— -> 

2 Ouv oaationed soiils prepaie 
For that tcemendous dajf 

Oh, fill uf now with watohfill oave, 
And stir us up to piay ; -^ 



3 To pray, and wait the hour. 
That awful hkmr nnknown, 

When robed m majesty and power, 
Thou shalt froih heaven come down ! 

4 Ob, may we all be found 
ObedieA:t to thy word, ^r-. 

Attentive to the trumpet's aonnd^ 

And looking for our Lord I 

' '■'• 

5 Oh, may we all insure 

A home among the blest ; 
And wateh a moment tasecuxe 
An e veriflsti&g Test I 

Of !• Bemh-iKiMmi'oMdJudgmeiU, 

1 And. am I boni to die ? 
To lay tfiis body down ? 

And must my trembling spi^t fly , 
Into, a wo4<i unknown ? 

2 Waked by the trumpet's sound, 
I ftom the grave must rise, 

_^^ ^e^^the Judge with glory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies. 
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3 fmust from God be driven, I 
Or. with my Saviour dwelt: ! 

Must come at his command to heaven, 
Or else dep^ ^ — to hell. 

4 thou, that wouldst not have 
Oaa wretolied sinnei* die, 

Who died'st thyself my sool to save 
Fiom. en<Ue8s misery ; -*- 



5 Show m« the way to shun 

Thy dreadful wrath severe ; 

That, when thou comest on thy throne, 

I may with joy appear. 

LvittBBAir Ck>tji. 

872* 7%c JudgmnSU . 

1 And will the Judge descend, 
J^ mu^t.the dead afif^ 

And not a single soul escape 
His ^^disoerning eyes ? 

2 fiow will Ay heart eindure 
The tenors of that day, 

WiMii eartih and heaven before his face 
.. Asioniidied shrink away ? 

3 But ere the trumpet shakes 
l?he mansions of thift dead. 

Hark, feottt' the g^pel's cheering sound 
Whfttjjoyfbl tidin:gB spread! 

4 Y€ffiittliei«, seek his gvdciei • 

< ^hoNAeWrath yb oaimo^ besar; 
Fly (to the'sheitevof Itjls-otioss^ 
And ftxA salvation there. 

DODDBIDOX. J 



Z^2 T^e yu^ment. jF<aIlmg Asleep in Jesus. 

JUDOJICENT HYMN. M. jluthkr. 




873. Bev. 20: 6. 

1 Gbeat God, what do I see and hear I 

The end of things cheated I 
The Judge of man I see appear. 

On clonds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained hefore ; 

Prepare,: my soul, to' meet him. 

» 

2 The dsadin Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding^ 
Caught' up to meet him in the s^es, 

With joy their Lord surroundi^ 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His {Presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet nim. 

3 But sinners^ ^Ued with guilty fears, 

Behold his- wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, '«nA find their teUrs 

And sighs 'are nnarailing: 
The day of grace is past and> gone ; 
Tremhlibg &ey stand helbre tibe^thirone, 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Qreat Qod\ what do I see and hear I 

The end of thinga created! 
The Judge of man I see iq>pear|' 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath hie cross I yiew the day ^ 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him» i 

yLkBOaX IfOTBXR. 



874. PnlmSl: 8. 

1 When my last hour is- close at hand, 

My last sad journey taken. 
Do thou, Lord Jesus 1 by me stand ; 

Let me* not be forsaken : ' 
Lord I my spirit I resign 
Lito thy loving hands divine t 

'Tis safe within thy keeping. 

2 Countless as sands upon tfae shore 

Idj sins may then appall me ; 
Yet, though my conscience vex me sore, 

Despair shall not enthrall me ; 
For as I draw my latest breath, 
ril think, Lord Christ ! upon thy death, 

And there find contolation. 

3 I shall hot in the grave remain. 

Since thou death^fi^* bonds hast severed : 
By hope tntfa thee to rise again ' 

From fear of death delivet«d, 
ni come to thee, where'er thou art, 
Live with thee, ^m thee never part ; 

Therefore I die in saptpre^ 

4 And so to Jesus Christ Fit go^ 
My longing atits extcndii^g ; 

So fall asleep in slumber deep, — 
Slumber that knows ilo wakings 
Till Jesus Christ, God's .only Son, 
Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 
To heaven, to life eiemal. 

FhOM THE GbBXAK, BT BOIffBIBO. 



Death a Sleep. The Conung of Christ. 
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O T 6» De(Uh conquered, 

1 Death is no more among our foes. 
Since Christ, the mighty Conqueror rose ; 
Both power and sting the Saviour broke ; 
He died; and gave the finished stroke. 

2 Saints die, and we should genttj weep ; 
Sweetly in Jesus' arms they sleep ; 
Far ftom this world of sin and woe. 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor grief they know. 

3 Death is a sleep ; and oh, how sweet 
To soob prepared its stroke to\meet I 
Their dying beds, their graves are blest, 
For all to them is peace and rest 

4 Soon shall the earth's remotest bound 
Feel the archangel's trumpet sound,; 
Then shall the grave's dark caverns 

shake, ' 

And joyful all the saints shall wake. 



876. 2 These. 1:7. 

1 The Lord shall come ! the earth shall 

quake; 
The mpuntains to their centre sliake ; 
And withering j&om the vault of nighty 
The ftacs withdraw their feeble %ht. 

2 The liord shall come ! but not the' jsame 
As once in lowly form he c^me, -» 

A silent Lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come ! a direadfid formy 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub-wings and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind I 



4 While sinners in despair shall call, 
*' Rocks, hide us I mountains, on us fall ! " 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come ! " 

' HBBBE. 

877. 2 Peter 3: 10. 

1 That day of wrath ! that dreadful iap 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful ds^ ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched ^roll^ 
The flaming heavens together p611 j 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wajtes the 

dead ! 

3 Oh ! on that day, that wrathful' day, 

When man to judgment wakes from ^Isgr, 

Be thou the trembling sinner's stay, • 

Though heaven and earth shall pass 

away ! 

Walteb Soott from Cvlaxo. 

878. Fectr qf God's Wram. ' 

1 Father I — if I may call thee so, ■*— 

I tremble with my one desire : 
Lift up this, heavy load of woe, 
Nor let me in my sins expire 1 

2 I tremble lest the wrath divine, 

Which bruises' now my sinful soul, 
Should bruise and break this soul of 
mine. 
Long as eternal ages rolL 

3 Thy wrath, I fear, thy wrath alone, 

This endless exile, Lord, from thee! 
Oh, save ! oh, give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me I 
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879. Matt. 24: 80. 

1 Day of anger ! that dread day 
Shall the sign in heaven display, 
And the earth in ashes lay. 

Oh^ what tremhling shall appeax. 
When his coming shall be near. 
Who shall all things strictly clear ! 

• 

2 When the trumpet shall command, ' 
Through the tombs of every land, 
All before the tlirone to stand 1 
Death shall shrink and nature quake, 
When all creatures shall awake, , • , . 

. Answer to their Judge to make ! 

8 What shall I before him say ? 
How shall I be safe that, day, 
When the righteous scarcely may ? 
King of awful majesty ! 
S^^ving sinners graciously, 
Fount of mercy I save thou me I 



4 Leave mQ not, niy Saviour ! — one 
For Whose soul thy course was run, 
Lest I be that dlay undone! . 
Thou 'dddet toil my soul to gnini 
Diddt redeem me with thy pain, ^— 
Be such labor not in vain I 



6 Thou didst heat the sinner^s . grieif, 
^hou didst hear the dying thieJT, 
Even I may hope relief ! 
liOW .thine ear in mercy bow,- '• 
Broken is my heart, and low I 
Guard of my liast end be thou I 



6 Wheto tby voke ih wrath shall fiOjT) 

"'Closed ^iies, depart away I '' - ' 

Cflil tti?e with the blest^ I p!^ I 

In f^at day, that mournful da^, 

When to judgment wakes our day, 

Show me mercy. Lord, I pray ! 

GELAN6, bV ^A!!iMu>. 



NOTB. — t^m tlie great number tthd variety 4f trtuigltttiedi 6f iUs likfibmparaHe hymn, the '^Wflbn ^ Dmd 

AlibJd has been selected &rtki» book, not As la aUrespecto the bwt, Uitai,on tSie wJiole, the iiKMt «idt«ble fU 
the pvpo8e0 of public worship. 



Ft ay tr for Adceptance at the ^fkdgment. 
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880, Matt.20!46. 

1 When thou, my righteous Jadge, shalt 

come 
To take thy ransomed people home^ 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall sQch a worthless Worm as I^ 
Who sometimes am afraid to dioi 

Be fi)und at thy right hand ? 

2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to how, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I hear the piercing thought, 
What if my name should he left oni^ 

When l^u for them shalt cKll ? 

3 Lord, pr#7ent it hy thy grace, 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this tne accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
To still my unhelieving fear. 

Nor let me fall, I pny* . 

4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
Whenever the archangel's trump shall 

sound, ' 

To see thy smiling ifiace \ 
Then, loudest of the throng, 111 sing, 
While . heaven's resounding mansions 
ring 
With shouts of jsovereign grace. 

« 

881 • The Two Wcn^ldt. 

1 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand, 
Secure! insensible! 



A point of time, a moment's spacOi 
Bemoves me to yon heavenly placey 
Or shuts me up in hell. 



2 O €rod ! my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtAil heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weighl^ 
And save me ere it be too late ;?— 
; Wake me to righteousness. 



3 Before me place in dread ar^^ay, ' 
The pomp of that tremendous ^^jy 

When tliou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell nie, tbrd ! shall I be there 

To meet a joyfiil doom ? 



4 Be this my one great business here, — 
With holy trembling, holy fear,- 

To make my calling sure ! 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, » 

Aud suffer all thy righteous will, . 

Aud^to the end endure 1 .. 



5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 

Then bid n|ie in thy presence Jiv^, 

And reign with thee above ; 

Wbpre faith is sweetly lost in sigh^ 

And .hope in fiill, supreme deli^t^ 

And everlasting love. 

G. Wbslbt. 
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1. Day of judgment I day of wqi^dera 1 Hark I the trumpet's aw-fUl sound, Loader than a 

i9- 





thousand thunders, Shakes the vast creation round! How the summons Will the sinner's heartccnfound! 




882. Matt 25 : 34. 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing^ 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
You, who long for his appearing, 
'Bxen shall say, '^ This Ood is mine I " 

Gracious Sayiour! 
Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Bise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powete of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner ! 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 But to those who have confessed. 

Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say, ^^ Come near, ye blessed ! 
See the kingdom I bestow : 
You forever 
Shall my love and glory know;." , 

KswroK. 

8o3* The Judgment. 

1 Lo I He comes, with clouds descending. 

Once for favored sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train. 

Hallelujah ! 
Crod appears, on earth to leign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him 

Bobed in dreadful majesty ; 



Those that set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed' Him to the tzee. 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true .Messiah see 1 

3 Yea, Amen I let all adore thee. 
High otn thine etemaj throne ; 
Saviour I take the power and gloiy, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 

Oh, come quickly f 
[Everlasting God ! come down. 

OUYtM. 
884. Matt 24 : 27, 

1 .Lo I the mighty God ap{)earisig'— 

From on high Jehovah speaks ! 
Eastern lands the summons hearing, i 
O'er the west his thunder' breaks : 

Earth beholds him r ' 

Universal ilature shakes. 

2 Zion all its light unfolding, 

God in glory shall display : 
Lo I -he comes, — nor silence bolding, 
Fire and clouds prepare his way : 

Tempests round him 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 

3 Now the heavens on high adore him. 

And his ri&^hteousness declaire : 
Sinners perish from before him. 
But his saints his mercies shaie : 

Just his judgment ! 
God, himself the Judge, is there. 

W. GOODI. 
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Bey. 2t: 23. 

1 Oh for a sweet, inspiring raj, 

To animate our feeble strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day, — 
The blissful realms where Jesus 
reigns ! 

2 There, low bef<»*e his glorious throne, 

Adoring saints imd angels fall ; 
And, with delightful' worship, own 
His smile their bliss, their heaten, 
their alL 

3 Immortal glories crown his head^ 

While tuneful hallelujahs rise, ^ 
And love and joy and triumph spread 
Through all th' assettlblied of the skies. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tunetheirsongs 

To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resotmd hk eTeri«tnig praise. 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb 

Shall j6in at last the hearenly choir : 
Oh, may the joy-ibspiring theme 
Awake oiir ioath and warm desire I 

MBS. StXKLK. 

886. 1 Ck>r. 2 : 9. 

1 iNow let our souls, on wings auUim^, 
Kise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting veil, and seie 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bom by a new celestial biiitfiy 

Why should we groy^^l he^e on eiarth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys ? 



3 Should aught beguile us on the road^ 
When we are waking back to Grod ? 
F<^ strangers into Ufe we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge ! 
That sets our longing souls at large^ 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up bur cell, 
And gives us with our God to dwell 

5 To dwell in^ God, to feel bis love. 
Is the full heaven enjojred above; 
And the sweet expectation now 

•Is the youag'dawzzL of heaven below/ 

GOIBOVS. 
Pr7.* The Olofiea annd'^o^B qf Betiven, 

1 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight. 

Of our almighty Father^s throne I 
There sits our Sayigur, crowned .leith 
Kght,: > 

Clothed in a body like our own.. 

2 Adorisbg saints around him stand, [fall ; 

. And^hrones and; povV'ers before him 

The Go3 shines gracious thro' the Man, 

And sheds sweet glories ou tjiem all. 

3 Ob', what amazing joys they feelj 

While to their golden harps theyjnng, 

. And sit on every heavenly hill, fKing ! 

Aiid bpi^ad ihe triumphs of their 

4 l!?iheix shall the day, d^ar Lord, Itppear, 

That I. shall mount, to dwell above; 

And 9tan4 and bow and worship there, 

And viefw thy face, and sing s^ love? 

Wattb.. 
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888« The Bn9pine$$ cfBeaets^, 

1 HAPP7 saints, that dwell in ligbt> 
And walk with Jesus clothed in white, 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore, 
Where pilgrims meet to part no moM. 

2 Beleased from sorrow, sin, and strife, 
Death was the gate to endless life. 
And now they range the heavenly plains. 
And sing his love in melting strains. 

3 They gaze upon his beautedus faoe^ 
And tell the wonders of his grace ; 
Or, overwhelmed with raptnxes swe^t, 
Btnk down, adoring at his feet. 

4 Ah, Lord \ with faltering steps I dreet), 
And sometimes sing, and sometimes 

weep. 
When shall I waJro in heaven to prove 
The heights and depths of Jesus'love ? 

889. Eev. 5 : 9. 

1 Habk ! how the choral song of li«a^e^' 

Swells full of peaoe and joy above ; 
ttazk! how they strike their golden 
■liasps, " '■ 

A^d raise the tuneful notes of loye. 

2 STo ftnzious care nor thrilling g^f, 

^o deep despair^ nor gloomy wpe 
They feel, when high their iofty^trains 
In noblest, sweetest concord ^ow. 

5 When shall we join the heavenly hostj 

Who sing lmtoanne?i praise oi high, 
, Aiid leave behind our d(mbt6 an'd'flMurs, 
:][!o swell iSie chorus of the dr)r? 



890. BeT.lK2:4. 

1 Lo f round the throne, a glorious band, 
The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue redeemed to God^ 
Arrayed in garments washed in Mood. 

2 Through toihnlation gveot 4hey came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the diame; 
But now &om aU tiieir labais ^rest^ 

In Chxl's eternal glory bks^ 

3 They see the ^^viqur fi^uje to fece ; 
They sipg the triumph of his grace ; 
And day and^ught. with ce^^eless praise, 
To him their Ipud no^pnas raise. 

891». Jsr<Mweti. ; 

1 TwRK is H/l^d mj|ie.^ye hatb seen 

Jxk visions of enraptulted thought, 

So bright^ tjbsit sJl wUcb ^pseiMk between 

Is with it^ radiant glories fraught 

2 A laiid^ upon vbosebHssliil, shore 

Thens remts no^shadow, fiilk bo sbiin : 
* There^those^wltoo nMBtshallpari nd^more, 
Atid' those long parted meet again. 

3 . Xfo- jikiss iM 4Aot like. A^rjkUy sk^^ 
With' varying. bue# of,^a4e andligbt; 
ItJii^tb.noneed.of sua^iJtQii^ae . 
To dissipate^tbe^^^ipam^^Aight 

4 There tiWi^e^B no di^oHithig wind 

' AcMSsi^t eahiii sefefeils'ttlMide'; 
The wanderer thei« A honMrnay find 
Within tiii9'i»a]»dise^o# &oAi 
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1 The^b is an licmr 6f peacd{\d i^8t> ,, 

To'motiming wa&dei'ers giveA ; ' 
There is a joy for souls distressed,! 
A balm for etetf wouudefl breast f 

'Tis found above — in heaven. . ^ . 

2 Tb^o6 ifl ahoHieifor veaiEyttouls,-'. ^ * 

By sin waA sonow drivmi^ — ^ / 
Wh^n totaed ob lift's ttoH(ipeiita<^ shbitls; 
Where sixMcma iaviscf and^ooeaiti zolfc^ 

And.aHi84«>ar.~l^heay«.^,, ., 

3 There fadth lifts up her cheeifht eye^ 

To bHghter pfo«pecls grvite ; 
And views- th^ tem^esli ^assiftg b^^ 
The evening sb^ows quickly .fly, . , : 

And all sere^ q — in Jiearff^ . ' 

4 There fSrtigrant floVers immortal blobm^ 

And joys supreme are given j 
There rays divioa dispene ^e gloonl ; ! 
Beyond the confines of ihs toasJ^ i 

Appetaa the ditwn dt heaven. 

8®3; '^ '* Bime qf Sweet S^pote," 

1 Thebb is an hour of hallowed peai^,^ 

Y0t thoise with carbs oppteiiie^ '/ ' ' 
When sighs and soi^wing tears^' shall 
' oiftaee, • ■ '• 

And all be hushed to bre«t < 

2 'Tis iShen the soul is tteei ti6ia fe^ * 

And doubts which he^e anfiioy I 
llien they who oft h^re sowil in teiirs 
ghall reap again dnjdif.' 



3 There is a home of Siweet repose, .- 
. '. WheiR»Siteni9 assail A^moie^ . 
The stream of etidlasspleasuro floiws 
.On that celestial ahore. 



« > 



4 There purity witn love appears. 

And 'Uiss withovt alipy ; ' 

There th^iwlvo 6fk had sown in Ibars 
Shall iraap i^gsln in joy« ' ' 

894.'" • • "iiM^jbt'mB^etL ' ^'' 

1 Thb los^ftt^ hues of «tu:!y dawn, 

The brightnew of the day, '" 
The critasoh of the sunset s^, ' ' 
How £ast fthey fiode away ! , 

2 Ohfor the pedrly gates' of heaven^' 

'iWi foT ithe golden floor, ' ^ ' 

Ph fpf the Sun of righteousness, 
1?hat setteth nevermore I 

3 Oh fUr a heart thai; never sin% 

Oh for b soul washed white, 
. ' Oh lbr<a voice to psaise our King, ^ 
Koc weary day nor night ! 

4 Heie-ftiillh is eurn, and heavetdy hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; • ' 
But th^ fare perfectn«se and peace, 
Beyond ouv^besl desire. 
# • . » . 
6 Oh,' b^ thy bye and anguish, Loifl, 
And Vy thy life laid down, 
GraAt that vd fell not ifrom thy grace, 
Nor c*rt awAy our cpdWn. ' 
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The Father's House* Limgii^/ttr. Home. 



WOODSTOCK. C. M. 
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896. 2 0or. 8sl. 

1 Thbbe is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on high :^ 
And here my spirit waiting stands. 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my ckjr 

Must be dissolved and fall; 

Then, my soul; iwdth joy obey 

Thy heavenly Fathei^s call. 

3 We walk by £Ebiih of joys to come j : 

Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We'rid absent from the Lord. . 

4 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, 

But we had rather see ; 

We would be absent &om th^ fles^, 

And present, Lord, With thee. 

WATn. 

890. Joys qfEeaven, 

1 Oh, could our thotights and wishes fly' 

Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the 6ky, 
Wliich' sorrow ne'er invades ! 

2 There joys unseen by mortal .eyes, • 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
Li ever<^blooming proepect rise, . 
Unconscious of decafy. 

3 Lord I send a beam, of light divine 

To gpiide our upward aim,; 
With one reviving touch of thine 
Our laujgi^^ji hcjorts indavae* ._ 



4 Then shall, on fiuth's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures 
spring : 
Immort^ in tt^o skies. 

B£B8. Stxelb. 
897. i CJor. 2: 9, 10. 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

• 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Beteals a beaten to come ; 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us hotme. 

3 Pure are the ^oys above the sky, 

And all the s^gion peace ; 
Ko wanton lips nor. envious eye 
Can 9ee or taste the bliss. 

4' Those holy gat^s forever bar 
Pollution, siny and shame ; . 
None shall obfaun admittance there^ 
But followers of the Lamb. 

WAflSi 

898* . . j^p^na^m. 

1 Mr .soul, umid this, stormy world, 

Is. like sotue fluttered dove, 
And fain would be as swift of wing 
To flee t^ Hini I love. 

2 Ah ! leavp nie not ii^ this dark world 

A stranger stili to roam ; 

^ Come^ liora l.afxi take me to thysejf; 

Come, Jem^i I quickly come. 

R. Cl ChapIiav. 



Heaven. Great Cloud of Witnesses. 
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899, HelK 6: 12. 

1 GiYB me the wings, of faith to irise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be I 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their couch widi tears*; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, . 

With sins and doubts and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory caipie : 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he itbd'; 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

For his own pattern given, 
While this long cloud of witnesses 
Bhow the same path to heaven., 



Watts. 



900. Beat 34: 1. 

1 Thebb is a land .of pure delight^ 

Where s^nts immortal, reign, i 
Infinite day excludes the- nighty 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlastine spring abides. 

And ndveiswiniering flowers : 

Death, Hke a narrow sea, divides 

This heayenly land froni ounu 



3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,' 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood^ 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Oh, could we make our doubts remove,— 

These gloomy doubts that rise,,— 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclonded eyes : — 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood} 

And view the landscape o'efr, •«-^ 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 

flood, 

Should fright us from the shore.. 

Watts. 

901. Heb. 11. 

1 Rise, my soul, pursue the path 

By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 
Who lived and walked with Goi 

2 Though-dead, they speak in reason's bar. 

And in example live ; 
Their faith and hope and mighty d^bds 
Still fresh histruction give. 

3 'Twas through the Lamb's mostpreciouB 

blood 
They conquered every fpe ; 
And to his power and match le^- grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

4 Lord! may I ever keep in view , . 

The patterns thou hast given, 
And ne'er forsake the blessed road ' 
That led them safe to heaven. 

NKSDBAX. 
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^1^^<^f(y ^f Qod. Death is Gmn^ 



^HINE. C. M. 



owww. 




908. Rev. 21: 10. 

1 tO HOTBBB dear, Jerusfllelxi, > 

Wl^en shiJl I borne to theer? 
Wheb shall xny socrows have au end? 
Thy joys when shall '1 sbe ? 

2 happy harhor of God's saints ! ! . 

sweet and pleasant , soil ! 
In thee no sorro^jir can he found; 
Nor grief, noir care, nor toil 

• . • r . 

' V- - . ' • • « 

3 No dimly jcloud o'ershadowsthee^ 

. . Noc gloom, nor darksome .night ; 

But every soul shines as the sun, 

Eor God himself gives .light 

4 Thy walls are made of precious stone^ - 

Tjhy ))ulwarks diamond-square« . ; 
Thy gate.s are all pf orientpewl, -^ 

Gpd I, if I were thfjre l 

903. Rev. 21. 

1 Jewus AiiBM !- my happy home 1 

Name ever dtetiH to me ! '' 

When diall my laho^ have an end. 
In joy and peace in thee ?: 

2 Oh; Whett, thou city of toy (Jod, 

Shall I thy courts ascen^ 
Where congregations ne^er hresik un^ 
And Sahb^ths have no end ? 

3 ThereJiappierboMre:p8tha&!ESdfai'Srh]o<fn% 

Nor 9in nor sorrow; know ; [scenes 
B)esi! seats! through rude ,and sto^y 

1 onward presjB to yo^ 



4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ? 

Or feel, at death, dismay ? «. . 

I've Canaau's ^odly land in vieW; 
And realms of endless day. ' .' 

5 Apostles,, martyrs, prophets, .there^ 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And boon toy-friends in Chsisi; bdk>w 
Will join the glorious hand. • - 

6 Jerusalem! juy happy home!.. 

My soul still. pants for thee 1 
Thdii 'shal^ my l^bots haye an endj 
Wh^n I thy joys shall see. 

904, DecUhisGain. 

V WHiiN* musing sorirow wee^ the^ past, 
And mourns th6 present pain^ ' * 
^ISs sweet to think of peace at last^ ' 
And feel that death is gain. 

2 'Tis iiot that murmuring tl^oughts arise, 

Ai^d drea^ a Father's will \ 
'Tis not. that meek suhmission flieSf 
. And would not suder still : 

3 It is that, heaven-born faith surveya 

The path that leads to light, 
And longd her eagl^ plumes to raise^ 
And lose herseu in sight. 

4 Oh, let me wing my hidlewed fiight 

Frpm earth-bo3-n woe and ea^* 

And.«aBraho7e these elopdi^f aigfat^ 

My Sayiour^rhliss ^ Ami t - ' ^ 

KOSL. 



Sweet Memories. JBurial Hynm. 
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nr MSMOBIAM. 




905. 

1 Thet are all gone into the | world of 

And I alone sit | linaering here! 
Their very memory is \fair and bright^ 
And my sad | thoughts doth dear, 

2 I see them walking in an | air of glory, 

Whose light doth trample | on my 

days; 
My days, which are at best but | dtUl 

and hoary ^ 
Mere gHmmerings | and decays. 

3 Dear, beauteous death, the jewel | of 

thejtistj 
Shining nowhere but | in the dark ; 
What mysteries do lie be - | yond thy 

dustf 
Gould man out • | look that mark / 

4 He that hath found some fledged bird's 

I nest may know 
At first sight if the* | bird he flown; 
But what fftir dell or grove he | sings in 
now, 
That is to | him unknown. 



5 And yei^ as angels in some | brighter 

dreams [jdeq>; 

Call to the soul when | man doth 

So some strange thoughts . transcend 

our I wonted themes, 
And into I glory pe^. 

6 If a star were confined in ^\ to a tomb, 

Her captive flame must | needs bum 
there; 
But when the hand that locked her 
I up gives room, 
She'll shine through | oM the sphere! 

7 Father of eternal | life, and all 

Created glories | under thee t 
Besume my spirit from this | world of 
thrall 
Into true | liberty f 

8 Either disperse these mists, which 

I blot andflU 
My perspective still | cw they pass ; 
Or else remove me hence iin - I to that 
hiU 
Where I shall | need no glass. 



906. 



Aneitnt Burial Mymn, 

1 In the midst of life we | are in death : 
Of whom may we | seek for suecor 
But of I thee, Lord? 

Who for our sins art | justly displeas - ed 

2 Yet^ Lord | Ood mx>st holy, 
I Lord most miahty, 

O noly and most | msrcifd Saviour, 

Deliver us not into the bitter pains of e - | temal death, 

3 Thou knowest; Lord, the secrets | of our hearts; 
Shut not thy merciful ears J to our prayer; 
But spare us, | Lord most hply, 

Spare us, | Lord most holy, 

4 O Qod most mighty, holy and | mercifiU Saviour, 
Thou most wortioy | Judge eternal, 

Suffer us not at J our last hour^ 

For any pains of death, to \fMfrom thee. Ambn. 

9S NOTXBB. 



The Saints M Cfff^ry / <*<«: ,^y*^^, Songs. 



BBULAH. 78. 




807 • " God thaU wipe away ail taxnfnm iMitr eye«." 

1 HiOH in yonder realms of lights 

Dwell the raptured eaints above ; 
Far beyond onr feeble sights 

Happy in ImmannerB love : 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears. 

Once iliey knew, like nsbelow^ 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 

Torturing pain, and heavy woe. 

2 But these days of weepins o^er. 

Passed this scene of toil and pain^ 
They shall feel distress no more, — 

Never, never weep again: 
'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyres above, 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, — 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love I 

8 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no eload can intervene. 

There no langxy tempest blows ; 
Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no. more shall heav6 UiebveMt, 
Night is lost in endless day, 

SonoWi in eternal rest 



908. Bey 7: 13. 

1 Who are these in bright a«rniyy 

This innumerable throngs 
Bound the altar night and day: 

Hymning one triumphiint songf? — 
^'Worthy. is the X^amb, onco skiiin, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power^ 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour.'' 

2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came : 
Now, before the throne of Gk)d, 

Sealed with his almighty name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their de^ Bedeemer's mighty 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb, amid the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

Perfect love dispAs all fears ; 
And forever from their eyes 

Qod diall wipe away tibe tears. 

MOVTOOICRBT. 



Our Hetrtf€nlyHame: Meautifnt .und JStessed. 
BEST. 6s. (^. witk the smM notes eund v>Uhmt the tiee.) 
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909. Some M Seaven, 

1 Thebb is a l)less^d hoifife' 

Beyond' this land of W60, 
Wliere trials never ootK!^, 
Nor tears of sorrow to\r^ 

2 Wliere faith is lost in eighty 

And patient hojpe is qrownedi 
And everlasting lig|it 
Its gloij throws around. 

3 There is a land <>f p«i»e ; 

€hood angek know it wseU ;,' 
Glad fl<mg8 that neirer oeai» 
Within its portals swell. 

4 Look np, ye saints of God I 

Sot fear to tread helow 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe. 

5 Wait hut a little while 

In unoomplaining love; 
His own most gracious smile 
ShaU welcome you ahove. 



Bakeb. 



"WTtatfnutt ithetohe there.'** 



910. 

1 Ws speak of the realms of the U^t, 

That country so hright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it he to he there I 

2 We speak of its freedom from 8i% 

From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
Prom trials without an'd within ; ' 
But what must it he to he there I 



8 W* «peak of its service of love. 

The rohes which the glorified wesTi 
The iChuncb of ;the firs^^rn* ahove; , 
But whstt must it he to he there ! 

4 Do thou, Lord, 'mid sorrow and woe, 
Still for heaven my spirit prepare, 
And shortly I also shall knaw> 
And feel, what it is to he there. 

911. Longing to be.vfith Jeetu, 

1 To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 

My soul is in haste to he gone ;. 
Oh, hear me, ye cherubim, up. 
And waft me awav to his throna- 

2 My Saviour, whofii, ahsent, I love ; 

Whom, not having seen, I adoite; 
Whoso name is Exalted aix>ve 

All glory, dominion, and power) — 

3 When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in thy glories I phine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins. 
The. bosom on whioh I recline, «*— 

4 Oh, then shall the veil be removed I 

And round me thy brightnei^s be 
poured ; 
I shall meet him whom absent I loved, 
I shall see whom unseen I adored. 

5 And then, never more shall tfhe feaxt, 

The triak, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley oi twn, 
Intrude on my blissfnl lepqse. 

COWFBB. 
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TAe Native Country of our Souls. 



MUNICH. 7s. & 68. «<OMttlijViii4Biioiitli6l.oid:'' OBATOBIO OF ^^BLUAH.' 





'^1^ ^ i i fff I f p i f i .ppft^4^ff ifit mw 



JmokniBifmiiuqfXkm, 



012. 

1 ,7oR thee^ O dear^ dear ootmttyi 
Mine eyes their vi^ls keep : 
For very We, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
Thou hast no shore, &ir ocean I 

. Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away. 

2 There is the throne of David; 
Aud there, from care released, 
Tthe shout of lihem that triumph, 

The song of them that feast. 
\ And tkey who witii their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 
— Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

* ' S^They stand, those halls of Sion, 
All jubilant with song ; 
"And bright with many an angel, 

i,. And all the martyr throng. 
>,^weet and blessed country, 
Shall I e'er see thy face? 
f )7<Q fweet apd blessed country, 
^ .{>M iflhall I e'er win thy grace ? 

4t^&^ now, by faith, I see th^e I 
(fi K)£«eni no^ thy walls discern ! 

Tio^Jthee my thoughts are kindled; 
Aiid strive and pant and yearn. 



Jerusalem! exulting 
On that securest shore, 

I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee. 
And love thee evermore I 

BSBKABD, BT Db. KXALE. 

913. 

1 Bbief life is here our portion, 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care ! 
The life that knowis no ending. 

The tearless life is there ! 
And now we watch and strumle, 

And now we live in hope, 
And Sion, in her anguish, 

With Babylon must cope. 

2 But He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And diey that know and see him 

Shall have him for their own. 
The morning shall awaken. 

The shadow shall decay, 
And -each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 

3 There €rod, our King and portioi^ 

In fulness of his grace, 
, Shall we behold forever. 

And worship face to face. 
Then all the halls of Sion 

For aye shall be complete^ 

A^d in the: land of beauty, 

! All things of beauty meet. 

Bebkabd, bt Db. Nbals* 



The Transient and Eternal. 
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AMSTERDAM. 7a. & 68. 



NABES. 




f^f.f/f?°fif:.i . fff- lt ^ 




1 BiSE, my soul ! and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Bise £rom transitory things. 

Toward heaven, thy native place . 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove \ 
Bise, my soul ! and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Kivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul, thafs bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious £Aoe, 
Upward tends to his abodey 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Fly me, riches ! fly me, cares I 

While I that coast explore ; 
Flattering world ! with all thy snares. 

Solicit me no more : 
Pilgrims fix not here their home ; 

Strangers tarry but a night ; 
When the last dear mom is come. 

They'll rise to joyful light 



4 Cease, ye pilgrims I cease to mourn, — 

Press onward to the prize ! 
Soon your Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All your sorrows left below, 

AsA earth exchanged for heaven. 

QEinrioK. 
916. <« The TVontlefa and EtenuU." 

1 TiMB is winging us away 

To our etem^ home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youtn and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold axms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a" winter's day— - 

A journey to the tomb ; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy. 

Secure in Jesus' love. 

J. BuBTOjr. 
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Section IX. 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 



(a.) Times and Occasions. The Seasons. The Close of the Tear. 
The New Tear. Days of Fasting. Days of Thanksgiving. 
Harvest. Temperance. Prayers for those in Peril on the 
Sea. Historic and National Hymns. 

(b.) Hymns pertaining to the Family. The Haffy Home. Early 
Piety. The Nurture of Children. Family Worship. 



''BOTH rOUNG MEN, AND MAIDENS; OLD MEN, AND CHILDREN; 
LET THEM PRAISE THE NAME OF THE LORD:*-^Psalm 1471 13. 

(859) 



New Tear. Close of the Tear. 
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BEtNSVENTO. 7b. (double.) 



8. WSBBK 
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016* Kew Tear. 

1 Whilb, with ceaseless course, the snn 

Hasted through the former ywt, 
Many souls their race hare run. 

Nevermore to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all helow j 
We a little longer wait ; 

But how litue none can know, 

2 Ab the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As uie lightning from the sines 

Darts, and leaves no trace hehind,— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 

All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks fi>r mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live^ 

With eternity in view : 
Bless tbj word to old and young ; 

Fill U8 with a Saviour's love ; 
When oar life's short race is run, 

Hay we dwell with thee above. 

NSWTOV. 



91T . CUuet^the Tear. 

1 Thott who roll'st the year arouind. 

Crowned with mercies large and firee, 
Bich thy gifts to us abound, 

Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 
Kindly to our worship bow, 

While our grateful thanks we tell, 
That, sustained by thee, we now, ' • 

Bid the parting year farewell I 

2 AU its numbered days are sped, 

All its busy scenes are o'er, 
All its joys forever fled. 

All its sorrows fdt no more. 
Mingled with the eternal past. 

Its remembrance shall decay; 
Yet to be revived at last, 

At the solemn judgment-day. 

3 All our follies, Ixnrd, forgive ! 

Cleanse us from each guihy eUim/i 
Let thy grace within us live, 

That we spend not years in vain. 
Then, when life's last eve shall comd^ ' 

Hs^y spirits, may we fly 
To oar everlasting home^ • 

To our Fatbei^# bouse on highl 

RA.TF 
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I^WPOm SQUARE. C. M. 
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iT^^oom. 




^lv« > ( -^^w Tear. 

1 OuB Father I tlm>u^ i&B coming year 
' 1 . 3^6 ^ow Qot whifct shall b^ ; 
But we would leave, without a fear, 
Ite oidermg all t» thee. 



2- It bfiay be we ghall toil in vam 
For what the world holds fair ; 
And all the good we thought to gaiti,< 
PiQceiye, aod prove t>ut c^. . 



,' •} 



Z It may he it shall darkly ,1)leii4 
Our love with anxious fears, . 
And snatch away the Valued fr^endi 
,.The tried of ipany years. , 

4 It m^y be it shall bridge l^s days 
And nights of HngeHng pain ; 
And l^id us take a, farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of me^u 

• 

6 But calmly, Lord, on tfhee w^ t^9Xt\ '' 
No fears our thist shidl moVe; 
Thou kn^Fwest what for each' in beis^ 
Aiid thou art Perfect Love. 

919. g«e tHdTmt.^ 

1 The year is gone beyond recall, 

With' 1^ its hopes and fears, ' 
IVM^Qflits bright and gladdenmgsmiles. 

With aH its moumer'a tearv/ 



4 m 



2 ^So'thee f#e come, graclmis- Lerd I 
The ri^w-ibem yew to' *1«$» ; 
Defend our land fiMi pesHlenee J '• 
peace and plenteonasuMs. 



3 From evil deeds that stain the gast 

"" We ^ow desire to flee ; 

A,nd pray that future years }&ay all 

Be ^pent, good Lord t for thee. 
. / 1? 

4 Father I let thy watchful eye 

Still loclk on us in love. 
That we may praise thee year by year, 
As angels do above. 

S' All glcMry to the Falser f>e ^ 
A& gWjr to the Son j 
All glory, Hely Ghost I to 'l^iee. 
While endless ages run. 

920. JMmW, , . 

1 'Tis by ^ strength th<e mpiiji^tains 

stand, 
God of etei^ power K . . 
The sea. paw9 fi^ba at Hxy cppiinand, 
An^^ it^mpf^t^, .cease to aroefi. 

2 Thy morn|ng light and eve|iing,f]t^ii^e 

Successive comforts brine : 
Thy plenteops fruits m^ke harventj^l^; 
Thy Sowers adorn the. fjpa^g. [ 

3 Seasons and times and moons and hours. 

Heaven, eaH;fa, and a];r iare tnipe \ 
When plottds distil in fruit^fil'fi&owjQis, 
The author is divine ! 

4 Thynhowers the thirsty furijswaffii 

And ranks of ooru appear^ 

Thyirays abimndwithblesmgsBtin,--- 

Thrgjbodness crowns iihe je^r! 

Watu. 



TD^Seaa^s erowntd' vn'/k ' Chotbutss. 
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9m. PMlm 147. 

1 With songs and honors sounding loud. 

Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he^ spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of hiessmgs down, 

To cheer the plains below ; [crown, 
He makes the grass the mountains 
And com in y Jleyt grow. 

3 



steady counsek change the £ftce 
Of the declining year ; ^ ^ ' 
He bids the si& c^ut short^iia iac% 
And wintry days appear. 



4 His hoary firost, his fleecy snow, 

Desoend .^ioA. el^tha the> graund; 
Ihe liquid streams forbear to flow, 
Jbi icy betters .boai¥L 

5 He sends his word, and melts the snow, 

39ie fields ih>. longw vouxa ; 
He <salls the wanner galas tpitioiw. 
And bids the sptiag retuzas* 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloui. 

Obey lus mighty word;. 
Wi^ songs and honcocs aoun^iogJovd, 
f raise ye the aow^mgPL Lord. 



• I 



922. 

I iWtfM hrif^ersuBAAnd^torslries 
VxiHslaim the openingyeiHV 
What vfiRous :SQiiiid4 m j^ 4lri|H>iI 
W)iatipipspeatfi hiigb^.i^peaf 1 n 



2 Esjrihaiidbsribouiaiid'TOMes.gisv 

'jDbeir thoiisoind nol»s.ofrpfaisfi>$ 
AodalltbatbyhisiDfynDyliyia . .> 
. >Io CM tbaiatoffaring mas* 

3 G^il^ay lib^ftb^ <l^Qining^R|dma«^ 

Xbat /Bf^ the iSaioMup iM^ 
Xb^ 9priQg o£ h^avanV^it^inal y«^ 
. .Sh^ ds^.wef|HJ|4Midf#kies» .: 



4 lii;9i,fdnter lihw, J10I sba^.of m§^ 
Cbfic^re ithpse .nv^nsi^ps ^bles^ [ 
yfh^X^^n^ii^i ,bappy fij^ldn of fl}ghfe 
The wftaiy iwre ,^$ tmL 

W. B. Or PXABODT. 



023. TkelfUghiiit TbM. * 

X^ Theb we adore. Eternal Name ! 
And huixibfy^ own tp thee 
How feeble is our mortal fram^ 
What dying worms are we I 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whatever we do^ whatever we be. 
We're tra¥elling^^ the grave. 

3 Oreat Qod ! on what a ^Aendet direa4 ; 

lECang^everlasting things I 

^ Th^ et^nial state of |ill the<dead 

Upon life's feeble slaingdl 

4 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends o^ evejgj bwath ; ' > 

A^d yet,*how unconcerned :wo .go. 
Upon the brink of death 1 

5 Waken, Lord, ;Our d^wsy sense, 

To walk this dangerous road ! 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be fomid with Osd« - - 

1 ,^spp,^^A\i^ Ut«§ J[ tlgriyario^is prajfle . 

Our.yoiqea^hsdl r^piind.; 
Thy himd,Jceiw>lY^ flW fleej;;?ig dayji^ 
.A^wiJbringalthe|ywfo^f^^Q^^d. .. 

2 To thee t/hall dkily Incense rise, ^ 

JOut Father'aridour FHend; 
Whfle'Aaily niercSes from the skkfa 
' In genial Streams 'descend. 

" .... .1 ■ • . . j # 

3 III fiY^iy 8fW<9cPf ,yfei tlyr cie»5, 

T^nd oopat^ i^jthy- &¥ws ^nfp, , . 

• So let our praises be. 

4 Still m^ %. Jbi^ jin.^xffcy jwfifi©, 

And>t,t!&P .w«»«,i<?iWPWiw 4^W 

6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

dbr wftridering sovfts to Q«d?* ■'* 
Add In affii^^oK we shall sing, 
]0r Ididu wilt Mesft Hshe Yod.' 
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Goodness of God seen in the Seasons. 



DUKE ST. L. M. 



HATTOR. 
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JO, 






1 Gbisat God ! we sing that mighty 

hand 
By which supported still we stand ^ 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
Let mercy crown it till it close.' 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commil^ 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be tho^ our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall rawe, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 When death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds our souls shall boast 

I>OI>DaiI>OB. 

1 Etebkal Source of every joy I 
Well miiy thy praise our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the cbcling 

year. * 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature zell^ 
Thy hand suj^rtsand guides the whole; 
The sun is taught by thee to lise, 
Axid darkness when to veil the skies. 



3 The floweiT spring,' at thy command. 
Embalms ttie ait, and paints the laodi 
The summer rayti with vigor shine, 
To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters; softened by thy cave^ 
1^0 i^ore a f^ of horror wear. 

5 Seasons and months and weeks and days 
• Demand successive songs of praise ; ■ 

Still be the cheerfti] homage paid, 
With ojpening light and evening shade. 

BODDBIDOX. 

1 Otm Hel|ter, God I we Mess thy nmme^ 
The sam«thy power, thy grace tneaame; 
The tbkeikti of thy loving care 

Open and cbowtt iond cl^ the year. 

2 Amid teii thousand siVares we atand, 
Surpported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when we survey our ways^ 
Ten thousand titonuments of priuse. 

8 /thiis &r thine at^ h'at^ led us on ; 
Thus fa^ we teake thy mtttty known ; 
And while we ti^eiid this desert land, 
New meifdes shall n^w songs demand. 

4 Our grateful souls oh Jordan's shore ^ 

Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 

Then beai*,' in thy bri^t courts above^ 

Inscriptions of immdrtal' love. * 

DomamwB. 



Thanksgiving and Fast^ay Hymns. 
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928. I^otOv^rlvlfi^. 

1 Pkaise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ 1 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews ; 
Suns that genial heat diffuse ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 

4 All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal- Antumn pours 
From her overflowing stores ; 

5 These, great God, to thee we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And, for these, our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

BABBAULD. 
928* New Tear, Thanktgiving, 

1 Fob thy mercy and thy grace, 

Constant through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Jesus, our Eedeemer I hear* 

2 In our weakness and distress, 

Bock of Strength ! be thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness. 
Be our true and living way. 



3 Who of us death's awfiil road 

In the coming year shall tread, — 
With thy rod and staff, O Lord I 
Comfort thou his dying-bed. 

4 Make us faithful, make us pure ; 

Keep us evermore thine own ; 
Help Ay servants to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown* 

5 So within thy palace-gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, Uie only Potentate I 
•Lord of lords ! and King of kings ! 

930. J^Mf.— Psalm GO. 

1 Why, God I thy people spurn ? 
Why permit thy wrath to burn ? 
God of mercy 1 turn once more, 
All our broken hearts restore. 

2 Thou hast made our land to quake, 
Heal the sorrows thou dost make ; 
Bitter is the cup we drink, 
Suffer not our souls to sink. 

3 Be thy banner now unfurled, 
Show thy truth to all the world ; 
Save us, Lord, we cry to thee. 
Lift thine arm, thy chosen free. 

4 Give us now relief from pain, — 
Human aid is all in vain : 

We, through God, shall yet prevail, 

He will help, when foes assail. 

Hatfield. 
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931. .aw9eti*B^/mm* . 

1 Gome, ye tkaukfiil people I oome^ 
Baiae the song of fianreet-JiioWje I 
All is safely gathered in 

Ere the winter stormd begin j 
QoA our M^ker doth provide 
. For our wants t6 he supplied ; 
Oom^ td God^B oWh temple^ conitt'I 
Baise the song of Haxreet-Home ! . 

t 

2 We t)urselve8 are €k^d'6 own field, 
Fruit unto his praisiel we Jrield ; 
Wheat and ta^^s togbfhisr BOwHy 
Unto joy or sorrow, grpwi^ 

First the blade and then the ear. 
Then the fu^ corn ^l^all appear : 
Grant, Harvest Lord, ..that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



3 For the If0i:;d our. God shall «ome 
And shall t9<ke his harvest home; 
From his field shall, in that d^y,. 
All 6ffences purge away ; 
Give his angels charge, at last, 
Iniihe fiire the tares to cast; 
But the frtiitiul ears to store 
In hi^ gamer evermore. 



4 Then, tjiou Church triumphant! oome, 
Baise the song of Harvest-Home I 
All are safely gathered in. 
Free fttom sortow, free from sin, 
There forever, purified, 
In G<Sd*s gamer to abide : 
Gome, ten thousand itagelis^ come, 
Baise the glorious Harvest-Home 1 



The Nation. Por TAdsr mi ike Sea. 
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932. The Holy KaiRon. 

1 O HAPPY nation I where the Lord 
Heveajs the treasures of his word^ 

And builds his Church, his earthly 
thfODd: 
His leye the heathen world surveys, 
He formed their hearts, he knows their 

wnysj 

But Ged, their Maker, is unknown* 

2 The eye of thy compassion, Loi^i 
Does most secure defence afford 

When death or dangers threatening 
stand ; 
Thy watchful eye preserves the just 
Who make thy name their fear and trusty 

WheA wars or famine waste the land. 

3 In sickness, or the bloody field. 
Thou otfr physician, thou our shield. 

Send Us salvation from thy throne : 
We wait to see thy goodness shine \ 
Let lis rejoice in help divine, 

For ail our hope ia Grod alone. 

Watts. 

933. Thanksgiving. 

1 With grateful hearts, with joyful 

tongues. 
To God we raise united songs ; 

His power and mercy we proclaim. 
Our Union bless, and make us own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne. 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

2 Long as the moon her course shall run. 
Or nien behold the circling sun, 

Within our borders hold thy reign ; 



Grown our just counsels with succesi^' * 

With truth and peace our nation 'bless^ 

• And all thy sacred rights maintain. 

034. For T%096 in PeHUqf' Waters, 

1 Eternal Father ! strong to save. 
Whose arm hath bound the restless 

wave, • 

Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

2 Christ ! whose voice the waters heard^ 
And hushed their raging at thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didit sleep ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 

For those in peril on the sea ! 

3 Most Holy Spirit ! who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea I 

4 Trinity of love and power I 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoever they go. 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Qlad hymns of praise from land and bea. 



3^ Historic and National. 

MISSIONABT CHANT. L. M. 
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935. 



Our JHlgnm JFbtheri, 



1 QoD) beneath thy guiding hand, 

Our exiled fathers crossed the sea ; 
And when they trod the wintry strand. 
With prayer and. psahn they wor* 
shipped thee. 

2 Thou heard'st, well-pleased, the song, the 

prayer,—- 
Thy blessing came; and still its 

power 
Shall onward, through all ages, bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 

Came with those exiles o'er the waves. 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod. 
The Grod they trusted guards their 
graves. 

4 And here thy name, God of love. 

Their children's children shall adore, 

Till these etemid hills remove. 

And spring adorns the earth no more. 

h. Baook. 

936. Slavery and Opprestion, 

1 HOLY Father 1 just and true 

Are all thy works and words and ways, 
And unto thee alone are due 

Thanksgiving and eternal praise I 

2 As children of thy gracious care, 

We veil the eye, we bend the knee. 
With broken words of praise and prayer. 
Father and Grod, we come to thee. 



3 For thou hast heard, God of right I 

The sighing of the hapless slave ; 
And stretched for him the arm of mighty 
Not shortened that it could not save. 

4 Speed on thy work. Lord God of hosts ! 

And when the bondsman's chain is 
riven. 
And swells from all our country's coasts 
The anthem of the free to heaven, 

6 Oh, not to those whom thou hast led, 
As with thy cloud and fire before, 
But unto thee in fear and dread, 
Be praise and glory evermore. 

* VfHXTTlEB. 

937. T/umksgivinff, 

1 Great (rod of nations ! now io thee 

Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 
With humble heart and bending knee, 
We offer thee bur song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless. Almighty God 1 

For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3 Here Freedom spreads her banner wide, 

And casts her soft and hallowed ray : 
Here, thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety, through their dangerous 
way. 

4 We praise thee, that the gospePs lights 

Through all our land, its xadiance 

sheds. 
Dispels the shades of error's nighty 
And heavenly ble3^ng8 sound us 

spreads. 



Natioual Blessings. Seamen, 
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838« The PnvUbaict nf Ood oper NaHimi, 

1 Great God I beneath whose piercing eye 
The earth's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose favoring smile upholds them all, 
Whose anger smites them, and they 

fall;- 

2 Thy kindness to our Others shown. 
Their children's children long shall own ; 
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 

3 Upheld by thine unfailing aid, 
Secure, the paths of life we tread; 
And, freely as the vital air. 

Thy first and noblest bounties sharOi 

4 Great God, our guardian, guide, and 

£riend I 

Oh, still thy sheltering arm extend; 

Preserved by thee for ages pas^ 

For ages let thy kindness last I 

BoaooiB. 

939« mftuHnff and ProffBt. 

1 Whil8 o'er our guilty land, Iioid, 
We view the terrors of thy Aword ; 
Oh, whither shall^the hopeless fly ? 
To whom but thee direct their cry ? 

2 On thee, our gutodian Go^ wecalli 
Before thy throne of grace we fait ; 
And is there no deliverance there ? 
And must we perish in despair ? 

3 Bee^ tre repent, we weep, we mourn, 
To our forsaken God we turn ; 

Oh, spare our guilty country, spare 

*Rret!nilrch, which thou hast ptantedhetet 

Datzm. 

840. A Prdif^ etffcUfut PvbHv Sfiemie$, 

1 Thou preserver of tniankind, [God 1 

One hope, our shield, our str^gtL^ur 
^t!hcftJL hast an ear to prayer inclined; 
Our cries have reached thy dx«ad 
abode. 

2 Our cause thy justice will maintain, 

A^eAge ill' oppressed and guard I3id 
poor: 
TXt/tft shall thy chOdren ask iA vain. 
And eur |>r6ud foes shall boast tio hiore. 

3 Thfiir tended hosts shaU fly, ^ &U^ 

A shaking leaf their thousand^ diase ; 
Our 0ed shall hear oar aatioofs eaH; 
WeshaU besftvedyand tiai^biaiMise. 



941. iVtiyerybr Peao$. 

1 Tht footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace ; 
Complete the work thou hast begun. 
And let thy will on earth be done. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Command the din of war to cease : 

^ Oh, bid contending nations rest, 
And let thy love rule every breast 1 

3 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing ; 
Beviving commerce lifts her head. 
And want and woe and hate have fled. 

4 Thou good and wise and righteous Lord^ 

All move subservient to thy word ; 

Oh, soon let every nation prove 

The perfect joy of Christian love ! 

'Wasdi^w'8 Colu 

042. Peace, 

1 Great God^ whom heaven and earth 

and sea,, 
With all their countless hosts obey^ 
Upheld by thee the nations stand. 
And empires ^11 at thy commano. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prinice of peace, 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
With sacred love the world inspirey 
And bum its chariots in the fire. 

3 In sunder break each warlike tp^ttr, 
Let all the Saviour's ensigns weaip^ 
The universal Sabbath prove. 

The petrfect xosb of Christian love 1 

943. Praiftt'Jbr JSeamen. 

1 While o'er the deep thy sermzkls sail, 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gidb ; 
And on their hearts, where'er they go^ 
Ohf let thy heavenly breezes blow. 

2 If on the morning's wings they fly. 
They will hot pass beyond thine eye ; 
The wanderer's prayer thou behd'^t to 

heaTj 
And faith exults to know thee neaii. 

3 When tempests totk the groaning bailv 
Oh, hide them sa£B in Jehus' aiik I 
yfikpiL in the tempting-port they nh. 
Oh, keqi thorn safe at .Jesus' sifa t 

O. BUBGWS. 
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Our Native Land. Confession of Sin. 



BABBT. G. M. 



TAKSXJS. 
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©44. Prayer for our KaHioe Land, 

1 LoBD I while for all mankind we pray, 

Of eveiy clime and coast, 
Oh, hear us for ouif native land, — 
The land we love the most. 

2 Oar fathers' sepulchres are here, 

And here our kindred dwell ; 
Our children, too ; how should we lore 
Another land so well ? 

3 Oh, guard our shores from eveiy foe, 

With peace our borders bless ; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, < 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

4 ITnite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

6 Lord of the nations I thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
' Be thou her Befuge and her Trust, 
Her everlasting Friend I 

846. Our Qmnirff, 

1 Lsr tiiee, Great Grod! with songs of 

praise,' 
Our favored States rejoice ; 
And, blest with thy salvation, raise , 
To "heaven their cheerful voice. 

2 Thy sure defence through nations round 

Halih -spread our rising name, 
Aiid hath our weidc beginnings crowned 
Wiih^fireedom and with fame. 



W^CLFOSD. 



3 In deep distress our injured land 

Implored thy power to save ; 
For life we prayed ; thy bounteous hand 
The timely blessing gave. 

4 On thee, when perils rise again 

Our hearts alone rely ; 
Our rights thy meif y will maintain, 
And all our wants supply. 

6 Thus, Lord I thy wondrous power declare^ 

And still exalt thy fame ; 

While we glad songs of praise prepare 

For thine almighty name. 

Bablow. 

946.' FcuHng tmd Prayer. 

1 Sbb, gracious God ! before thy thione 

Thy mourning people bend ; 
'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Dark^ fro wning j udgments from thy hand 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How changed, alas I are truths divine. 

For error, guilt, and shame I 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Dkgn^ the Christian name ! 

4 (%, turn us, turn us, mighl^ Lord, 

By thy resistless grace; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy woid, 
And humbly seek thy &oe. 



The God of our Fathers. Temperance^ 
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M:7. "OnriT'a^ikerfAaM toMiM." — Psalm 44. 

L O Lord, our fathers oft have told, 
In our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their .days performed, 
And elder times than theirs. 

2 For not their courage, nov their sword 
To them salvation gave ; 
Nor strength that from unequal force 
Their fainting troops could save. 

B But thy right hand and powerful arm, 
Whose succor they implored ; 
Thy presence with the chosen race, 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee, their Grod, our fathers owned, 

Thou art our sovereign King ; 
Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them. 
To us deliverance hring I 

5 To thee the triumph we ascrihe. 

From whom the conquest came ; 

In Grod we will rejoice all day. 

And ever bless thy name. 

Tatb axd Bkadt. 

948. Psalm 114. 

1 When forth fix)m Egypt's trembling 

strand ' 
The tribes of Israel sped. 
And Jacob, in the stranger's land, 
Departing banners spread ; — 

2 Then Onej amid their thick array. 

His kingly dwelling made. 
And all along the desert way . 
Theif guiding sceptre swayed. 

B The sea beheld, and struck with dread, 
Rolled all its billows back : 
And Jordan through his deepest bed, 
Revealed th^tr destined track. 

L What ailed thee, thou mighty sea, 
And rolled thy waves in dread ? 
What bade. thy tide, Joltlan, flee. 
And bare its deepest bed ? 

) earth, before the Lord, the God 
Of Jacob, tremble still ; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod. 
The flint a gushing rilL 

G. BUBOSM. 
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1 God of our fathers, to thy throne 

Our grateful songs we raise, 
Thou art our God, and thou alonOi — 
Accept our humble praise. 

2 Unnumbered benefits &om thee 

Are showered upon our land ; 
Behold ! through all our coasts we see 
The bounties of thy hand. 

3 Here thou wert once the pilgrims' guide ; 

Tl^ou gav'st them here a place. 
Where freedom spreads its blessings 
wide 
O'er all their favored race. 

4 Here, Lord, thy gospel's holy light 

Is shed on all our hills ; 
And, like the rains and dews of night, 
Celestial grace distils. 

5 Still teach us. Lord, thy name to fear. 

And still our guardian be ; 

Oh, let our children's children here 

Forever worship thee. 

L. Baook. 

960. S. M. ("olmutz.") 

Temperonee. 

1 tMouBN for the thousands ^lain, 

The youthful and the strong.; 
Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the id,eluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the tatnidhed gem. 

For reason's light divine. 
Quenched from the soul's bright diadem, 
Where God had bid it shine. 

3 Mourn for the ruined soul, — 

Eternal life and light 
Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
An<i turned to helpless night 

4 Mourn for the lost, — but call. 

Call to the strong, the free ; 
Eouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

6 Mourn for the lost, — ' but pray. 

Pray to our God above. 
To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 



AMEBIC A. (tB. & 4h 



Our Cothttf-y, 
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961. "God8a»etMStaU!^ 

1 Gpp bless our native land t 
jlrm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night; 
When the w9d tempests raWy 
tluler of winds and ware, 
S9 thon our countiy save 

By thy great might 

2 Tor her our prayeit shall rifle 
To Grod abotB the skies ; 

Oil him we wait ; • 

Thou who kiit ever nigh; 
Ghifttdihg with #a;tchfUl eyc»y 
To thee aloud We cry, 

God save the State I 

95S* <r»«Fb<0i^jntfional/<V. 

1 My coimtty, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fetthers died. 
Land of the pilgrim's pride, 
From every moimtain sidb 

Let freedom i«ig I 

8 My native ooadtry) tibee, -« 
Land of tl^e noble froe^ ^^ 
Thy name I love : 



I lote thy rocks and rffls. 
Thy woods attd templed hiHs; 
My heaW; With rapture tfirills 
Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeee, 
And ring from f^-the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ! 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let lr6cks their sileiice br^ak,- 

The sound prolong! 

4 Our lathers' Crod ! to ttiee, 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sinjp ! 
Long may our land be bHght 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might, 



Great Goc^ our King I 



F. SMitH. 



tTo the great One in Three^ 
The highest praises be, 

Benoe evermm \ 
His sotereign majeo^ 
May we in gbty see^ 
Anatoeterm^ 

Love a&d adore. 



Mm'^» Wffr^^P' 



W. 



ROCKnrOEAM. L. M. 
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p r t g M r 9—^ 



953- .^iwn'Jv w^<w^i?. 

1 Father of men ! thy care we bless, 
Wbicli browns our families wit;h peace. 
Troin thee they sprung, and by tiiy.hand 
Their root and branches are sustained. 

2 To God, most worthy to be praised^ 
Be our domestic altars raisea, 

Who; Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell. 

3 To thee may each \mited hoiise, 
Momipg and night, present its vows 9 
Our servants here and rising race 

Be taught thy precepts and thy g^^ace. 

4 Oh, i^^Y each future age proclaim. 
The honors of thy glorious name ; 
While^ pleiwed andthanWW, ye rempve 
To joini^e 6^fAi]if above. 

DODDBIDOE. 

964. A» Evendng Bywn, 

1 Great God ! to thee my evening song 

Witb humble gratitude I raise j 
Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue. 
And fill my heart with lively p^raise. 

2 My days unclouded as they pass, 

And every gentle, rolling hour. 
Are monuments of wondrous grac^, 
And witness to thy love ana power. 

3 And yet ^bif Ijtu^pghtless, wr^tchedheart^ 

T(^^ r^gf^ess of thy lov^, 
Unpatoftd, <Wi from thee d^p^r^j 
And, fond <^ tiiflesi vainly rove. 



4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus ; his dear name alone 
X ^idadi fi>r pardon, gracious Grod ! 
And J^ind acceptance at thy throne. 

6 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close, 

Witlfk 9leQp T^fresh my feeble frame ; 

Safe in thy care may 1 repose, 

AndVaie with praises to thy name. 

Mjml Stjcbue. 



955. 



^raf^eii;for Children, 



1 Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 

7iQm thy p^Qure ejwdp^ure's bounds • 
And, luwiby worldly joys away, 
AnK^ ^ thoughtleas crow4 be 
foundi -^ 

2 Eemember slill thftt they are thine^ 

That thy dear sacred name tlieybear 5 
Think that the seal of kvi divine, 
The sign of covenant grace they wear. 

3 I^ afl their erring, sinful years, • 

Oh, le^ th^tri ne'er forgotten' be \ 
Kememlterail the prayers amd tears 
Whieib.niade them consecrate toiiiea 

4 Apd wh^n th(^se lips no more can Pfaj& 

' Ifhese eyes can weep for them no more, 
Ti^ ttou their feet from folly's w^^yj 
^^&e wanderers io thy fold restore. 

Praise Goct, froip w;hom all blessings floW| 
Praise himj^ all creatures tpre below, 
Praise bini above, ye heavenly hos^ 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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Tike Christian Home. 



MEAE. G. M. 





966, The Hdpp9 Borne, 

1 Happy the home, when God is there. 

And love fills every breast ; 
Where one their wish, and one their 
prayer, 
And one their heavenly rest. 

2 Happy the home where Jesus' name 

Is sweet to every ear ; 
Where children early lisp his fiune^ 
And parents hold him dear. . 

3 Happy the home where prayer is heard. 

And prd.ise is wont to rise ; 
Where parents love the sacred word, 
And live but for the skies. 

4 Lord ! let ns in our homes a^^ree 

This blessed peace to gain ; 
Unite our hearts in love to thee. 
And love to all will reign. 

967. PMlm 78. 

1 Lbt children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old, — - 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known. 

His works of power and grace \ 
And we'll convey his winders down 
Through every risin^^ rac^. 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons. 

And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
Hay ^ach them to their heirs. 



4 Thus tibey shall learn, in God alone 

Their hope securely stands, 

That they may ne'er forget his works, 

But practise his commands. 

Watts. 

968. Karly PMv. 

1 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 

Of pure and heavenly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows. 
And yields Uie sweetest fruit. 

2 Ye careless ones, betimes obey 

The voice of sovereign love I 
Ye rove in folly's dangerous way. 
But mercy reigns above. 

3 For you the public prayer is made, 

Oh, join the public prayer I 

For jt>U the secret tear is shed^ 

Oh; sl^ed yourselves a tear I 

COWPEB. 

969. Famtt^ Worthy 

1 Lord' of all families below, 

To thee our prayers we. send ; 
Do thou from danger, and from woe, 
Our dwelling-place defend. 

2 Here let thy peace, Father, rest, 

Here let thy love abide ! 
Our every joy in thee more blest, 
Each sorrow sanctified. 

3 Teach us, with hearts made one in love^ 

To do thy pure comtnands ; 
And give us, in thy time, above^ 
A house not made with hands* 
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960. « At^ little CkUdren,** 

1 Abound the throne of God in heaven 

Thousands of children stand, — 
Children, whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy hand. 

2 What hpought them to that world ahove, 

That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace and joy and love ? 
How came those children there ? 

3 Because the Saviour shed his blood 

To wash away their sin : 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and dean. 

4 On earth they sought their ' Saviour's 

grace. 
On earth they loved his name : 
So now they see his blessed face^ 
And stand before the Lamb. 

9ol. Umilff Eveninff Hymn, 

1 LoBD of the world, who hast presierved 

TJs safely through this day^ 
Kow guard us in the silent night, 
And in all time, we pray ! 

2 Be present, in thy peace, to those 

Who as thy suppliants wait; 
Blot out the record of our sin i 
Our gloom illuminate I 

3 Let not, amid our hours of sleep, 

Life's enemy steal in ; 



Let not a vision of the night 
Have power to whisper sin. 

4 Guard every avenue from guile, , 

When slumber seals our eyes ; 

And guiltless as we laid us down, 

So guiltless let us rise. 

Bbevia&t. 

962. S. M. Marriage, 

1 Yes, welcome was the call. 

And sweet the festal lay. 
When Jesus deigned in Cana's hall 
To bless the marriage day. 

2 And happy was the bride, 

And gfttt the bridegroom's heart, 
For He wlio tarried at tneir side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

3 O Lord of life and love, 

Come thou again to-day ; 
And bring a blessing from above 
That ne'er shall pass away. 

4 Oh, bless, as erst of old. 

The bridegroom and the bride ; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth from thy pierced side. 

5 Before thine altar-throne 

This mercy we implore ; 
As thou dost knit them, Lord^ in one, 
So bless them evermore. 



Si>ngr$ qf Children. 



ORSAT SHEPHERD OF THE SHEEP. 



in A\ui-Uk 











kffl1^lPLp4fflli 




fKX^_A^^^ n ^ N /^ j ' I ifi 



£ 



fctr&ft^ 



jOXI fg Mf^ 



963. 

1 Great Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who all thy flock dost keep, 

: I Leading hy waters calm ; | : 
Do thou my footsteps guide, 
To follow hy thy side : — 
Make me thy little Lamb. 

2 I fear I may be torn 

By many a sharp-set thorn, 
: I As far from thee I stray ; | : 
My weai^ifeet may bi^d, 
For rough are paths which lead 
Out of thy pleasant way. 

OENTLE SHEPBEHD, 



3 But when tlie road is long, 
Thy tender arip, and strong, 

: I The weary one will bear ; ! ; 
And thou wilt wash me clean, 
And lead to pastures green, 
Where all the flowers are £Etir. 

4 TiU, fron^ the soil of sm 
Cle^uised and ma^o pure within, 
: I Dear Saviour, whose I am, | : 
Tliou bringest me in love, 

To thy sweev fold above, 
.^ Uttle ssiow-^white lamb. 

GICKVAN. 




M4-i-^^+rfe 



064. 

1 Gektlb Shepherd, grant thy blessing 

On us now. 
While before thy thren^ w» bow. 

2 Gentle Shepherd, we tby children 

Seek thy face : 
Give us now thy heaven\y grace. 



P ' k " ^ "P " 



3 Gentle Sbepher^ bless the chi}^^^ 

Of this fold: 
Cleanse ti>b li&^rt» of ^un^ ^d ol4* 

4 Grentle Shepherd, when life's ended. 

Take us home. 
Never from tbjr side to voaiD* 



S<mgs of CAiMt*tt, 
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GLORY TO JB8US. 
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Chorus, 




Glo-iyto Je - BUS, Our gra- dons King: Glo lyto Je - susi We willey - er img. 




965. 

1 All glory, laud, and honor, 

To thee, Bedeemer, King ! 

To whom ike Hps of ohildr^i 

Made sweet hoeannas ring. 

2 The eompany of angeUi 

Are praising thee on high, 
Asd moitaliUfin, and all ^inga 
Created make reply. 

ChOFWJ 



JTESUS, TmJXSR SAVIOUR, 



3 The people of the Hehrews, 

With psalms helbro thee west ; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
B^jG^lte thee we pr^s^^t* 

4 Thou didsfc aoeept their pr«i9fi9 : 

Accept the pvsyicvs we h]4pg, 
Who in all.sQoddelightes^ 
Thou eood and gracious King. 
Cnonu: 




1. Je-Boi, ten - dar Sa-vloar 1 Hast thou died for me? Make me rer-y thank-ftil, In my heart, to thee. 




966. 

2 When the $f^ f^ ^tovy 

Of thy grief I read, 
Por my sins, oh, make me 
Penitent indeed. 



3 Soon I Hope, in glory. 
At thy side to stand ; 
Make me fit to meet thee^ 
In that happy land. 
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Songs, of Children, 
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067. 

1 Ghildbbn's yoices high in heaven 

Make sweet music round lihe throne ; 
Them the King of kings hath given 

Glory lasting as his own. 
Lord ! it was thy mercy free 
SufiEered them to come to thee. 

2 We would think of them to-day, 

And their everlasting song ; 
We would sing as blest as they, 

In the spirit-land, erelong; 
Lord ! let us thy children be j 
Suffer us to come to thee. 

3 Now to come, with loving mind, 

Simple faith, and earnest prayer, 
Seeking thy dear cross, to find 

Full and free salvation there. 
Lamb of God ! our Saviour be ; 
Suffer us to come to thee. 

4 Lord, we come ! be thou our guide 

Through life's dark and troubled way ; 
And, when trained and sanctified, 

Baise us to the perfect day ; 
Then in heaven thy words shall be, 
<< Suffer them to come to me.'' 



068. 

1 Once was heard the song of children 

By the Saviour when on earth ; 
Joyfrd in the sacred temple 

Shouts of youthful praise had birth, 

And hosannas 
Loud to David's Son broke forth. 

2 Palms of victory strewn around him, 

Gtuments spread beneath his feet, 
Prophet of the Lord they crowned him, 
In fair Salem's crowded street, 

While hosannas 
From the lips of chiULren greet 

3 Ble,s8ed Saviour, now triumphant, 

Glorified and throned on high. 
Mortal lays, from man or infant, 
Vain to tell thy praise essay ; 

But hosannas 
Swell the chorus of the sky. 

4 Grod o^er all in heaven reigning, 

We this day thy glory sing ; 
Not with palms thy pathway strewing, 
We would loftiel? tribute bring, — 

Glad hosannas 
To our Prophet, Priest and King. 



Shall we Gather /it- the River. 
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SBAUTIFUL BIVEB. 



Tvm "hAMT-YOIOB^" by pemlaahn.. 
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Chorus, 




U ;i J. ji j; ji JJ I j ^ 



Tea, we'll gath - er at the rir - er, The beaa«ti •* M, the beau • ti fUl liy - er, — 




Gath-er with the sainti at the rir- er, That flows by the throne of 



969. 



1 Shall we gather at tlfe rirer, 

Where hright angelfeet have trod, 

With its (Jiystal tide forever 

Flowing by the throne of God ? 
Chonu: 



God. 




2 On the margin of the river, 
» Washing up its silver spraj, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy golden day. 

Chorus: 

• * 

S Ere we reach the shining riveir, 
Lay we every burden dowh'; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a harp and crown. 
Chorw: 
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Tie Bari V4ik^ iefin^e m, 



SMBOUeS TBS VMLSY. 



■• *, ?. 




Chorum 





rii«a onr ifMMl'iiinB Minn ; If Je-wublnuelfwill be our guida, 



walk thro* Hie yalley in p^ace. 




p|/Mrf | rrr|j || [ mio4{iu 



970. 



Ae Ztarfe Fia<{0y ft^N« iif • 

1 BmrosE «8 lie« a vaMey diin> 

Which soon our feet waj ive%d ; 
And through it rolls a ^ulleQ ^treaiBt 
Th« ri¥^ of the dead. 

Chorm: 

2 Though dark the T^^d fio]d % §,^afl>f „|- , i 

It cannp^t ijtGi #|BrigH; 
For Christ hath paf,9i$4 throifgh th^yaU^y ^ip^ 
To the hoflif^^ g[9y fffj^d %¥t 

8 Though death's dark shades around may be^ 

My Shepherd stitt is near ; 

His rod and staff shall eoiiif<»ft i|ie^ 

Ko evil shatt I fe^ 
Chanu: 

4 Baptized beneath death's chilling flood, 
In glory shall wiSj xm. 
To meet the conqijewg gop ^f Q^ 

Descending fto;^^ % s^^^ 
Chonu: 



COME TO MB. 



The Jk§viia0itm ^ f^sus. 



Chorus., k^ ^ t 



^ 



^ ^. ifk&Ktk. 





Ife eome, ure ottne, to tast» thy grscd, fito AiH, Bb.il<^ so 





971. 



1 Coke to ine I come to me ! 

All for sift oppressed: 

Allje that toil, aU ^ tMt iitbtuni, 

j&jid i will giye you rest. 
Chonu: 



i Cbitie to the ! come to me I 
Bi^k my Bbeltering t>rea8t ; 
Uy yoke is sweet, my burden lighi^ 
:Ajlid I will give you rest. 

K <36i£fe to tue ! cOme to ine I 
And ye shall be blest ; 
For full of grace tind truth am 1^ 
And I wiH give you rest 

Ch^rui^ 

^4- Ubme to me ! cdme to me I 

. Jesus cries to me ! 

Saviour dear, thy voice Tl^Hkl^ 

Andffladly oOme to thee. 
(Xonu: 



38a 



Ckilirmis Praytr^ 



SAVIOUR DEAR. 




Ckma: O . Sa-Tiour dear, i« - menirber me, And ney^eroenoe thy cmw. 



I'l'uif If \\\\^m 
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Till in therealsiBa- boTefhesky, 




Tr il pNi i n^rrm 



Thj lore and blias I share. 

JPtn«. 

4S* 




fr 'AlUNIt '^ -n.^^ 





972. 

1 HOiiY Saviour, pray for me, . 

While far from heavei;! and thee ; 
I wander in a fragile bark, 

O'er life's tempestuous sea. 
Then, holy Saviour, from thy throne, 

So bright in bliss above, 
Protect thy child in virtue's path^ 

With thy bright sniile of love. 

Chorvs : 

2 When rude temptations try my hearty 

And pleasure spreads a snare ; 
Thy loving aid shall heal the smart, 

And show a Shepherd's care. 
Vain should each earthly prospect prove, 

Still will I ne'er despair ; 
But trust me to a Saviour's love, 

And feel a Saviour's care. 

Chorus: 

973. 

1 Dbab Jesus, ever at my side^ 
How loving thou must he, 
To leave thy home in heaven, to guard 
A little child Ijke me. 



Thy beautiful and shining face 

I see not, though so near ; 
The sweetness of thy soft low voice 
' I am too deaf to hear. 

Chorus : [Same as in preceding hymn.] 

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 
With, pres^llre light and mild. 

To check me, as my mother did, 
When I was but a child. 

But I have felt thee in my thoughts, 

. Fighting with sin for me ; 

And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sw^t^i^s is from thee. 

Chorus: 

S .And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down. 

Morning and night, to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 

Which tells^me thou art there. 
Yes I when t pray, thou prayest too — 

Thy prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest noi> 

But watchest patiently. 

Chorus : 

Fabkb (Aj/rsaMD% 



Christ the Sinner's Refuge and Rest. 
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FLBB AS A BIRD. 



jS* Pa PABlvBB» 
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974. 



1 Flee as a bird to your mountain^ 

Thou who art weary of sin ; 
Oo to the clear flowing fountain, 

Where you may wash and be clean. 
Fly, for th' avenger is near thee ; 
Call, and the Saviour will hear thee ; 
He on his bosom wiU bear thee^ — 
O thou who art weary of sin. 

2 He will protect thee forever, 

Wipe every sad falling tear, 
He wUl forsake thee, oh, never, 
Cherished so tenderly there ; 
Haste, then, the hours now are flying; 
Spend not the moments in sighing ; 
• Cease from your sorrow and crying, 
The Saviour will wipe every tear. 

• 

8 Come, then, to Jesus thy Saviour, 
He will redeem thee from sin; 
Bless with a sense of his feivor. 

Make thee all glorious within : 
Call, for the Saviour is near thee, 
Waiting in mercy to hear thee. 
And by his presence to cheer thee, 
thou, who art weary of sin. 



ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF HYMNS. 



IFlgum r^fbr to fke mmben q^ihe hynuu.] 



A broken heart, my God, ray Ktakg, WaUi. 

A ebufo to keep I have, JFetkif, 

A few more years shall roll, Bmor. 

A glory gUds the aacred page, Oowper. 

AmightyfortremisourGod, lanOer, 

A mother may fbrgetftil he, Mr§. Btede, 

A stranger in a barren land, E, P, Parker, 

AbUe with me ; ihst flUls the eventide, £yte. 

According to thy gracious word, MoHtffomery, 

Again our earthly cares we leave, Aitcn, 

Ahl how shall lUlen man. Watts, 

Alas, and did my Sayiour bleed, Watt», 

Alas, what hourly dangers rise, Mr$, Steele, 

All glory, land, and honor, Jnon, 

All hail the power of Jesus' Niamey 

All is dying, hearts are breaking, 

All praise to thee, eternal Lord, XuMer. 

Ahnighty God, thy word is cast, Anon, 

Almighty Maker of my frame, Mrs, Steele, 

Along my earthly way, JKdmeeton, 

Always with us, always with us, NeHn, 

Am I a soldier of the cross, JFatte, 

Amaring grace, how sweet the iMond, Newtoa, 

Amid the splendors of thy state, Praife OolL 

Amidst thy wrath remember love, Ifbfff. 

And am I bom to die, Zntik. CoU, 

And dost thou say, ask what thou wilt, Jaum, 

And must this body die, . Watte, 

And will the great eternal God, Doddridge, 

And will the Judge descend, JDoddridge* 

And wilt thou now forsake me. Lord, Anom, 

Another hand is beckoning us, Whittier, 

Another six days' work is done, Steimett, 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat, Jfewton, 

Arise, my soul, arise, Wesleif, 

Arise, my soul, myjoyfhl powers. Watte. 

Arise, King of grace, arise. Watte, 

Arise, ye sainto, arise, Aium, 

Around the Saviour's lofty throne, KeUp, 

Around the throne of God in heaven, Jnon, 

Ab pants the hart for cooling streams, Anon, 

As the hart with eager looks, Monigomery, 

As when the weary traveller gains, NewUm, 

As with gladness men of old. Anon, 

Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep, Jfrt. Mactuy, 

At thy command, our dearest Lord, Watte, 

Awake, and sing the song, Bammond, 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nenre, Doddridge, 

Awake, our soula, away our ftars. Watte, 

Awaked by Sinai's awftil sound, Oeewn, 

Awhile thoy rest within the tomb. 



074 



Tar 

346 
77 
781 
26 
266 
663 
460 
966 
207 
670 
166 
97 
826 
662 
636 



118 
462 
871 
684 



774 
872 
470 
846 
«l 
687 
276 
418 
716 
616 
217 
960 
461 
624 
630 
168 



760 
203 
626 
624 
880 
836 



Be thou exalted, O my God! 

Beibre Jehovah's awftil throne, 

Belbre us lie9 a valley dim. 

Behold a Stranger at the door. 

Behold the glories of the Lamb, 

Behold the Lamb of God, 

Behold the throne of grace. 

Behold the way to Zion's hill. 

Behold, what wondrous grace. 

Bless, O my soul, the living God, 

Blessed are the sons of God, 

Blessed fbuntain, foil of grace. 

Blessed Saviour, thee I love. 

Blest are the pure in heart. 

Blest are the sons of peace, 

Blest are the souls that hear and know. 

Blest be the tie that binds. 

Blest Ck>mforter divine, 

Blest iSrast of love divine, 

Most hour when mortal man retires. 

Blest is the man whose softening, L, BarbcnUd, 

Blest morning whose young dawning rays. Watte. 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow, Toplady, 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, Ckmder. 

Brief lllb is here our portion. Dr. Neate. 

Bright King of glory, dreadftil God, Wiftte. 

Bri^t source of everlasting love. Anon, 

Brightest and best of the sons of the. Sober. 

Broad is the road that leads to death, Wcttte. 

Brother, though ftom yonder sky, Bancrqft. 

Burdened with guilt wouldst thou be blest. Anon.. 

By cool Siloam's shady rill, BOeri. 



WatU, 

Watte. 
H, L, Scutinga. 

Gregg. 

Watte. 

MonJ^a CoU. 

Kewton. 

KeUy. 

Watte. 

Watti, 
JBumphriee. 

KeUy. 
Duffield. 

Anon. 

Watte. 

Watti. 
Faweett. 

Anon. 

Anon. 
Itaffiee. 



Can Jehovah thy salvation. 
Calm on the listening ear of night. 
Can sinners hope Ibr heaven. 
Cast thy burden on the Lord, 
Cease, cease, ye vain desponding fbars. 
Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish. 
Child of sin and sorrow. 
Children of God, who, fidnt and dow. 
Children of the heavenly King, 
Children's voices high in heaven, 
Christ and his cross are all 6ur theme,, 
Christ is made the sure Ibundatlon, 
Christ, of all my hopes the ground, 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day, 
Christ, whose s^ory fills the skies, 
Christ will gather in his own. 
Christian brethren, ere we part» 



MontgomeryL 

Stare, 

Aihon, 

A¥on, 

Dwight, 

eoUyer, 

JBcteHnge, 

Botedler, 

Otmtiet. 

Anon, 

Watte, 

Anon, 

tTtndhami 

€fud0or^ 

T^dplady, 

Moravian, 



106 
127 
970 
283 
201 
178 
694 
789 
397 
161 
490 
621 
488 
667 
660 

94 
661 
232 
768 
686 
666 

35 
274 
741 
918 
216 
663 
164 
24S 
866 
323 
T62 



606 
160 



678 



880 
608 

611 



271 
706 
661 
191 



(886) 



386 



Alphabetical Index of Hymns. 



Oome at fhe morning hour. 



Brifffft'CoR. 680 



Gome, dearest Lord, descend and dwell. 

Come, divine and peaoeAil guest, 

Come, ejrerj pious beart, 

Come, grabious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Come, happy souls, approach your God, 

Come hither, all ye weary souls, 

Come, Holy Spirit, calm my mind, 

Gome, Holy Spirit, come. 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Gome in, ihon blessed of our Qod, 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abi(le thoo. Bay Palmer* 

Come, kingdom of our Qod, Johns. 

Come, let us Join qur cheerfUl songs, WcUtB. 

Come, let us Join our souls to God, Doddridge, 

Come, let us lift our JoyfUl «yes» fFaits* 

Come, let us sing the song of songs, Montgomery^ 



Watts. 

Anon. 
Sknneti. 
Browne. 

IFatts. 

Watts. 

Border. 

Bart. 

Watts. 
Jabniffomery. 



Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
CsDie, O my soul, in sacred lays, 
Cone, O thou traveller unknown. 
Come, said Jesus* sacred voice. 
Come, sinner, to the gospel feast. 
Come, sound his praise abroad, 
Come, thou Almighty King, 
Come, thou desire of all thy saintly 
Come, thou fount of every blessing^ 
C<mie to me, come to me, 
Come to the house of prayer, 
Come to the land of peace. 
Come, trembling sinner, in whose breasty 
Come unto me when shadows darkly, 
Come) wandering sheep, O oome. 



Newton* 

Blackioek, 

Wesley* 

X. Ba/rbauld. 

HwUitHgdon. 

Watts. 

Madam. 

Mrs. Steele, 

Bobhwm^ 

E, P. Parker. 

7«if ior. 

Anon. 

Jones, 

Anon* 

Amon. 



Come, weary souls, with sin. distressed, ilfr<. Steele. 



Come, ye disconsolate, 

Come, ye souls by sin afflicted. 

Come, ye thankfiil people, come, 

Come, ye that love the I/urd, 

Gome, ye tbat love the Saviour's, 

Gome, ye weary souls opfffessed, 

Cieator, Spirit, by whose aJid, Dryden*s Trans, 

Ciown hts head with endless blescing, Anon., 



Moore. 
Swam. 
Aifard. 
Watts. 
Mrs, Steele. 
Anon, 



Daughter of Zion, from the dust» . Montgomery* 
Day of anger, that dread day, CeJano, by Afford. 
Day of Judgment, day of wonders, I^ewton. 

Dear as thou wert, and Justly dear^ Dale. 

Dear Father, to thy meroy.seaiv ^r4. Steek, 

Deas Jesus, ever at my side, JP'aber. 

Dsajr is the spot where ChristiJans sleep, Anon. 
Dear Lord, «mid the 12tiong that pressed, Anon, 
Deaf Beftige of my weary soul, Mrs, Steele. 

Deair Saviour, if these Lambs should stray, Anon^ 



Dear Saviour, we are thine, 
Dear Saviour, when my thonghita. 
Dearest of aH fhe names above. 
Death is no more among our foes, 
Deei^ are the wounds Which sin haa^ 
Depth ofn^arcyy-pan ^lere be» 
Did Christ o*er sinnenr weep, 
Dfdst thou, dear Jesus, suflfbr shame* 
IMsmiss us with thy blessing. Lord, 
]>9 notl,iafie thee, my UoQ, 



Doddridge, 

Mrs, Steele, 

Waits, 

Medley, 

ifrs. Sleek, 

Wesley. 

Beddom^, 

Kirkham, 

Hart, 

Doddrtdgt, 



711 
147 
27!^ 
224 
287 
284 
227 
234 
221 
757 
•600 
776 
209 
767 
263 

2ia 

701 
104 
613 
300 
206 
131 
230 
46 
607 
071 
681 
806 
291 
684 
684 
281 
326 
32a 
8St 
404 
478 
810. 
226 
2U 

799 
879 
882 

I 849 
€76 
973 

.837 
639 
6Z4 
960^ 
492 
364 
616 
876 
247 
363 
485 
477 
72 
479 



Does the Gospel word prodaim. 
Draw near, O Son of God, draw near, 

Etely, m(y 4k)d, wilhbvt delay. 
Ere to^the world again we go. 
Eternal Father, strong to save. 
Eternal Source of every Joy, 
Eternal Spirit, we confess. 
Eternal Sun of rigfateousneas, 
Everla^Ung.arms.of love, 



Newton, 578 

Wesley, TBI 

WaMs, 13 

^non. 70 

.^fioa. 9M 

Doddridge, S26 

Watts, 225 

Wesley, 430 

Macdn^, 678 

IPbiCib 688 



WeUts, 



EMtti 44d6 aew charmS'tD'eartia^ bMsa^ 

E^sith ia a li^ng power from heaven^ 

BYtt as.thy name is known. 

Far down the ages now. 

Far from my heavenly home^ XyAs. 

Far from my tlMUghts, vahi world, be.goiiey Waits. 



Far from the^wwlt^ O Lord, I flee. 

Father, lie&eath thy sheltering wing, 

Fatlwr, Mess thr word toaU, 

Father, hear our humble dalm, 

Father, hew- wide thy glory shines^ 

Fafchec^I know that all mylilS), 

Fatherytf Imayeall theese, 

Father «f eternal grace, 

Ffttthecof m«A\ thy carewe bless, 

F&tlier efmercies, bow thfaie ear, 

Father of mercies, condescend, 

Fatherof mercies, in thy word. 

Father of merdes^ send thy grace, 

Father>'w1iate'er of earthly bliss. 

Flee as-« Mrd to your mouutatn. 

For a season^called to part. 

For all thy saints, O' Ged, 

F»r me t6 livels<Christ, 

F5r the metdes of the day, 

For thee, dear,' dear, Bernard^ by Dr. Neade, 

For thy mehsy and thy grace, Anon. 

Forever here my rest shall be, W^ley. 

F^reverwlth the Lord, M&ntgomery. 

Fount of everlisMtlng love. Bay Palmer. 

FoUhtatn of grace, rieh, fhn, and frbe. Anon. 

FreqiieiYt the day of God returns, Browne. 

Fj^end after friend departs, Momt^omery, 



Cesoper* 

jsnen. 

xmy. 

'VKSnegem. 
Watts. 

Mrm,Warinffi 

Anon. 

enntgotnwy, 

Doddridge. 

Bedddme. 

M&rell. 

M^s. Steele^ 

DoddHdge. 

Mrs. Steele. 

'Anon. 

Ntwton. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Montgomery. 



From an that- dwell belew fhe skies. 
From ei^ry earthly pleasure, 
Fi^im e^ery stormy wind tMt blows. 
From G'reenlhnd's icy mountains, 
'From the cross uplifted high, 
Frbm the recesses of a lowly spirit, 

.Gentle Shepherd, grant thy blessing, 
Gentiy, gentiy,lay the rod, .. 
Gentiy, tiord, gently lead us, 
iGently, my Sayiour, let me down,. 
Give me the wings of fUth to rise, 
'Giye to the winds thy fears, 
Glorious city i S^venly Salem, 
i^lorlous things of thee are spoken, . 
Glory to, God on high, 
Glocy to Go4 whose witneaf train, 



Watts. 
' Dttvis. 
StoweU. 

Beher, 
Btawes. 
Seepage 



81 
781 
688 

6 
484 

497 
148 



488 

8r» 

5S1 

958 
718 
783 
S6 
068 
592 
874 
600 

005 
41 
912 
929 
343 
853 
746 
544 
36 

see 

103 
609 



299 

4D 



Anon, 964 

Lyte, 966 

ffastin4is^ SSI 

^m, 836 

Watts. 899 

Gerhardt. 396 

Anon. 709 

Newton. 723 

Anon, 210 

Moraoiaai^ 648 
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OI017 to tiliee, my Ood, thb nisbt, KeM^ 

Go, labor on, while it is day, Bomt^ 

60 to dark Gethsemaue, MotOffomery, 

Go to the grave, in all thy f^otiom, Montgomery. 



71 



God blesB our native land, 

God in the gcM^l of his Son, 

God ift a e(pirit,'Ju8t and wise, 

God iff love, his mercybtightens, 

God is the refhge of his saintci, 

God moves in a master ioiis way, 

God, my supporter ahd my hope, 

God of mercy, God of grace, 

God at my life, through all my days, Doddridge. 

God of my ttfe, to thtoe I call, Cowper. 

God of my salvation, hear, Wesley. 

God of oar fiithers, to thy throne, L. Bacon. 

God of our lives, thy various praLse, BegifAotham. 



/. 8. Dtoight. 

Beddome. 

Watts. 

Bowring. 

Watts. 

Cowper. 

Watts. 

Lyte. 



Anon. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

jWoJer. 

fjowper. 

Doddridge. 

Stoeker. 

Watts. 
Roscoe. 

Watts. 

Kippis. 

FeUows. 

AsMnn. 
Oitbtms. 



God of our salvation, hear us, 

God of the sunlight hours, how sad, 

God of the universe, t6 thM, 

God's glory is a wondrous thiiig, 

Grace is a plant where'er it ^tawB; 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound, 

Gracious spirit, love ^vine, 

Great God, attend, while Zion sIngSi 

Great God, beneath whose piercing eye, 

Great God, how infinite art thou. 

Great God, in vain man's narrow view, 

Great God, now condescend, 

Great God ot nations, now to thee. 

Great God, thenati<m8 of the eaMh, 

Great God, to thee my evtafaigsong, Jfrs. Stbelei 

Great God,*we sing that itfgl^ty hand, Doddridge. 

Great Qcd, What do I see ajid hear, Luiher. 

Great God, when I approadi thy tlinme, Anon, 

Great Godt, whom heaven and-earth,' Anon, 

Great is Hie Lord our God, Watts. 

Great Sbe^erd of the ^leep, - Anon^ 

Great Shepherd of thine Israel, ^ Watts. 

Great Sun ef righteousness, arise. Watts. 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, Oliver, 

• * 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, Watts, 
Hail, mighty Jesus', how divine, Wallin, 

Hail the night, all haQ the mom, Anon. 

Hail to the Lord's anointed, . Montgomery. 

HaH to the Prince of life and peace, Doddridge. 
Hallelujah I best and sweetest. Breviary. 

Happy the heart where graces reign, Watts. 

Happy the home when God is there, ,Anon. 

Happy the man whose cautious feet, Waits, 

H^py the meek whose gentle breast, J. Scott, 
Happy the souls to Jedus Joined, . Wesley. 

Hark I' a v^lce divides the sky, Wesley. 

Hark,Thark1 the notes of Joy, Anon, 

Ha^k I' how m^ choral song of heaven, Anon. 

HsLrk X my sbul, it is Uie Lord, Cowper. 

Hark I ten thousand harps and voices, KeUy. 

Hark t' the j^lad soulid, the Saviour, Doddridge, 
Hark! the he^d angels sing, Wesley, 



Harkt the'soi^ of Jubilde, 



Montgomery, 801 , 



T29 
7M 
951 

84 
IIT 
143 
122 
153 
405 
728 
386 
68d 
86f« 
949 
921 

80 

69 
772 
468 
958 
263 
229 

31 
938 
155 
106 
769 
937 
807 
954 
925 
873 
260 
942 

26 

963 

710 

83 

606 

650 
809 
171 
823 
189 
608 
654 
956 
631 
642 
656 
864 
278 
889 
677 
212 
161 
167 
801 



FraoMis. 

Anon. 

Cawood. 

Lyte. 

T. Scott. 

Lyra C(X^. 

Watts. 



Hark! the voloe of love and meroy, 
Hark I what celestial sounds. 
Hark! what mean those holy voices, 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, 
Hasten, slrnier, to be wise, 
Have we no tears to shed Ibr him, 
He dies, the Friend of sinners dies. 
He knelt, the Saviour knelt, Mrs. Hemans. 

He lives, the great Bedeemer lives, Mrs. Steele. 
He reigns, the Lord the Saviour reigns. Watts. 
He that goeth forth with weeping, Bastings. 

He, who on earth as man was known, Newton. 
He who once in righteous vengeance, Anon. 

Hear, O sinner, mercy hails you. Reed. 

Hear the heralds of the gospel, Allen*s CoU. 

Hear what God the Lord hkth spoken, Cowper. 
Hearken, Lord, to my complaints, Montgomery. 
Heavenly ^ther, sovereign Lord, Montgomery. 
Heavenly Spirit, may each heart, Edmeston. 

Here, Lord of life and light to thee, L. Bacon. 
Here, O my Lord, I see thee &ce to flu)e, Bonar. 
High in the heavens, eternal God, Watti. 

High in yonder realms oJT light, Baffles. 

Holy Father, hear my cry, Bonar. 

Holy Ghost! thou souifee of light. Anon. 

Holy Ghost! wtth light divine, Bieed. 

Holy Lord, our hearts prepare, Anon. 

Holy Spirit ! Lord of. King Roheft qf France. 
Hosanna to the Prince of light, WcUts. 

How beauteous are their f^, ' Watts. 

How blest is he whose tranquil mhid. Anon. 

How blest the righteous whenhe, L, Baitbaiuid. 



How calm and beautifhl the mom, 

How charming is the place. 

How deep and tranquil is the Joy, 

How do tiiy mercies dose me round, 

How firm a'fi>undation, ye saints. 

How gentle God's oommandft, 

How heavy is the night. 

How helpless guilty natore'Hei^' 

How honored is the place, 

How large the promise, how diTliia^ 

How lovely are thy dw^ings, Lord, 

How oft, alas, this wretched heart. 

How pleasant, how divinely &ir. 

How pleased and blesfwavl, 

How precious is the book divine. 

How sad our state by natun is^ 

How shall the young secure their hearts, 

How sweet and awftd is the place. 

How sweet, how csim, this Sabbath mom, 

How sweet, how heavenlgr is Has sight. 

How sweet the name of Jesus tound^' 

How sweet to be allowed to pray; 

How sweet to bless the Lord, 

How sweet to leave the world alrblle. 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's soond, Bowring. 

How swift the torrent roBs, DodBridge. 

How vain is all beneath the skies, Anon. 



Hastings. 

Stetvnett, 

Reed. 

Wesley. 

XtrMUsm. 

Doddridge. 

Watts. 

Mrs, Steele, 

Watts. 

Watts, 

Milton, 

Mrs, Steele, 

Watts. 

Waits. 

FoMoett. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Swain. 

Newton. 

FoUett. 

Anon, 

KsUy. 



210 
1611 
169 
802 
315 
280 
190 
206 
186 
214 
669 
200 
180 
319 
321 
634 
491 
606 
702 
771 
782 
124 
907 
875 
23a 
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69» 
228 
162 
769 
839 
829^ 
205 
22 
465 
424 
099 
308 
261 
268 
722 
765 
80 

OAJ 

on 

3. 

18 

96 
241 

91 
782 

47 
664 
610 
704 
680 
7 
688 
848 
826 



I ask not now fi>r gold to gild. 



WhitHer, 646 



388 



Alphabetical Indeed of Hymns. 



I bow my llirehead to tbe drnt, 

I cannot always trace the way, 

I cannot call . affliction sweet, 

I come to thee once more, my God, 

I hear thy word with love, 

I heard the voioe of Jesus say, 

I know thy thoughts are peace towazd me, 

I lay my sins on Jesus, 

I love the Lord, he heard my cries, 

I love the sacred hook of God, 

I love the Tolumeof thy word, 

I love the windows of thy grace, 

I love thy kingdom, Lord, 

I love to steal awhile away, 

I send the Joys of earth away, 

I sing th* almighty power of God, 

I thirst, but not as once I did, 

I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not live alway, I adc not. 

If God is mine, then present things, 

If human kindness meets return, 

If thnpngh unruffled seas, 

111 praise my Maker with my breath, 

I'm but a stranger here, 

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Immortifl power, eternal (^, 

In all my vast concerns with tbee. 

In deep distress our Saviour prayed, 

In heavenly love abiding. 

In latter days the mount of God, 

In the cross of Christ I glory. 

In the dark and cloudy day. 

In the midst of lifb we are in death, 

In thee, great God, with songs of praise. 

In ^y name, O Lord, assembling. 

In vain we seek for peace with Ctod, 

Indulgent Sovereign of the skies, * 

Is not the way to heavenly gain. 

Is this the kind return, 

It came upon the midnl^t dear, 

Jehovah God I thy gradons power, 
Jehovah reigns, his throne is high, 
JeruBi^em, my hisppy home, 
Jesus, all atoning Lamb, 
Jesus, and didst thou leave the sky, 
Jesus, and siiall it ever be, 
Jesus, calls us o'er the tumult, 
Jesus, cast a look on me, 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 
Jesus gently calls, 
Jesus, I love tiiy charming name» 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
Jesus, Immortal King ! arise, 
Jesus, let (3iy pitying eye, 
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee^ 
Jesus, Lover of my soul, 
Jesus, most holy, pray I to tiiee, 
Jesus, only when the morning, 
Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace, 
Jesus, save my dying soul, 
Jesus shall reign where'er the son, 



^W WwPWwC* • 


408 


^xflOft* 


441 


M<migomeryf» 


684 


Fatter, 


705 


WaU9, 


671 


Bonar, 


346 


rdme, Jnon, 


«409 


Bonoar, 


376 


Watt9. 


404 


KeUy, 


85 


Watt: 


88 


Watts. 


457 


Dwight. 


720 


Mrs, Brown. 


68 


Wattt. 


390 


Watti. 


137 


Oowper. 


454 


Bonar. 


366 


Muhleniburg, 


860 


Anon. 


410 


Noel. 


730 


Jnon, 


658 


h, WatU, 


80 


T. R. Taylor. 


656 


WatU. 


499 


Mrs. CoUins. 


400 


Watts. 


120 


Watts, 


177 


Mrs. Waring. 


610 


LogtM, 


798 


Bowring, 


606 


Jnon. 


682 


Notker. 


906 


lise, Barl&w. 


045 


KeUp. 


79 


Watts. 


243 


Doddridge. 


792 


Lyts. 


433 


Watts. 


859 


S, H. Sears, 


159 


Thomson, 


121 


Watts. 


111 


Anon. 


903 


Wesley. 


634 


Birs. Steele. 


270 


Oregg. 


542 


Anon. 


318 


Berridge. 


635 


XoNn. 


194 


M, P. Pariter. 


331 


Doddridge. 


496 


I/yte. 


368 


Border. 


808 


Wesley. 


361 


Wesley. 


658 


Wesley. 


650 


Anon. 


381 


Nason. 


373 


Doddridge. 


672 


. Bastings. 


364 


Watts. 


786 



Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us, 

Jesus, still lead on, 

Jesus, take me for thine own, 

Jesus, tender Saviour, 

Jesus, the very thought of thee, 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen, 

Jesus, thou art the sinner's firiend, 

Jesus, thou everlasting King, 

Jesus, thou Joy ot loving, .Bernard, hy Palmer, 

Jesus, thy blood and, Wesley*s Jirans. 



Anon, 

Anon, 

Ztstaendorf- 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Bernard. 

Ba^ PcUmer. 

Parkkuon. 

Watts. 



Jesus, thy boundless love to me, 
Jesus, thy love shall we forget, 
Jesus, we look to thee, 
Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 
Jesus, who knows fiill well, 
Jesus, who on Calvary's mountain, 
Jesus, whom angel hosts adore. 
Join all tiie glorious names, 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come, 
Joyfhl be the hours to-day. 



Anon. 

Anon, 

Wesley. 

Cowper. 

NewUm. 

Anon. 

Bonar. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

KeUy. 



Just as I am without one plea, Chadotte JSlUot. 



Keep silence, all created things. 
Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever. 
Kingdoms and thrones to God belong. 



724 
5J5 
632 

VuO 

486 
509 
476 
748 
543 
340 
519 
611 
695 
45 
693 
372 
183 
275 
163 
743 
333 



Watts. 116 

Anon. 607 

Watts. 101 



Laboring and heavy laden, Rankin. 371 , 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace, JSortoti. 90 . 

Lead, kindly light, amid, Newman, seepage 41 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us. Anon. 628 

Let children hear the mighty deedbs, ihxtts. 957 

Let everlasting glories crown. Watts. 87 

Let me be with thee where thou art. Anon. 640 

Let not your heart be faint, Anon. 572 

Let others boast how strong they be, Watts. 860 

Let our songs of praise ascending. Anon. 170 

Let saints below in concert sing, Wesley. 655 

Let shiners take their course, Watts, saa 

Let us keep steadihst guard, Breviary. 566 

Let us with a Joyfhl mind, Milton. 144 

Jjet worldly minds the world pursue, Newton. 414 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling, Wesley. 533 

Like sheep we went astray. Watts. 255 

Lo! God is here, let us adore, J.Wesley. 34 

Lol he comes with clouds descending, Oliver. 883 

Lo! on a narrow neck of land, Wesley. 881 

Lot round the throne, a glorious band, Ancn. 890 

Lot thedayof restdeclineth, Rotbins, 76 

Lol the mighty God appearing, W.Qoode. 884 

Lol what a glorious Corner-stone, WaUs. 8 

Lo! what a glorious sight appears. Watts, 796 

Look up, my soul, with cheerfhl eye. Anon, 248 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee, Anon, 667 

Lord, at thy table I behold, Stennett. 733 

liord, dismiss us with thy blesshig, Atrder. 78 

Lord, how delightful 'Us to see. Watts. 4 

Lord, how secure my conscience was, Watts. 251 

Lord, 1 am v)le, conceived in shi. Watts. 244 

Lord^ 1 believe, thy power 1 own, ,. Wr^&rd, 42S 

Lord, I have made thy word my choice, Watts. 95 



Alphabetical Index of Hymns. 



389 



Lord, I hear tiiatahowen of blessing, JMm, 967 

Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear, WcUtt. 11 

Lordy in the temples of thy grace, Anon. 43 

Lord, in this, thy mercy's day, Anon. 382 

Lord« in thy great, thy glorious name, Mrs. Steele. 388 

Lord, it belongs not to my care, Baaaer. 461 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, Croswell. 665 

Lord, my weak thought in vain, Ray Palmer. 114 

Lord of all being, throned aikr, O. W. Holmes. 150 

Lord of all fiunilies below. Anon. 959 

Loid of earth, thy Ibrming hand, Cfrant. 145 

Lord of the harvest, hear, Wesley. 7G8 

Lord of Uie world, who hast preserved, Breviary. 961 

Lord of the worlds above, WcUtt, 16 

Lord, send thy word, and let it fly, Gibbons. 806 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright, Montgomery. 681 

Lord, thou hast searched, and seen me. Watts. 152 

liOrd, thou on earth didst love thine, Eay Palmer. 671 

Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray, Watts. 63 

liOrd, we come before tiiee now, Hammond. 39 

Lord, we confoss our numerous ftalts. Watts. 432 

liOid, we have wandered forth through. Anon. 685 

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I, Watts. 240 

Lord, when my thoughts delighted, Mrs, Steele. 185 

Lord, where shall guilty souls retire, Watts. 119 

Lord, while for all mankind we pray, Welford. 944 

Lord, with glowing heartrd praise thee, 8. F. Key. 142 

Love divine, all love exoeUing, Wesley. 632 

Mi^eatlesweetneflssitB.enthronedt Stennett. 487 

Man's wisdom is to seek, Cowper, 692 

Many centuries have fled, Oonder, 727 

May he, by whose Idnd cave we meet, Newton. 652 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, Newton. 81 

Men of Qod, go take your stattons, Kelly. 817 

'Mid scenes of conAision and, Anon, 861 

Mighty one I beibre whose flu», Bryant. 148 

Millions within thy courts have met, Montgomery. 67 

Mine eyes and my desire, Watts. 661 

Morning breaks upon the tomb, Collyer. 192 

Mourn for the thousand slain, Anon. 900 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone, Allen. 637 

My country, 'tis of thee, 8. F. Smith. 952 

My dear Bedeemer, and my Lord, WcUts. 172 

My fi^th looks up to thee, Bay Palmer. 646 

My Father Qod ! how sweet the sound, Doddridge. 415 

My Ood, accept my early vows, WcUts, 651 

My God, accept my heart this day, Lyra Caih. 349 

My Qodf how endless is thy love. Watts. 66 

My Ood, how wonderftd thou art, Anon, 420 

My God, is any hour so sweet. See page 42 

My God, my Father, blissfhl name, Mrs. Steele. 422 

My God, my ]?^ther, while I stray, CMrlotte Elliot. 440 

My God, my King, thy various praise, WcUts. 123 

My God, my portion, and my love. Watts. 417 

My God, oh, could I make the dalm, Mrs. Steele. 466 

My God, peomit me not to be. Watts. 462 

My God, the covenant of thy love, Doddridge. 434 

My God, the Spring of all my Joys, Watts. 485 

My hope is built on nothing less, Anon, 612 

My Jesus, as thou wilt, Sehmoik, 890 

MyXaker,andmyKing^ Mn,St€de. 138 



V < 



My only Saviour, when I feel, 
My Saviour bids me come. 
My Saviour, let me hear thy voice. 
My Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
My soul, amid this stormy world, 
My soul, be on thy guard. 
My soul, how lovely is the place. 
My spirit looks to God alone, 
My spirit on thy care, 

Kearer, my God, to thee, 

New every morning is the love, 

No more, my God, I boast no more. 

No, never shall my heart despond, 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 

Not all the blood of beasts. 

Not all the outward forms on earth, 

Not by the martyr's death alone, 

Not for the pious dead we weep. 

Not with our mortal eyes. 

Now be my heart innpired to sin|^ 

Now begin the heavenly theme, 

Now for a tune of lofty praise. 

Now is th' accepted time. 

Now let our cheerftil eyes survey. 

Now let our souls on wings sublime. 

Now let our voices Join, 

Now may he who from the dead, 

Now, my soul, thy voice upraising. 

Now to the Lord, a noble song, 

Now to the Lord who makes us know, 

O bless the Lord, my soul. His, 
O bless the Lord, my soul. Let, 
O blessed souls are they, 
O bow thine ear, eternal One I 
O cease, my wandering soul, 
O Christ t I long to know tiiee, 
O Christ ! our ever-blessed Ijord, 
O Christ ! with each returning mom, 
O could I find from day to day. 



Anon. 

Wesley, 

Doddridge. 

Watts. 

Chapman, 

Heath. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Lyte. 

& F.Adatns. 

KebU. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

X. Barbauld. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Longford. 

Watts. 

Dobell. 

Doddridge. 

Gibbons. 

Doddridge. 

■ Newton. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Watts. 



Montgomery. 
Watts. 
Watts. 
Anon. 

Muhtenburg. 

Bay Palmer, 
Anon, 
Latin, 
Anon. 



O could I speak the matchless worth. Medley. 
O could our thoughts and wishes fly, Mrs. Steele. 
O day of rest and gladness, Wordsworth. 

O deem not they are blest alone, Bryant. 

O eyes that are weary, and hearts that are, Anon. 



O for a ctoser walk with God, 
O for a heart to praise my God, 
O for a shout of sacred Joy, 
O for a sight, a pleasfaig sight, 
O for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
O for a thousand tongues to sing, 
O for the death of those,- 
O God ! beneath thy guiding hand, 
O God ! by whom the seed is given, 
O God of Bethel by whose hand, 
O God I our God, thou shinest here, 
O God I our help in ages past, 
O God I thou art my God akme, 
O God ! unseen, yet ever near, 
O happy day, that fixed my choice, 
O happy nation, where the Lord, 
O hxppj satnts, thftt dwtU In U|^ 



Cotpper. 

Wesley, 

Watts, 

Watts, 

Mrs, Steele, 

Wesley, 

Anon, 

L, Bacon, 

Heber, 

Doddridge, 

GilL 

Watts, 

Montgomery, 

Anon, 

Doddridge. 

Watts, 



641 
367 

498 
481 
898 
619 
16 
427 
567 

555 
33 
339 
670 
897 
264 
269 
641 
845 
483 
173 
613 
158 
305 
515 
886 
621 
57 
179 
473 
220 

1C9 
ISO 
358 
770 
304 
648 
206 

44 
408 
504 
890 
1 
403 
607 
449 
455 
175 
887 
885 
001 
841 
936 

49 
411 
794 
869 
445 
736 
706 
932 
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O liapipy 8oal, that lives on high, Watt8» 403 

O help us, Lord, each hour of need, MUnum, 450 

O holy Father 1 Just and true, Whittier, 936 

O holy Saviour ! Friend unseen, Anon. 024 

holy Saviour ! pray for me, Anon. 972 

O^w divine, how sweet the Joy^ Xteedham. 351 

p how X love thy holy law, Watts. 92 

P Jesufl I bruised and wounde^^.^ore, Jnon. 748 

Lamb of God, still keep me. Anon. 519 

Lord and Master of us aU, WhUtier. 474 

O Lord, how ftill of sweet content, Mad, GuUm, 444 

O Lord, how infinite thy love, Lyte. 202 

O Lord, I would delight in thee, Byland. 428 

O Lord, our carnal mind control, Anon, 647 

Lord, our fbthers oft have told, TcUe cmd Brady, 947 

O Lord, our Ood, arise. Anon, 776 

O Lord, our heavenly King, Watts. 132 

Lord, thy covenant is sure, Conder, 738 

Lord, thy work revive, Brovme, 778 

O love divine, how sweet thou art, Wesley, 505 

O love divine, that stooped to share, O, W* Holmes, 439 

O love, who e'er life's earliest dawii. Anon, 603 

O mother dear, Jerusalem, Quarles, 902 

O my Saviour ! crucified, An&n, 745 

O my Saviour, guardian true. Anon, 54 

O my soul, what means this sadness, Fawcett. 627 

praise the Lord, for he is good, Wi^ngham, 435 

O sacred Head, now wounded, Oerhardt, 647 

Saviour, who didst come. Anon, 660 

O say to all men fiur and near, Novalis, 196 

O sinner, lift the eye of ihlth, Anon. 385 

O sinners, come, and tast« hi9 love, Wcttti, 288 

O Spirit of the UvingQo4> Mcwtgrnery, 785 

OSun of righteousness, arise, 4win, 790 

O sweetly breathe the lyres above, Ba^ Palmer. 438 

O that I could forever dwell, Ree4* 688 

O that I knew the secret plaice, ^o^. 446 

P that my load of sin were gone, Wesley. 935 

O that the Lord wxmld guide my w«yB, Watts. 99 

O the sweet wonders of that cross, ■ Watts, 187 

O thou, from whom all goodness flomiy . Anon. 447 

O thou Preserver of mankind, Dwight. 940 

O thou that beaqest prayer. Anon. 236 

O thou, the contrite sinner's Friend, C. Elliott, 325 

O thou to whom in audent time. Ware, 32 

O thou who driest the mourner's tear, Moore, 448 

O thou who hear'st the prayer of fiiith, Tqplady, d>19 

O thou whom we adore, Wesley, 111 

O thou wliose own vast temple stands, Bryant, 113 

O thou whose tender mercy heats, Jfrs. Steele, 360 

O what a lonely path were ours, Anon. 421 

O what amazing words of grace. Medley. 289 

O what if we are Christ's, Anon. 8M 

O where are kings and empires now, A. C, Coxe. 718 

O where shall test be found, Montgomery, 308 

O worship the king, all glorious above, Grant.. Vifi 

O Zion I afflicted with wave upon wave, Anon. 698 

O'erChe i^oomy^iillsof^Ufffcness, WilHams. 816 

O'er the realms of pagan darkness, CottereU, 818 

Oft in sorrow, eft in woe, H. K, White, -612 

Oh the mountain's top appearing, JTe^. 813 

Dnoe I thought my mouatatnstKmg^ Newton. 604 



Once wap heard the song of childrai, Awm, 

One prayer I have, all prayers in one, Montgomery, 
One sweetly solemn thought, Pha^ Carey, 

One there is above all others, Newton. 

Our blest Redeemer^ ere he breathed, fAftt. 

Our children. Lord, in &ith and prayer, Anon, 
Our children, thou d»Bt claim, Asmm, 

Our Christ hath reached his, Firo^ngham, 

Our country is Tmyianuel's |n^und, L. Barbanld. 
Our Father, God I who art in lieaven, Jndson, 
Our Father, through the coming year. Anon, 

Our heavenly Father calls, Doddridge, 

Our helper God, we bless thy name, Doddridge. 
pur Lord is risen firom the deftd, We»ky. 



People of the living God I 
Pilgrims ip this vale of sorrow, 
Pity, Lord, the child of clay, 
Pleasant are thy courts a.bove. 
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair. 
Pour out thy Spirit from on high, 
Praise to God, immortal praise. 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator, 
I^uise waiti ifi Zion, Lord, fi>r thee. 
Praise ye liie Lord, my heart shall |oin, 
Prayer is tli^ breath of God in man. 
Prayer is the soul's sincere decdre. 
Prepare uSt Lord, to view thy cross, 
Prince of peace, control my will, 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, 



Mmtgomery, 

Hastings, 

Anqn, 

Lyte, 

Watts, 

Montgomery, 

Jj. Barbavld, 

Fawcett, 

Watts, 

Waits, 

Anon. 

Montgomery. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Newton, 



Balsa your triumphant songs, 
Be^oice in God alway, « 
BdJplce, ro^oice, believers, 
Bc))oice, l^e Lord is King, 
B^oice to-day, with one accord, 
Bejoice, ye saints, rejoice and pralw, 
Bemember thy -Creator now, 
Best from thy labor, rest. 
Besting from his work tchday, 
Beturn, my roving heart, return, 
Betum, iny soul, and sweetly rest, 
Beturn, wi^mjerer, now return, 
Betum, O wanderer, po thy home, 
Bide on, rid^e on, in m^esty. 
Rise, my soul, and ^^retch thy wlngSi 
Bise, O my soul, pursue the path. 
Bock of Ages I. cleft for me, 
^oU on, t^ou mighty ocean. 



Watts. 

Moultrie. 

Jjaurenti. 

Wesley. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Mofntgomery. 

Anon. 

Doddridge. 

Latrohe. 

CoUyer. 

fastings. 

Milman. 

Cennick. 

Needham, 

To^ady. 

Fratfs CoU. 



Safely through another week, Newton. 

Salvation ! the joyflil sound, Wt^tt*. 

Saviour, breathe an evening blesi^ng, Mdmeston. 

Saviour, lilce a Shepherd lead us, Aftjmv. 

Saviour, t<»ch me day b^ day, Anpn. 

Sa\inur, what f racipus words, Anpn. 

Savio|ir, vftien in dust to tl^^, Grant. 

f^ftw ye not ^e jcloud af^, Wesley. 

J^Qv, .xinn^. hath a voice within^ JSifde. 

Sep. frnm.Zion's sacred mountain, ^^V' 

See, g|^p](i>U9 God, befbre thy th^t)i)e, I^ffs. Steefe. 

^ee Isr^el-8 gef^tle Shepherd st§n^,. J^ffJridge. 
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779 
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See Ibe Icntyes around us HdBng, 
See "trbat a IMfig stone, 
Servant of God, weU done, 
ShaU I ftar, O earth, thy boMm, 
Shall we gaidier at the river, 
Sheplnxd,- wMk thy tendeiwt love, 
^low pity, Lord, O Loud, fbfgive, 
SUently the vhades of evening, 
Since «B -the varytof scenes of tine» 
Kng, ye Tedeemed of the Lord, 
fiHnner, lease thee ftom thy sleep, 
S»iuieni, tttm, why frffl ye die, 
Kon's daoghter, weep no mere, 
So fWes the lovely blooming flower, 
So let crar Hps and lives express, 
Soft and holy is the place, 
8of»y flMles the twUlght ray, 
SofHy now the light of day, 
BoldlerB of Christ, artee, 
Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Sons of men, behold ftom fer. 
Soon as I heard my Father say. 
Soon may the last glad song arise, 
Soul, then know thy full salvation. 
Sovereign of worlds, dteplay thy power. 
Sow in the mom thy seed, 
Spirit <rf peace ! celestial Dove, 
Spirit of power and might, behoM, 
Spirit of truth, on this thy day. 
Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy ftars. 
Stand up, stand up fbr Jesus, 
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay. 



Dctvit. 
R.L(ywrp, 



WitUt. 



xfei iwffk 
Boddtidffe. 

WMt84 

Dotme, 
Montff&mtrff, 

AUtOHm 

^HvOtv* 

Montgcmerjf, 

Lyte, 

itoniffirtMTy* 

Weaky. 



Stealing tf om the world away, JU»y JPaimer. 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, JEbMb. 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, lSdme8»m, 

Sweet Is ttie memory of thy grace, • WtUtt, 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy, ST. Martineau. 
Sweet is the work, my Ood, my King, Watt$. 

Sweet is the work, O Lord, ZyAs. 

Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly, HeffhOoUktm, 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go, Moni^i CoH, 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 3<nofi. 

Sweet the time, exceeding sweet. 
Sweet WM the time when first I ftlt. 
Sweeter sounds than music knows, 
Sweeter to Jestts when on earth, 



Burdef, 

JaBtVWHt 

B.Kimbatt, 



855 

«5T 
96$ 
523 
83$ 

IS 
4121 
62T 
913 
312 
73d 
S31 
e29 
6DT 

«e 

63 
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103 
805 
348 
78T 
360 
T93 
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7W 
87 
24 
623 
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342 



The golden gates are lifted up, Aium, 

The harvest dawn is near, Bwrgest. 

The Head that once was crowned witii, Kelly, 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord, Wattt, 

The King of heaven his table spreads, Doddridge, 
The Lord in trouble hear thee, Lyte, 

The Lord is Judge, before his throne, W. Goode, 
The Lord is my "Shepherd, no wtot, Montgomery, 
The Lord is our refhge, the Lord is our guide, Lyte, 



The Lord is risen, indeed. 

The Lord Jehovah reigns. And, 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, His, 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

The Lord my Shepherd is. 

The Lord of glory is my light. 

The Lord our God is fliU of might. 



Kelly, 
Watts, 
Watti, 
Addieon, 
Watts, 
Walts. 
B. K, White, 



The Lord shall come, the earth shall quake, Heber, 
The Lord will come, and not be slow, Milton, 

The lovely form of God's own Church, Afford, 



The morning light is breaking, 

The people of the Lord, 

The pity of the Lord, 

The roseate hues of early dawn, 

The Saviour calls, let every ear, 

The Saviour kindly calls, 



8, F, SnUth, 

Anon, 

Watts. 

Anon, 

Mrs. Steele. 
Anon. 



Take me, O my lather, take me, Bay Ptthner. 
Take my heart, O Father, take It, Amm, 

Tarry WitSi me, O my Saviour, Anon. 

Teach me, my God and King, Herbtrt, 

The Almighty reigns, exidted high, W^Uts, 

That awfhl day will surely come, fFWft* 

That day of wrath, that, Oeteno, fty W, So^H, 
The billows swell, the winds are hig^) Ccmoper, 
The bird let loose In eastern skies, Moore, 

The Ohuichof Christ, which he hath, S!p€mgenhwg, 
Tlie C<Mnforter has come, Anon, 

The day Is past and gone, Leland, 

The ftstal mom, my God, has come, Merrick. 

The floods, O Lord, lift up thehr voice, Burgess, 
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60 

407 

680 
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23 
443 

68 
836 
146 
469 
620 
638 

317 

3T0 

73 

385 

110 

868 

877 

687 

636 

763 

283 

60 
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116 



Cowper. 

Anon. 

Addison. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Ajum. 

I>oddridge, 

Anon. 

Thornby, 

Anon, 

Watts, 

Baker. 

Kehle, 

Cowper, 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Waits, 



The Saviour I O what endless charms, Mrs. Steele. 

The Saviour I what a noble flame, 

The Son of God goes forth to war, 

The spacious firmament on high, 

The Spirit in our hearts. 

The Spirit like a peaceftil Dove, 

The sun is sinking in the west. 

The swift declining day. 

The twilight fWls, the night is near, 

The voice of free grace cries. 

The year has gone beyond recall. 

Thee weadpre, Eternal Name, 

There is a blessed home, 

There is a book who runs may read. 

There is a fountain filled with blood. 

There is a house not made with liands. 

There Is aland mine eye hath seen, 

There is a land of pure delight, 

There Is a state, unknown, unseen, Jane Taylor, 

There is an hour of hallowed, Wm. B. Tappan. 

There is an hour of peacefhl rest, Tappan. 

There is an hour when I must part, Anon, 

There is none other name than thine. Anon. 

There's nothing bright above, below, Moore. 

They are all gone into the world of l^ht, VaugJian. 

They who seek the throne of grace, Anon, 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, Doddridge. 

Thine forever, God of love, Anon, 

Think gently of the erring one, Fletcher, 

This is the day the Lord hath made. Watts. 

This place is holy ground, Montgomery, 

Thou art gone to the grave, but we. 

Thou art gone up on high, 

Thou art, O God, the life and light. 

Thou art the way, to thee alone. 

Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

Thou gracious God, and kind, 



Reber. 

Anon, 

Moore, 

Doane. 

Cennick, 

Pratfs CoU, 
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Thou Holy Spirit, liOid of grace, Aimm. 

Thou Jttd^e of quick and deftd, Wealen, 

Thoa, Lord, of all tho parent art, MartiineaM.** Coll. 
Thou loYoly source of true deli^^t, Mrs, Steele. 
Thou Biaker of my vital frame, WcUte. Seepcige 
Thou only Sovereign of my heart, Mn. Stedt. 
Thou Prince of glory, slain for me, CoUyer. 

Thou Saviour, from thy throne on, Haiy Palmer. 
Thou very present aid, WeUey. 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, Awm, 

Thou who roll'st the year around, Baiy Palmer. 
Though all the world my choice deride, Terateegan, 
Though fltint, yet pursuing, Anon. 

Though now the nations sit beneath, L. Bacon. 
Through all the changing scenes, Tate and Brady. 
Through sorrow's night and danger's, IT. K, White. 
Thus fkr the Lord has led me on. Watte. 

Thy fbotsteps, Lord, with Joy we trace, Jnon. 

Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess, Gilbone. 
Thy holy will, my God, be mine. Say Palmer. 
Thy mi^ty working, mighty God, Anon. 

Thy way is in the sea, Fatocett. 

Tbj way, not mine, O Lord, Bonar. 

Thy will be done I in devious, Bowring. Seepage 
Thy works, not mine, O Christ, Bonar. 

Time is winging us away, J. Burton. 

TiB by the fiiith of Joys to come, Wattt. 

TIs by thy strength the mountains stand, Watts. 



'TIS finished! so the Saviour cried, 
ms God, the Spirit, leads, 
Tis midnight, and on Olive's brow, 
*Tis my happiness below, 
lis not a cause of small import, 
To-day the Saviour calls, 
To God, the only wise. 
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 
To Him that chose us first. 
To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
To our Redeemer's glorious name. 
To thee all angels cry aloud, 
To thy pastures fidr and large. 
To thy temple, we repair. 
To whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 
To-morrow, Lord, is thine, 
Trembling before thine awAil throne, 
tMumphant Christ ascends on high. 
Triumphant Zion, lift thine head. 
Try us, O God, and search the ground, Wesley. 
Turn not thy fiuse away, O Lord, Anon. 

on that dark, that dolefUl night, Watte. 



Watte. 
Watte. 
Watte. 
Watte. 
Bowring. 
Watte. 



Stennett. 

Anon. 

Tappan. 

Coujper. 

Doddridge. 

Anon. 

Watte. 

WatU. 

Watte. 

Cowper, 

Mre. Steele. 

Anon, 

Merrick. 

3£ontgomery. 

Anon. 

Doddridge, 

EUlhouee. 

Mre. Steele. 

Doddridge. 



Unshaken as the sacred hill. 
Unveil thy bosom, ihithftil tomb. 
Up to the hills, I lift mine eyes, 
Up to the Lord who reigns on high, 
Upon the Gospel's sacred page, 
Upward I lift mine eyes, 

Vainly through night's weary hours. 

Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's wUl, 
Wake the song of Jubilee, 
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Lyte. 725 



Beddome 
L. Bacon, 



105 
803 



Watdunan, teU ui of the nifl^t, Bowring, MO 

We are on our Journey home, Ckarlee Beet^er. 615 
We bless thee Ant thy peace, O God, Aston, 467 

We love the place, O God, Anon. 82 

We love the venerable house, Xmerson, 719 

We praise thee oft fbr hours of bliss, /. P. Mlopps, m 



We ptmy thee, wounded Lamb of God, 
We sinners. Lord, with earnest heart. 
We MpesJt of the realms of the blest, 






We atand in deep repentance. 



Bay Palmer, 



We would see Jesus, fiw the shadows. Anon. 

Weary of wandering ttom my God, WesUy. 

Weary sinner, keep thine eyes, Asum, 

Weary souls that wander wide, Wesley. 

Welcome, delightful mom, Hofpoard, 

Welcome, sweet day of rest, Watts, 

Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer, Anon. 

We've no abiding city here^ KeOy. 

What equal honors shall we brings Watts. 

What grace, O Lord, and beauty. Anon. 

What shall I render to my God, Watts. 

What shall the dying sinner do. Watts, 

What sinners value, I resign, Watts, 

What various hindrances we meet, Cbtcper. 

When all thy mercifM, O my God, Addieon, 

When along li&'s thorny road. Anon, 

When brighter suns and milder skies, Peabody, 
When ibrth from Egypt's trembling, Bmrgess, 
When from my sight all &des away. Anon, 

When gathetUig clouds around I view, Grant. 

When God is nigh, my &ith is strong. Watts, 

When God revealed his gracious name. Watts. 
When I can read my title clear. Watts. 

When I survey the wondrous cross. Watts. 

When Jordan hushed his waters still, T, Caa»pbeU. 
When languor and disease invade, Toplady, 

When, Uke a stranger on our sphere, Montgomery, 
When marshalled on the nightly, H. K, White, 
When musing sorrow weeps the past. Nod, 

When my last hour is close at, Trane, hy Bowring, 
When, my Saviour, shall I be, Wesley. 

When on Sinai's top I see, Montgomery, 

When our heads are bowed with woe, Heber, 

When overwhelmed with griel^ Watts, 

When shall the voice of singing, PrtntVs CoU, 
When Bins and fears prevailing rise, Mre, Steele. 
When the harvest is past and the, 
When the worn spirit wants repose. 
When thott, my righteous Judge, shall come. Anon. 
When thy mortal life is fled, S. F. Smiik, 

When winds are raging, Mrs. Stowe. Seepage 
While in sweet communion feeding. Anon. 

While lift prolongs its precious light, Dwight. 
While my Redeemer's near, Mre. Steele. 

While o'er our guilty land, O Lord, Davies. 

While o'er the deep thy servants sail, burgess. 
While thee I seek, protecting, Miss Williasns. 
While with ceaseless course the sun, J^ewton. 
Whither, O whither should I fly, Wesley. 

Who are these in bright array, Montgomery. 

Who, O Lord, when life is o'er, Lyte. 

Who shall ascend thy heavenly, Watts. 



S, F.Smith, 
Bdnteston, 
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37T 
S86 

618 
311 
300 
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27 
S22 
838 
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669 
419 
249 
832 
683 
402 
680 
922 
948 
827 
617 
834 
406 
416 
181 
167 
693 
174 
472 
901 
874 
744 
365 
581 
663 
812 
442 
383 
60 
880 
314 
42 
T26 
282 
666 
999 
MS 
14 
916 
4» 
906 
68 
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Whom taftve we, Lord, In heaven but thee, £yto. 



Why do we moom deputing firiendB, 
Why, O God, tiiy people spam, 
Why on the bending willowB hnng, 
Why ehoold our tears In sorrow flow. 
Why should the children of a king. 
Why should we start and fear to die, 
Why will ye waste on trifling cares, 
Will not that Joyfkil be. 
With all my powers of heart and tongue, 
With broken heart and contrite sigh. 
With grateftd hearts, with Joyfhl tongued. 
With heavenly power, O Lord, defend, 
With Joy we hail the sacred day. 
With Joy we meditate the grace, 
With reverence let the saints appear. 
With songs and honors sounding loud, 
"Vnth tearfiil eyes I look around, 



497 

Wait^. 844 

Hatfield, 990 

Jnon, 788 

Anon. 843 

WaUs. 223 

WcUU. 824 

Doddridge. 286 

SchvfienitM. 614 

WattB. 889 

Jsum. d32 

Anon. 933 

Anon. 764 

Lyte, 48 

Wcata. 614 

Wattt. 136 

Woau. 921 

Jnion, 279 I 



Witness, ye men and angels, now, Beddome. 734 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, Shirley, 219 

Te Christian heralds, go proclaim, Anon, 784 

Ye hearts with youthfhl vigor warm, Doddridge. 295 

Ye humble souls, approach your God, Mrs. Steele. 196 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, Doddridge. 197 

Ye nations, round the earth r^oice. Watts. 107 

Ye saints, your music bring. Reed. 277 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclahn, Anon. 139 

Ye servants of the Lord, Doddridge. 618 

Ye who in these courts are fbund, Anon. 301 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, Mn, Steele. 293 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking, Kellg. 819 

Yes, welcome was the call, Anon. 962 

Your harps, ye trembling saints, Toptady. 894 



Zion stands with hills surrounded. 



KeUy. 814 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



iFlffurei rtfer to mumben qf Aymiw.] 



Abiding,.- 

iaOlirist, fiOO» 649, 607, 740. 

Clutot in hb, 73, 643, 600, 607. 
AbMiifiQ from Qod, 446, 449, 491, 661. 
Accepted time, 306, 327. 
Access to Qod, 263, 307, 693, 694. 
Activity, 673, 622, 626. 
Adoption, 897, i16, 422. 
Advent of Christ, 

at Mrth. (See Christ.) 

to Judgment, 214, 220, 876, 880- 

Adoration, ~ 

of God. (See God.) 
of Christ (See Christ) 
of HolyGhoet (See Holy Ghost) 
of Trinity. (See Trinity.) 
Afflictions, 433, 463, 617, 676,679,680- 

684, 689, 600, 694, 696. 
Always with ns, 196, 636. 
Ashamed of Jesus, 499, 642. 
ABlaep in Jesus, 828, 864, 866, 874, 

8T6. 
Aspiration, -r- 

after God, S, 417, 462, 468, 491, 

496, 666, 661, 646. 
after heaven. (See heaven.) 
after higher lift, 221, 449, 466, 
469, 606, 666, 666, 688. 
Assurance, 223, 369, 397, 409, 416, 416, 

422, 442, 479, 616, 699. 
Atonement, — 

eflbct (Mt; on men, 181, 186, 337, 

343, 604, 611. 
ftith in, 264, 276, 636, 662. (See 

Trust) 
glory of God in, 242, 366, 408, 

746. 

ground of pardon and hope, 179, 

180, 183, 243, 2S6, 260, 273, 612, 

620, 621, 636, 662. 

necessity of, 87, 244, 265, 386, 616. 

origin of, in God's love, 161, 108, 

204, 263, 490. 
praise fbr, 87, 142, 201, 203, 204, 
242, 264, 262, 26.3, 266, 267, 272 
607, 636, t43. 
sui&cient and complete, 179, 210, 

276, 328, 476, 612, 739. 
universal, 184, 247, 828. 



Baptism (chUdren), 760, 760, 763, 766, 

766. 
Beni^volence, 663, 666, 066, 660, 672. 
Bible. (See Hply Scriptures.) 
Brotherly kindness, 669, 664, 661, 

664, 667, 668, 671. 
Burial hymns, 329, 830, 862, 863, 866, 

906. (See, also. Death.) 
Calvary, 179, 180, 183, 266, 366, 603, 

646,730,746,747. (See Christ.) 
Cares,— 

casting on God, 839, 432, 439, 461, 

676, 680, 682, 693, 747. 
Charity. (See Love.) 
Children and youth, 91, 292, 762, 966, 

968, 964. 
Childlikeness, 626, 636, 646. 
Christ,— 

adoration of, 166, 168, 161, 162, 

166, 167, 171, 178, 187, 190, 191, 

193, 194, 202, 208, 209, 210, 211, 

212, 21ft-220, 240, 272, 478, 480, 

493, 407, 604, 620, 636, 603, 613, 

743. 
ascension of; 190, 196. 
birth of; 166, 167, 169, 160, 16^ 

166, 167, 160, 171. 
character of; 172, 176, 666, 669, 

671,682. 
conflict and sufibrings, 177-182, 

206, 886, 611, 647, 603, 687, 747. 
cirucifizion of, 181, 184, 190, 386, 

746. (See Calvary and (3eth- 
semane.) 
exaltation and glory, 168, 162, 
163, 188, 189, 196, 197, 200, 201, 

207, 208, 494, 600, 821. 
Intercession of, 186, 276, 326. 
resurrection of, 36, 176, 188, 191, 

192, 194, 196, 199, 202, 206. 
Christ, names o^ — 

Advocate, 248, 276, 307, 476, 

680. 
"All in All," 463, 619, 621, 643, 

660,686,643. 
"Day-Star," 489. 
Fountain, 264, 621, 643, 644, 661. 
"Friend of Sinners," 816, 618, 

686,642. 
ffigh Priest, 614, 616. 
(894) 



Christ, names of, — 
Xmmanuel, 616, 620. 
Judge, 484, 880, 882-884. 
King, 196, 478, 484, 821. 
" Lamb of Gkxl," 254, 546, S49. 
"Light,*»489,633, 643. 
"Kefhge," 650, 580, 699, 674, 679. 
"Bock," 612, 682,686. 
Shepherd, 622, 623, 526, 629, 663, 

601. 
Son of God, 168, 486. 
Son of Man, 182, 374, 614, 681. 
"Way, Truth, and Life," 268, 

474. 
" Unseen but Precious," 483, 609L 
Christians, 490, 634, 631, 633, OTl, 703. 
Churdi, — 

divinely fi>unded,708-710,718,723. 
cathoUc, 667, 717, 753. 
glory of, 634, 716, 720, 722, 723. 
God's care of; 61, 698, 711, 713, 

813, 814. 
institutions oC (See Ministry.) 
love to, 714, 719, 720, 723. 
ordinances o£ (See Baptism and 
Lord's Supper.) 
Close of worship, 36, 38, 41, 62, 66, 
67, 60, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, 78, 80. 
Close of year, 920, 927, 929. 
Comforter. (See Holy Ghost) 
Coming to Christ, 291, 332-334, 346, 
361, 362, 371, 381, 438, 463, 641, 
643, 667, 687, 688, 701. 
Coming to God, 436, 678, 681, 700. 

706. 
Communion, — 

of saints, 61, 662, 655, 656. 
with Ctod and Christ, 68, 307, 452, 

464, 465, 536, 693, 686. 
at Loid's table. (See Lord's 
Supper.) 
Ck>nfb88ion, 244, 254, 332, 333, 334, 336, 
347, 352, 358. 362, 363, 364, 372. 
Confidence, 387, 396, 413, 466, 493, 
499, 629, 644, 646, 667, 668,678, 
693, 587, 601, 602, 610. 
Conflict, 664, 687, 612, 619, 644, 721. 
Conscience, — 

peace of; 243, 260, 264» 443, 638^ 
639,640. 
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Gooseenitioii,— 

of self, 185, 4», 4I», «T, 488. 
482, 646, 60S, «3,.684» 705, 734, 

742, 7». 
of cWldren, 661, 759, 7fl3, 766. 
OoQSolatlonB and OMoAirt, 899* 909, 
35», 439, 440, 441, 448, 408,. 517, 
634, 635, 537, 638, 641, 602, 668, 
682, «84, 685, 608, 746, 747,843- 
846, 849, 869, 868^ 892, 808, fl94. 

CoMtancy, 463, 602, 636. 

inconstancy ImiMWtfaii, 492, 518, 

095. 
OontanfiQfint, 444, 626, 589, On, 001. 
Gonyersioii. (See Begeiwraiiton, Ee- 

pentanoe.) 
Convictloii. (SeeRepeatance,Heart.) 

Caroer-stone, 709. 

Coara«e, 3W, 673, 612. 616, a22-eSW, 

971. 
CoTonant, 409, 434, 609, 784, 788, 760, 

765, 767. 
Cross, at the, 180, 636, 745, 747. (See 

XiOid*e Sapper.) 
bMiing the, 208, 368, 689^ 006, 

637. 
glorylog to, 181, 187, 271, 277, 

339, 606, 639, 542. 
lalTalloii by, 179, 180, 187, 243, 

277, 438,488,616,520,547,662, 

739. 
Death, 329, 824, 830, 831, 836, 867. 
a deep, 880, 832, 835, 887, 848, 

857,875. 
blessedness of the dead to Christ, 
828, 829, 887, 843-845, 860, 862- 
865. 
conqiiered, 876. 
iB gato, 841, 004. 
of dear ones, 819. 
Decrees, 104, 106, 114, 412. 
I>edication, 708, 709, 770, 772, 773, 

774. 
Delight to Ood, 406, 417, 428, 446, 

461,4g6w 
Delay, 81»^5, 383, 980. (See Be- 

pentance and Exhortafcioas.) 
Dependence, 121, 271, 406, 461, 628, 
609, 600, 601, 606, 624. 028, 648. 
Depravity, 241, 244, 261, 268, 266, 

266,267. 
Election, 116, 237, 490, 738. 
Encooragements, 369, 636, 865, 669, 
W2, 607, 899, 602, 610, 6U, 612, 
814, 621, 624, 627, 630, 797. 
Btemlty, 165, 808, 869, 878, 881, 880. 
ISrentog hymns, 60, 63, 54, 66, 68, 

69, 61-66 69, 71, 73-76. 
Bxeelleaoe of Christ, 487, 600, 601, 

604. 
Exhortatloiis, — 

to activity, etc., 673, 616, 617, 
623-626. 



Exhortations,— 

taxepentanoe, 2V4, 281, £88, 286» 
286, 292, 297, 300, 801, 806, 310- 
316, 819, 821, 827, 880, 3at« 861, 

fUth. (See Gonftdenoe and ^Trost) 

a grace, 639, 64A. 

power ^ 688, 039. 

llvtog by, 669, 660, 806. 
FaithftanMS, 4K», 481. 

of God, 678, 699, 641. 
Itoifly, 660, 963, 966, 967, 960, 961. 
Awting, 990, 909, 9M. 
Fftthor — 

" dor Father," 422, 440, 681, 602, 

.676. . 
FeUowship, 667, 658, 660, 685, 763, 

767. 
forgiveness, — 

atonement, the gronnd of, 179, 

264,616,662,663. 
joys of, 338, 351, 368, 498, 697. 
prayem tor, 810, 332, 386, 836, 

337, 462, 618, 628, 540, 662, 684, 

687, 701. 
Friend of sinners, 390, 4«1, 478, 481, 

613, 686, 642. 
Fotoxe punishment, 246, 308, 631, 

864, 871, 873, 878, 882, 888, 884. 
Gentleness, 663, 668, 670. 

of (3od's commands, 302. 
Gethsemane, 18d, 182, 729. 

Ood,— 

adoration of, 100-104, KFT, 108, 

109, 111, 113, 123, m, 181, 182, 

136-142, 151, 201, 387, 388, 391, 

426, 493, 608, 696. 
compassions of, 108, 122, 12^180. 
condescension of, 109, 132, 204, 

238,420. 
Creator, 125, 137. 
eternal and self-existent, 19, 103, 

165, 869. 
goodness, 107, IM, 143, 408, 429, 

487, 441, 466, 696, 601. 
• grace and mercy, 107, 118, 142, 

143, 161, 389,^397, 402, 407, 418, 

425, 441, 473. 
holtoess and Jnstice, IIT, 124, 

143, 1?51, 256, 2OT. 
topompFchenslbleness, 105, 106, 

114,123,183. 
love of; 118, 143, 420, 441. (See 

Love.) 
wadepty ai^d jplory, 19, 100, 101, 

m, 138, 140, 238, 242, 468. 
omnipotence, 101, HI, 115, 138. 
omnipresence, 119, 121, 160, 444, 

700, 
omniscience, 119, 120, 162. 
providenoe. (See Providence.) 
sovereignty, 102, 106, 109-111, 

116, 131. 



God,— 

^piritoftUty, m. 

wisdom, 105, 114, U6, 143, W, 

a98,.*l2,426,497,499*«Mil. 
TFQiks of nature .-and grace, 21, 
' 106, )25, 132, 136, 242, 431. 
GoepeU ^See Holy S^criptniM.) 

Qtaoe, — 

growth to, 224, 231, 449, 458, 631, 

.632,656,073,774. 

salvation 1^, na-W, 241, 261- 

265,»0, »1, 269^ 8t3» i»44, 366, 

473, 899. 
Grievtog the Spirit,1.283, 316, 330, 842, 

382, 639. 
Guidance, 87, 224, 411, it22, 626, 628, 

637, 645, 658, 664, 691, 606, 696. 
Happtoess, 146, 431, 444,681, 668, 631. 
Harvest, 928, 831. 
Heart,— 

broken and contrite, 884, 861, 

466. 
change of, 864, 307^ 309, 861, 870, 

438. 
hardness of, 364, 367, 368. 
surrender of, 317, 838, 84% 870, 

607, 583, 634, 684, 761. 

asphation for, 540, 004, 604, 618 ; 
630, 836, 853, 860, 861, 884, 896, 
902, 903, 912, 914. 
Messedness of, 684, 6U, 860, 864, 

907,910,912,913*' • 
home in, 556, 564, 602, 005, 649, 

861, 892,-893, 895, 900, 914. 
rest to, 616, 644, 836, 838, 892, 

893, 911. 
Joys of saints in, 832, 887, 846, 
864, 685-889, 891, 894, 897, 899, 
900-905, 907, 908, 018. 
Hell, 108, 256, 286, 308, 854, «T1. 
High Priest, 514, 515. 
Holtoess, 343, 403, 531, 667, 688, 629, 

631, 633, 645. 
Holy Ghost, — 

adoration, 225, 457, 797. 
Comforter, 222, 223, 232, 238, 786. 
dlYtoe, 147, 226, 231, 236. 
flrults and gifts of, 226, 228-231, 

707. 
office of, 222, 224, ffi5, 234. 
prayers for, 147, 221-424, 226, 
228-236, 449, 528, 652, ^02, T86. 
Strivings of, 222, 285, 806, ««, 
359. 
Holy Scriptures, 82-100. 
Hope, 451, 491, 624, 558, 601, eW^ 8»4, 

874. 
Humility, 465, 469, 530, 667, 632, 

744. 
Imitation of Christ, 1T2, 180, 631, 

665-669. 
Immanuel, 171, 264, 516, 620. 
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ImmortaUty, 688, 848, 862. 
Incarnation. (See Christ) 
Indwelling, — 

of Christ, 489, 632, 887, 600. 
of Spirit, 222, 223, 228, 229, 234. 
Ihgratitade, 864, 369, 368. 
Installation. (See Ministry.) 
Intercewion of Christ, 186, 268» 826, 

618. 
Inyitations of the Gospel, 279, 281, 
282, 284, 287-299, 80»-310» 818, 
820, .823, 826-328, 831, 846, 384, 
684, '971. 
Jews, 788. 
Joy,— 

in Christ, 373, 471, 496, 627, 636, 

642, 643, 688, 697, 600. 
in God, 803, 401, 417, 422, 428, 

484, 613, 620, 740. 
in hope of glory, 369, 494, 611, 

614, 616, 740. 
in pardoned sin, 338, 361. 
Judgment, 126, 214, 220, 864, 867, 
868, 870, 871, 872, 876» 877, 879, 
882,888,884. 
Jufllttcatlon by fiiith, 266, 278, 889, 

340,879^612,616,874. 
Kindness, 663, 666, 666, 667. 
Kingdom of Christ, 173, 484, 720, 740, 
776, 786, 787, 798, 799, 801-803, 
812,823. 
Iiimb of God, 264, 264, 274^ 362, 646, 

649, 731, 761, 994. 
Law of God, 92, 243, 267, 494. (See 

Holy 9criptiiree.) 
life,— 

breyity of; 826, 826, 842, 860, 866, 

868, 869, 913, 916, 926. 
0l|}ect of, 631, 661, 851, 881. 
wicertafaity of, 826, 860, 861, 868, 
924. 
Likeness to Christ, 44, 172, 468, 631, 
667, 667-669. (See ImltaUoa.) 
Litany, 374. 
Long suffering of God, 283, 344, 366, 

363. 
Looking to Jesns, 447, 460, 476, 627, 
646, 660, 661, 680-682, 697, 
600. 
Lord's day, 1, 2, 9, 20, 24, 26, 27, 36- 

37,42,47,48,60,66. 
Lord's house. (See Sanctuary.) 
Lord's Prayer, 676. 
Lord's Supper, 724, 726, 727, 729, 730- 
736, 739, 741, 743, 748-762, 766, 
768. 
L0V6,— 

a grace, 630, 660, 664, 664, 669, 

707. 
Of Christ, 267, 280, 316, 486, 603, 
511, 618, 616, 510, 530, 532, 677, 
600,668. 



Love,— 

of God, 118, 148, 151, 196, 204, 

287, 420, 473, 737. 
to the l»ethren, 671'678. 
to Christ, 479, 488, 486, 609, 620, 

043, o44, 046. 

to the church, 719, 720. 
to God, 404, ^8, 445, 4ir7. 
Marriage, 962. 

Meekness, 172, 626, 642, 667, 669. 
Mercy and grace of God, 144, 146, 
151, 204, 242, 263, 287, 298, 299, 
328, 381, 402, 404, 407, 426, 429, 
473. 
Meroy-seat, 679, 686, 687, 694. 
Mtoistry, 754, 768, 769, 771, 779-783, 

866. 
Miracles, 174. 
Missions, 776, 778, 784-806, 809, 811, 

815-823. 
Morning hymns, 11, 13, 17, 27, 33, 36, 

44,46,47,66. 
Nation. (See Our Country.) 
Nature, 21, 112, 431. 
Nearing home, 840, 844, 863. 
New Year, 916, 918, 922, 928, 926» 926. 
Old age, 436, 470, 699, 889. 
Qmnipotenee, Cmnipresenoe, etc. 

(See God.) 
Opening of worship, 1-4, 9, 10, 20<- 

.8li, 35, 9< , 30-46, 79. 
Oxdination. (See Ministry.) 
Our country, 932-940, 944-940, 951, 

962. 
Pardon. (See Forgiveness.) 
Parting hymns, 62, 65-57, 68, 72-81, 

669, 702. 
Patience,—- 

a grace, 695, 696. 
of God, 344, 366, 368, 537. 
Peace, 229, 230, 467, 672, 683, 663. 

ofconscienoe. (See Conscience.) 
Perseverance, 492, 668, 599, 602, 605, 

610,616,623,624,626. 
PUgrim-fbthers, 935, 947, 949. 
Pilgrimage, 604-606, 609, 6U, 621, 

630, 649, 721, 914. 
Prayer, 62, 63, 676-707. 
Piayei» for various ol^ects, — 
all believers, 622. 
acceptance at the Judgment, 867, 
868, 871, 873, 874, 877, 879-881, 
906. 
assurance, 223, 415. 
blessing in worship, 9, 14, 15, 
86, 37, 39, 40, 43, 44, 46, 52, 57, 
72,78-80. 
blessing on the church, 710, 711, 

728. 
calm and thankfiil heart, 686, 

602. 
Childlike spirit, 525, 530, 632j 636. i 



Prayers fbr vailous ol^eeta, — 
childreii, 965. 
Christ's intercession, 325. 
Christ's remembrance, 447, 476, 

711. 
Christiaa unity, etc., 657, 668. 
eleanal n g grace, 229, 336, 560, 

797. 
OOontry, 938-«42, 944, 946, 961. 
delivering grace, 257, 632, 561, 

587. 
evening blessing, 69, 71, 7a-n. 
extension of Christ's kingdom, 

746, 776-777, 785, 790^ TIB, 793, 

797, 802, 806-810. 
fruitftdness of the word, 49, 70, 

97, 149, 768. 
Ibigiveness and acceptance, 835, 

836, 849, 350, 361,. 362, 364, 366, 

370, 372, 381, 462, 618,628, 646. 
gifts of tlie Sl^rit, 324, 226, 228, 

229,234. 
gEace in the hour of death, 73, 

517, 836, 837, 840, 842, 847, 906. 
guidance, 411, 426, 523, 626, 528, 

629, 637, 546^ 653, 664, 606. 
help in trouble, 563, 580, 674, 678, 

746, 747. 
help' hi. sorrow, 617, 546, 681, 582, 

589,5044 
Holy Spirit, 221, 228, 230, 231, 
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Oakville 818 

Peterboro', 814 

Beo, 225 

Bhine, 852 

Sheldon, 60 

St. Ann's, 62 

St. Martin's, . . . 107,315 
Stephens, . • . . 83, 278 
Sweeiland, .... 288 
Through the Valley, . . .880 

Warwick 58, 293 

Williams, .... 92, 120 
Woodstopk, . . . 204,850 



Adrian, 284 

Aspiration, .... 132 
Boylstop, .... 285, 306 
Burton, . . . . . 172 

Calm, 241, 271 

Dana, 243 

Pawn, 154,331 

Denton, 276 

Dennis, 334 

Ck>rton, 335 

Greenwood, 263 

Haverhill, .... 341 

. 140,214 
Inverness, .... 245 

La])an, 264 

Leighton, ..... 68 

Lisbon, 59 

Olmutz, .... 188, 295 
Pentonville, • ... 95 
Pilgrim Song, • • . 268,308 
Sebastian, .... 171 

Serene, 155 

Silver St., .... 96 

St. Bride's, 242 

St. Michael's, .... 310 
St. Thomas, . . . .217 

Thatcher, 122 

Thompson, 141 

Underwood, .... 66 
Watchman, 180 
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Metrical Index of Tunes. 



7*. 

Bealah, 354 

Ambrose, ..... 157 
Benevento, • ... 361 

Carver St., 261 

Gassel, 300 

Dallas, 268 

Dieslrae, .... 844 

Dorman, 302 

Elyria, 131 

Goodman, .... 102,275 
Grace (six lines), ... 228 
Harvest Home, . • • . 368 
Hatton, .... 248,839 

Holley, 67 

Horton, .... 156,247 

Lent, 180 

Litany, .... 177,238 

Merey, 174 

MUton, .... 101,110 
Newton (six lines), ... 52 
Nuremburg, . . 119, 301, 366 
Pleyel's Hymn, . . . 63, 287 
Bock of Ages (six lines), . . 289 
Rosefield (six lines), . . 153, 297 
Seymour, . . . . .246 
Spanish Hymn, . . • 216 

StiU-Waters 280 

Telemann's Chant, . . .317 
Veni Sancte Spiritos (six lines), 130 

Waldo 227 

Watchman, tell us, • • • 316 
Weber, 286 

8»* A 7>« 

Autumn, 231 

Beautiful Biver, . . . .379 
Bloom, . . . • • 336 

Gardner, 100 

Pond, 378 

Bathbun, . . • • 222,296 

Salem, 291 

South Church, ... 175 

StDenys, 115 

Stockwell, . • . . 158, .232 
Vesper, . , . . , 73 

Wilmot, HI 

Wilson 176 

Zamorft, • • • • • 214 



Brest, 346 

Greenville, . . • , 169 
Hamden, .... 269,321 

Pond, 229 

SicUy, 75,126 

Zion, 320 

Michael, . . . • . 65, 109 

Kewman, 133 

Warsaw, 146 

How Calm and Beautifhl, . . 123 

Ariel, 67, 221 

Meribah, .... 179,346 

Xt* jP» ^€» 

Nashville 81 

Hullah, 226 

Montgomery, .... 838 

Dalston, 06 

<?#. 

Great Shepherd of tlie, . • 876 
Shepherd Call, ... 181 
Webster, 251 

America, 872 

Ava, 163 

Bethany, 240 

Italian Hymn, • . . .134 

Olivet, 235 

The Saviour's Call, . • .161 

69. 4§ 69, 

Come to Me, .... 881 
Jesus, Tender Savion!r, . . 877 

79, d 69, 

Altar, 178 

Amsterdam, , , , .857 
Germania, .... 237' 



Missionary Hymn, • • . 822 

Munich 356 

OSaciedHead, .... 236 

Stand up for Jesus, . . 319 

Sqfourner's Song, ... 260 

Webb, 49,323 

69, d 69, 

Brastow, loO 

f09, 

Eman, ..... 304 

Eventide, 74 

Frederick, . . . . 337 

Looking Off, .... 254 

Portuguese Hymn, . . 255 

Bobinson, 256 

Though Faint yet Pursuing, 257 

//#. <& f09. 

Comfort, . . . . .249 

Lyons, 99 

Bodman, ..... 108 

Scotlaild, IG2 

fJS9. d 89, 

When the Harvest is past, . 181 

x*. Jt€, 

Beautiful Biver, ... 379 

Behold the Lamb of God, . 114 
Calvary, . , . . ,182 

Come to Me, . . . . 381 

Come, ye Disconsolate, . . 161 

Ever Thine, Only Thine, . . 220 

Flee as a Bird, ... 383 

Gentle Call,, .... 163 

Gentle Shepherd, . • • 376 

Glory to Jesus, .... 377 

Great Shepherd of the Sheep, 376 

In Memoriam 353 

Jesus Most Holy, . . . 180 

Jesus Tender Saviour, . . 377 

Luther's Tune, . • . 187 
Mt. Blanc, . . • . .262 

Penitence, .... 173 

Parting Song, .... 71 

Through the Valley, . . 380 

Will not that Joyfiil be, • • 262 
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